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CHAPTER  L 

MBETING  IT  8T.  PIUL's. 

To  Tbee,  to  Thee, 
On  this  appointed  day  shall  thanks  ascend. 
That  Thoa  bast  brought  our  warfare  to  an  end. 
Oh,  'tis  a  goodly  Ordinance !  the  sight, 
Thoogb  sprang  from  bleeding  war,  is  one  of  pore  delight 
Bless  thoQ  the  hour,  or  ere  the  hour  arrive. 
When  a  whole  people  shall  kneel  down  in  prayer. 
And  at  one  moment,  iu  one  spirit  strire. 
With  lip  and  heart,  to  tell  their  gratitude 
For  thy  protecting  care, 
Their  solemn  joy,  praising  the  Eternal  Lord 
For  tyranny  subdued, 
And  for  the  sway  of  equity  renewed. 
For  liberty  confirmed,  and  peace  restored. 

WORDSWOETB. 

Thb  day  appointed    for  the    thanksgiving 
at  St.  Paulas  for  the  restoration  of  the  bless- 
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ings  of  peace»  opened  with  a  bright  summer^ 
morning,   in   the   month  of  July,  1814.     Al- 
ready the  bells  were  loudly  ringing  from  the 
numerous  steeples  of  the  city;  various  corps 
of  military,    with   **  olive   branch    and  laurelj 
crown,^  lined  the  streets^  through  which  thej 
expected   procession   was  to    pass,   while    the] 
thunder  of  the  cannon,  reverberating  at    in- 
tervals, through  the  streets  and  squares  of  thei 
mighty  metropolis,  announced  its  approach  to 
the  cathedral.     At  length  the  grand  solemnity 
began.     Every  voice  was,  for  the  moment,  si- 
lenced.    The  holy  liturgy  was  chanted;   and 
to  the  throng  of  beating  human  hearts,  with 
all  their  secret  scrolls  of  buried  grief,  were  J 
given  the  treasures  of  immortal  hope. 

'*  Hark  1  how  the  flood 
Of  the  rich  organ  harmou^  bears  up 
Their  voice  on  its  high  waves/' 


The  inspired  anthem  of  prdse  now  echc 
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the  lofty  aisles  of  the  Christian  tem- 
ple ;  the  full,  deep,  swelling  tones  of  the  organ 
•ent  forth  in  murmured  thunder;  the  hymns 
vbich  Miriam  sang  and  David  tuned,  the  re- 
qicmdent  chant  aod  service,  the  inspiring,  sa- 
crrd  hallelujahs  filled  the  vast  pile;  and,  as 
the  coocluding  benediction  was  given,  all  eyes 
were  turned  upon  one  man  ; — upon  him,  the 
hero  of  a  hundred  fields,  who  never  advanced 
bat  to  cover  bis  arms  with  glory,  and  who 
orrcr  retreated  but  to  eclipse  the  very  glory 
of  Ut  advance :  who,  upon  the  banks  of  the 
Dcntra  and  the  Tagus,  of  the  Ebro  and  Ga- 
jQBD€y  had  won  the  hearts  of  nations;  whose 
gqmam  and  lofty  spirit  inspired  his  troops 
vUh  unbounded  confidence,  and  taught  them 
thai  the  day  of  battle  was  ever  the  day  of 
fietory  l  whose  name  will  remain  an  imperish- 
ibb  moffiument,  exciting  others  to  aim  at  like 
liacdi  of  patriotism ;  whose  campaigns  were 
ttocllfied   by  the   cause,   were   sullied   by  no 
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cruelties,  no  crimes;  tlie  chariot  wheels  of  whose 
triumphs  were  followed  by  no  curses,  and  who 
upon  his  death-bed  might  remember  hi»  vii>j 
tones  among  his  good  works. 

The  memory  of  the  contests,  the  sight 
those  who  had  survived  the  destruction  of  the' 
battle  field,  associated  assail  was  with  the  du« 
ties  of  religious  worship,  was  well  calculated 
to  inspire  the  purest  feeling  of  venerationyj 
and  produce  an  influence  on  the  mind,  ap 
proaching  to  sublimity.  A  spirit  of  holiness 
cast  over  every  soul  a  glow  of  patriotism^ 
and  the  service  of  the  nation's  thanksgiving 
was,  on  this  great  occasion,  performed  with 
a  oneness  of  sentiment  and  feelingt  perhaps 
hitherto  unparalleled »  The  ceremony  was 
dered  still  more  intensely  effective  by  the 
sence  of  the  conqueror  of  conquerors,  who^ 
at  the  distance  of  a  hundred  years,  revived 
the  glories  of  a  Marlborough,  and  outwent 
the  expectations  of  the  people  who  confided  ia 
his  strength* 
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senrice  ended,  the  gathered  multitude 
igain  weot  forth,  yet  pressing,  cliDging  and 
rtniggluig  sdUaround  the  church;  **■  for"'  to  use 
the  good  laDguage  of  Southey  ^'  the  people 
would  not  be  debarred  from  gazing  till  the  last 
KHDent  upon  the  Hero,  the  darling  Hero  of 
JEoglAiid**  A  temporary  lull  now  prevailed ; 
the  CEDwd  drew  simultaDeously  back,  and  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  came  forth  to  thrill  the 
omt  heart  of  the  people,  whose  battles  he  had 
fixigbt*  Meanwhile,  the  various  bands  of  music 
ibvek  up  the  inspiring  air,  ^*  See  the  con- 
qoerbig  hero  comes  T  handkerchiefs  waved,  and 
ikoatMf  cries,  and  huzzas,  burst  upon  the  ear 
fan  all  quju-ter&  Screams  and  laughter  were 
laCmningled  in  the  general  mileey  but  the 
polie  of  joy  which  throbbed  in  the  great  breast 
nf  a  oatJCMi  might  be  heard  as  it  sometimes  is  in 
a  ring^  human  breast. 

In  the  midst  of  this  maddening  confusion  a 
young  officer  was  endeavouring  to  thread  his 


COMPTON    AUDLEY.  7 

•«  CaosUaacel'^  said  Lady  Margaret^  ^'  where 
htLve  jrou  been  f  I  have  been  looking  for  you 
fv  tbe  last  quarter  of  an  hour.  Oh!  Mr, 
RaYensworlh,  bow  kind  you  are !  and  now^ 
itnce  I  have  leisure  to  ask,  pray  where  are 
ftm  to  be  heard  of  P'^ 

"  We  shall  meet  to-morrow  at  White's  ball,^ 
•aid  Dudley ;  whO|  probably^  considered  the 
praeot  dme  too  short  for  a  more  explicit 
iiplBDfltioDi  with  regard  to  his  movements. 

•*  I  ngzet,'*  returned  Lady  Margaret,  with 
gracious  smile,  and  pausing  before  the 
steps  of  the  carriage,  '*  that  we  cannot  obtain 
tkketa;  our  particular  friend,  Lady  Mary 
SomertoD,  is  at  preaenl  out  of  town,  and 
Kirend  others  are  so  much  dispersed  at  this 
ttme,  that  I  fear  we  must  be  contented  to  be 
ibaentees." 

**  How  unfortunate  !^  said  Dudley,  address- 
img  tbe  observation,  however,  more  to  himself 
llwii  to  Lady  Margaret ;   *^  but  possibly  Lady 
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Margaret  tniglit  allow  me  to  exert  my  influence 
in  the  matter  ? — I  know  the  committee  well,** 
he  added  in  some  confusion,  for  he  knew  not 
exactly  how  his  offer  might — for  various  causes 
afterwards  to  be  explained — be  received  :  Lady 
Margaret,  however,  very  frankly  accepted  his 
proffered  services,  and  it  was  agreed  that  he 
should  call  at  Grosvenor  Square  next  day,  in 
order  to  report  progress. 

"  We  dine  in  Portland  Place  at  the  Strath- 
conncls',"*  said  Lady  Margaret,  following  her 
daughter  into  the  carriage,  '*  and  in  case  you 
should  receive  the  tickets  late  you  will  find  us 
there;*  and  having  thus  spoken,  Lady  Margaret 
and  her  fair  charge  were  whirled  off  to  that 
place,  which  no  other  place  is  said  to  be  like — 
**  Home." 

The  morning  came, — four,  five,  six  o'clock » 
and  Dudley  did  not^  as  he  inniself  had  pro^ 
mised,  appear.  Constance,  however,  did  not 
despairi  though  her  mother  vented  her  anger 
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in  mnclrj  apothegms  and  observations  which 
went  to  prove  that  all  young  men,  and  Dudley 
RmTensirorth  amongst  them,  were  flighty,  idle, 
giocefe  only  for  the  moment,  and  totally  and 
trreclaiinably  forgetful  of  both  duty  and  pro- 
8ittea>  In  fine,  half-past  seven  arrived,  and  the 
caniage  was  at  the  door.  As  it  stopped  before 
dit  mamiaQ  of  the  Strathconnels""  a  gentle  tap 
St  the  window  attracted  the  attention  of  Con- 
lUDce^  and  on  looking  round  she  beheld 
Dudley  by  her  side  on  horseback,  with  the 
tickeU  for  White'^s  ball  in  his  hand.  Con- 
MBOec^s  scarcely  suppressed  exclamation  of 
t]iiiik»--4>er  look  of  joyful  surprise,  the  bril- 
bant  toiik  of  pleasure  that  beamed  on  her 
aMmteoaDoe,  more  than  repaid  Dudley  for  the 
trouble  be  had  undergone.  He  had  just  time 
lo  pal  the  much  envied  tickets  into  Constance*s 
hnda  when  another  carriage  drove  up. 

•♦  I  dine  with  Spencer  at  the  Albany,"  said 
Dudley,  addressing  Lady  Margaret ;  '*  if  I  can 
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be  of  any  service  in  escorting  yoU|  command 
me/*  But  to  this  arrangement »  Lady  Mar- 
garet, influenced  it  may  be  by  her  own  prin- 
ciples of  returning  prudence,  demurred.  They 
should  tneetf  at  any  rate,  she  merely  observed, 
and  Mr.  Ravensworth  must  give  himself  no 
further  trouble  upon  their  account. 

This  celebrated  bail,  the  most  brilliant,  per- 
haps of  any  other  assembly  of  the  season,  quite 
realised  the  expectations  of  Constance.  She 
was  herself  in  excellent  spirits.  The  company, 
distinguished  as  it  was,  was  numerous  ;  yet  not 
loo  much  so.  Dudley  Ravensworth  was  a 
partner  in  the  dance  very  much  to  her  mind  ; 
nor  need  we  add,  that  he  had  long  since 
obtained  that  degree  of  interest  in  her  heart 
which  makes  memory  and  hope  sisters  in  joy* 

During  the  drive  home.  Lady  Margaret 
took  care  to  express  how  very  much  she  disap- 
proved of  the  manner  in  which  Constance 
wasted  her  time  on  a  detrimmial^  as  she  called 
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all  younger  brothers.  Mr*  Ravens  worth  she 
allowed  was  very  well  to  dance  with,  once  or  so 
during  the  evening;  but  to  devote  herself  to 
him  was,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  very  injudicious. 
It  was  unprofitable,  fruitless;  and  had  not 
Constance  unconsciously  dropped  during  the 
longmentorian  harangue  into  a  kind  of  slumber, 
the  happy  pleasures  of  the  evening  were  likely 
to  ha?e  ended  in  many  painful  and  perplexing 
reflections* 

It  is  now  time,  however,  to  introduce  more 
particularly  to  our  readers  the  party  who  had 
thus  accidentally  encountered  the  young  mili* 
taire  on  the  day  appointed  for  the  general 
thanksgiving  at  St.  PauFs*  The  family  of  Sir 
Alexander  and  Lady  Margaret  Graham  con* 
sisted  of  an  only  child,  Constance  Grahani, 
Lady  Margaret  herself,  descended  from  a  dyn- 
asty of  antediluvian  lords,  w^hich  boasted  itself 
uncontaniinated  by  the  mixture  of  plebeian 
blood,  was  the  daughter  of  a  Scotch  Earl,  poor 
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and  proud-^a  common  alliance;    and  having 
been  disappointed  in  her  first  love,  had  con- 
descended to  attach  herself  to  the  semi-nobUity 
of  a  baronet.     Imperious  in   manner^   with   a 
proud  and  commanding  spirit,  she  possessed  a 
pedigree  tnania  to  an  alarming  extent.     Rigid 
and  censorious  in   her  judgment    of  others; 
wholly  destitute  of  feeling,  and  exquisitely  pre- 
cise in  all  the  forms  of  life  (never  having  herself 
swerved  the  millionth  fraction  of  an  inch  from 
the   rectilinear    routine  of    exact   propriety) ; 
selfish   and   narrow-minded,   her   charity   was 
entirely  passive,  consisting  of  a  few  expressions 
of  surprise  and  sympathy.     She  had  contrived 
even  from  her  childhood  to  have  her  own  way  ; 
io  a  word,  she  had  governed  her  parents,  her 
relations,  her  husband,  and  now  exercised  a 
strict  and  uncompromising  discipline  over  her 
daughter*     Her  discourse  was  peremptory,  her 
gait  ungainly,  and  she  drew  out   the   thread 
of  her  verbosity  finer  than   the  staple  of  her 
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argument.  Her  ambitioo  had  been  to  reign  as 
a  alar  of  fashion,  and  she  had  attained  that 
eorioenc2e  by  banishing  all  traces  of  heart  from 
ber  prc»oee(itngs,  and  by  keeping  aloof  from 
erery  ooe^  whether  bound  by  the  ties  of  blood 
or  gratitude^  that  was  not  admitted  into  the 
excIusTe  circle  of  fashionable  life. 

Iddy  Margaret  was  a  most  expert  chaperon ; 
her  tactics  in  a  ball-room  were  pre-«minently 
coDipiciious.  She  bad  the  art  of  walking  the 
room  to  aa  to  shun  all  borea  and  detrimentals, — 
ooly  fit  to  call  carriages,  and  get  boas  and 
Aawls,  and  to  encounter  (by  chance)  all  the 
dSgtiMet.  She  was  eirer  ready  with  excuses  of 
•  lieadacbes,'^  '*  uneven  floors,'*  '*  heat  of  rooms/' 
**  carriage  called,**  **  sprained  ancle,**  or  any 
dbcr  impromptu  afflictions,  when  a  younger 
mm  prcsomed  to  ask  Constance  to  dance« 

Sir  Alexander  himself  was  one  of  those 
good  kind  of  every- day  men,  of  which  genus 
we  have  more  in  the  world  than  of  any  other. 
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He  was  good-tempered,  till  fretted— liberalj  till 
forced  to  calculate  his  income  with  reference 
to  his  expenses ;  good-hearted,  open,  and  hos- 
pitable to  those  with  whom  he  wished  to  be 
well ;  and  very  cold — absolutely  frigid  towards 
those  with  whom,  like  OrIando>  he  desired  to 
"  be  better  strangers/''  In  short,  Sir  Alexander 
Graham  was  one  of  the  common  lot ;  though 
for  the  honour  of  humanity,  he  had  ever  proved 
himself  a  most  excellent  husband,  and  a  most 
affectionate,  as  well  as  at  all  times  a  very 
exemplary  fatlier, 

Graham  castle  was  an  old  Norman  fortress^ 
occupying  the  summit  of  a  gently  rising  ground 
in  the  middle  of  an  extensive  range  of  pasture 
ground  or  chace.  The  outward  fortifications, 
together  with  a  majestic  river  encircling  it  on 
the  west  and  north,  had  made  it,  according 
to  the  mode  of  warfare  then  in  use,  an  almost 
impregnable  place  of  strength*  It  was  en- 
compassed by  a  high  wall,  six  feet  in  thick- 
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and  several  buodred  yards  in  length, 
eolMilded  and  strengthened  at  intervals  with 
lattj  square  towers,  defended  by  loopholes, 
and  by  rows  of  macbiolations  for  pouring  down 
melled  lead  and  scalding  water  on  the  heads 
of  aasailants. 

Within    these  walls   was  placed,  after  the 

Norman  manner  of  building  castles,  the  habi* 

taHkm  of  the  owner  and  his  warrior  retainers; 

Urn  doors    opening    upon,  and    the  windows 

looldng  into,  the  court*     One  side  descended  in  . 

a  gradual  slope  to  the  river  which  ran  beneath, 

and   this  side   had  formerly  been  doubly  de^ 

fendedy  not  only  by  the  outward  walls,  which 

now  however  do  longer  existed,  but  by  those 

of  the  castle,   strengthened   in  the  centre  by 

the  keep«  a  large  square  tower  of  hewn  stone^ 

pork,  of  immense   and   gigantic   height,  and 

vUcb  ^ill  remained  to  this  our  modem  day 

in  nearly  its   original   state,  though   tenanted 

dnefly  by   the  twilight  bat  and   the  ominous 
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owl.  The  stones  of  the  old  battlements  which 
had  withstood  the  assault  of  hosts,  were  now 
rent  and  rifted  by  the  warfare  of  ages. 


**  Afid  there  they  stmnd,  as  stands  a  lofly  mind. 

Worn,  but  uiistooping  to  the  bajier  crowd, 

All  teuatitless^  save  by  the  crannying  wmd| 

Or  holdiug  dark  communiaa  with  the  cloud. 

Tbere  was  a  day  wheo  they  were  young  and  proud, 

Banners  on  high^  and  battles  passed  below ; 

But  they  who  fought  are  in  a  bbody  shroud, 

And  those  which  waved  are  shredless  dusCere  now  j^ 

And  the  bleak  battlements  shall  bear  no  future  blow." 


Considerable  repairs,  however,  had  been 
made  to  the  other  parts  of  the  edifice^  by 
the  grandfather  of  Sir  Alexander,  The  dila- 
pidated walls,  and  other  decayed  portions,  were 
new-faced  or  rebuilt  from  the  foundation ;  and, 
amongst  other  improvements,  a  marble  fountain 
had  been  erected  in  the  centre  of  the  quad- 
rangle, while  the  massive  stone-mullioned 
caaementS)  which  scarcely  admitted  the  light, 
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hftd  been  succeeded  by  sasb  wiodowg  of  plate 
Still,  however,  the  castle,  with  its  walls 
ud  towers,  hoary  with  the  lichens  of  age,  and 
its  elaborate  case^work  of  sculptured  free- 
Mooe,  preserved  much  of  its  ancient  appear- 
aooe  of  stern  magnificence  and  feudal  gran- 
dair»  The  interior,  too,  still  retained  much 
of  its  original  character. 

The  large  hall,  some  seventy  feet  long  by 
about  thirty  feet  broad,  panelled  with  dark 
ranteotf  was  furnished  with  several  rows  of 
ia^  (ttk  tables  and  benches.  Over  the  carved 
doon,  surmounted  with  heavy  entablatures, 
were  displayed  tome  spoils  of  the  chase,  or 
the  bttttle  of  days  gone  by.  Over  some 
bnoebed  the  stately  antlers  of  the  red  deer, 
sad  over  others  grinned  the  wolf's  head : 
tbe  walls  were  hung  round  with  suits  of 
sodent  armour,  faded  waving  banners,  shields, 
■id  laacesy^^-tbe  accoutrements  of  its  former 
nmial     possessors,  —  Whichever    way     you 
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turned,  helm,  hauberk,  and  twisted -mail, 
spear»  rapier,  musket,  pike,  and  morioiif 
broad-sword,  and  target,  frowned  upon  you. 
Some  had  seen  goodly  service:  one  sword 
bore  witness  to  Palestine,  by  the  inscriptioD 
oD  its  blade  —  "a  crucb  salos,  1196* 
Effingham  Graham  :  "  —  for  Sir  Alexander's 
ancestors  had  fought  side  by  side  with  their 
sovereigns,  in  the  wars  of  the  Crusades, 
—  of  the  white  and  red  roses,  or  led  their 
vassals  at  Agincourt,  Cressy,  Poictiers,  and 
Bosworth.  Some  had  suffered  with  the 
martyred  Charles  in  the  battlts  of  Edge* 
hill,  Stratton,  Lansdown,  and  Naaeby. 
That  kneeling  figure,  representing  the  sol* 
djer  and  the  saint,  whose  blood  had  pur- 
pled the  dark  field  of  Marston  Moor^ 
brought  back  the  patriot  Hampden,  and  all 
the  horrors  of  that  unhappy  war.  Others 
had  triumphed  with  the  son  of  Charley 
the  merry  Monarch*     All  testified   that  Gra* 
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luun  Castle  had  borne  the  stern  brunt  of 
rotbless  war;  that  its  *^ donjon  keep '^  had 
beard  the  laments  of  many  a  solitary  pri- 
aoQcr;  that  many  an  open  deed  of  blood 
had  been  perpetrated  in  its  halls. 

The  dark  tapestried  apartments^  with 
tlieir  mythological  and  scriptural  histories, 
wrought  by  the  fingers  of  high-born  dames; 
—  their  huge  hearths,  —  the  tall-backed, 
cured,  oaken  chairs,  —  antique  ebony  cabin- 
rtiy  set  upon  legs  that  resembled  scrolls, 
and  huge,  mis-shapen^  heavy  chests, —  rich 
irdtei  hangings,  —  fretted  comicesj  —  cedar 
panellings,  ^  old  family  portraits  of  ancient 
htigfata,  and  their  ladye  loves,  primly 
dfiiKd  in  starched  ruiF,  jeweUed  stomacher, 
and  high-heeled  shoes,  seemed  starting  from 
tlieir  canvass,  and  would  make  the  gazer 
hiacy  himself  in  the  courts  of  eld,  taking 
hira  back  to  those  days  of  love  and  chi- 
lalry,     of     festivity    and     magnificence,     to 
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the  age  of  early  minstrelsy  and  song,  and 
feudal  hospitality,  when  its  courts  and  halls 
were  thronged  with  gallant  knights  and 
their  retainers,  fair  dames,  merry  minstrels, 
and  sandalled  pilgrims.  All  these  helped 
to  realise  the  idea,  that  the  present  occu- 
pants of  the  Castle  still  wandered  over  its 
apartments  before  their  time,  and  kept  their 
revels  in  its  chambers  at  least  some  two 
or  three  centuries  before  their  appointed 
hour. 

Dudley  Ravensworth  had  passed  much  of 
his  time  at  Graham  Castle.  He  could  not 
follow,  with  his  ey%  a  long  series  of  family 
portraits,  —  he  could  not  hear  recounted  the 
history  of  the  tapestry  rooms,  —  where  the 
warlike  adventures  of  some  of  the  earliest 
ancestors  of  the  Grahams  were  wrought 
into  action  by  the  fair  hands  of  their 
ladies,  —  nor  listen  to  the  traditiona  which 
explained    the  various    symbols  of   their  ar- 


4 
I 


i 


I 


COMPTON    AUDLEY,  £1 

moiial  baidges,  nor  new  the  antique  weapons, 
with  which  they  fought,  nor  the  tattered 
faaiiners  which  they  had  purchased  with  their 
hlood, —  without  imbibing  something  like 
tbe  spirit  of  those  times.  He  felt  sensa* 
tioQS  amounting  to  enthusiasm,  for  a  family 
6t  such  antiquity ;  and  his  imagination  bore 
Mfiif  against  the  stream  of  time,  back  to 
tbe  days  of  chivalry  and  song* 
Tbe  lofty  oriels,  with  their  florid  fretwork, 
yet  decorated  with  curiously  painted 
quaintly  fashioned,  and  their  colours 
Uiodtog  through  age  into  a  dim  and  dusky 
bt0Wii,  represented  legends,  armorial  bearings, 
and  tn»criptions ;  while  the  6gures  of  grim 
and  rugged  warriors  frowned  from  the  painted 
Cliiliieiit%  which  otherwise  had  presented  to 
tbe  view  a  fair  expanse  of  lawn  and  shrubbery, 
opening  upon  wild  tracts  of  rough  forest  land, 
€fwtWTun  with  fern,  and  broken  into  dell  and 
▼alley;  bright    water  glancing  in    the    fore- 
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ground,  mountains  with  their  fuDtastic  outlines 
bounding  the  distaocej  and  an  occasional  faint- 
ly revealed,  perspective-like  "  vista  with  a 
void  seen  through,"  glimmering  at  intervals 
as  a  chasm  lo  the  hills  permitted  the  eye  to 
rest  upon  the  far  obscurity  of  uninterrupted 
distance. 

The  approach  to  the  castle  was  by  a  superb 
avenue  of  full-grown  beech  trees,  through  a 
noble  park  interspersed  with  immense  oaks  and 
elms,  skirted  by  clumps  of  wood,  untrodden 
dingles,  and  sequestered  groves,  and  adorned 
by  a  magnificent  sheet  of  water  that  ran  its 
estuaries  into  the  dells  and  thickets  of  the 
tangled  and  sometimes  impenetrable  forest* 
ground.  The  trees,  too,  had  grown  into  every 
possible  shape  of  picturesque  luxuriance,  and 
threw  their  heavy  shadows  and  solemn  glooms 
over  the  brighter  verdure  of  the  pasture  be- 
neath. 
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''And  there  soft  sweeps  in  velvet  green 
The  plain,  with  many  a  glade  between ; 
Where  tangled  alleys  hx  invade 
The  depths  of  the  brown  forest  shade ; 
And  the  tall  fern  obscured  the  lawn. 
Sweet  shelter  for  the  sportive  fewn.'' 

The  sheep  feeding  in  scattered  flocks,  and  the 
iallow^eer  grazing  near  them,  and  seen  occa- 
sionally through  the  gaps  of  the  forest,  in- 
creased the  beauty  of  the  scene,  and  added 
still  more  to  its  character  of  almost  boundless 
and  endless  variety. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


CONSTANCE  S   CHARACTER. 

A  radiant  ▼ision  in  her  joy,  she  moved 
More  like  a  poet's  dreamy  or  form  divine. 
Heaven's  prototype  of  perfect  womanhood ; 
So  lovely  was  the  presence. 

Southey's  Rodtriek. 

She  alone  in  the  abstract  of  herself,  that  small  but  ravish- 
ing substance,  comprehends  whatever  is  or  can  be  vrished 
in  th^dea  of  woman. 

Massivger. 

Op  Constance  Craham,  the  heiress  of  the 
before-mentioned  fair  demesne,  we  have  at 
length  to  speak.  Her  countenance,  though 
perfectly  beatitiful,  and  full  of  brilliancy  and 
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9,    WES   naturally    capable    of    great 
Ytriely  of  expression.     There  was  on  ber  brow 
a  meditative  tone,  almost  amounting  to  seri- 
misnessy  which  it  was  difficult  to  reconcile  with 
ber  general  buoyancy  and   elasticity  of  cha- 
ncier.   But  in  this  air  of  pensive  thoughtful- 
ncii — a  sort  of  shadow  of  joy — there  was  no- 
tUiig  that  approached  the  sombre  or  the  sad  ; 
m  the   contrary,  it   was   relieved  and  almost 
butisfaed  by  the  smiles  which   rose  in   rapid 
loecmon,  like    handmaids,    to  her   bidding, 
lod^dtd  their  spiriting  gently.**     There  was 
«  pky    of  feature  that  revealed    the   inmost 
iQGtioo  of  the  soul ;  the  cheek  now  flushing 
with  pleasure,  now  pallid  with  thought;  the 
brilltaot  eye  now  aUve  with  light,  now  deep- 
ening into  repose,  or  melting  with  tenderness 
■mI  Ibding.     Radiant  with  beauty,  and  over- 
iowuig  with  natural  spirits,  Constance  Graham 
njojed   an     equanimity   of    temper     a    toute 
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Constance  possessed  an  animated  vivacity  of 
disposition,  breathing  life  and  grace  into  every 
object  it  nearedor  touched, — mingled,  however, 
with  a  benevolence  of  feeling  which  served  t€ 
retain   that  admiration   which  mere  beauty 
often  fails  to  secure.     Hers  was  that  specie 
of  beauty  which  it  is  difficult  to  describe,  and 
which  sets  at  defiance  the  powers  of  the  paintc 
and   the    sculptor ;    it  was  that   beauty,    tl 
must  powerful   charm  of  which   consisted 
expression  :    and  there  was,  moreover,  in 
fair   possessor   of  so    many  charms  the    roc 
perfect  unconsciousness  of  their  existence. 

Too  lovely  to  dread  the  rivalry  of  any  one, 
too  sincere  to  descend  to  aflTectation,  or 
admit  for  a  moment  of  disguise,  she  won 
hearts  without  the  assistance  of  either  art 
artifice.  There  w*as  onc^  however,  from  out 
the  crowd  of  her  admirers,  for  whom  she  her^y 
self  indulged  a  feeling  that  pethaps  exceededH 
the  gentler  attachments  of  friendship,  —  the 
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same  who  had  so  unexpectedly  encountered  her 
OB  the  day  of  the  public  rejoicing  for  the 
peace. 

Dudley  Ravensworth  was  the  second  son  of 
Sir  Francis  Ravensworth.  Of  Sir  Francis 
timadt  we  may  pause  to  say,  that  he  had 
been  a  courtier  and  diplomatist  by  profession 
met  his  earliest  year&.  He  was  an  imperfect 
ipediDefi  of  Sir  Henry  Wotton's  definition  of 
m  afflbassador,  that  is  as  far  as  the  virtue  is 
coMtmed,  **  a  virtuous  man  sent  abroad  to  lie 
Ibrdie  good  of  his  country ;"  and  at  the  pre- 
imt  period  of  our  history  occupied,  through 
dint  of  tinwearying  perseverance,  an  important 
ittiatiofi  in  the  neighbouring  kingdom  of  Ire- 
bod.  Towering  ambition  was  the  main  spring 
of  hti  life ;  self- aggrandisement  the  object  of  his 
ciiiteoee.  He  was  very  conceited,  of  voracious 
vanity,  though  by  no  means  good-looking; 
bat  of  this  last  circumstance  he  was  profoundly 
■•d  obdurately  ignorant  ;    he    was  a  bore  of 
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Stupendous    magnitude,  —  a    ci-devant  jetme^ 
homme^   unconscious    of  the   meaning  of  the 
term  has  been f— a  man  of  decayed  fortune  and      , 
broken  constitution,  —  and  very  aristocratic  ia^| 
his  notions  ;   he  had  an  utter  horror  of  all  new 
creations, — Lords  and  Baronets  springing  up 
every  year  like  so  many  mushrooms.  ^H 

FiUed  with  lofty  ideas  of  the  consequence^" 
and  dignity  of  ancient   families,  Sir  Francis 
looked  down  with  the  most  ineffable  contempt 
upon  the  many  upstarts  of  the  day;  pers^^ns^ 
as   he   was   pleased   to  call    them,    "  without  < 
grandfathers,**     He  tyrannised  over  the  weak, 
and  succumbed  to  the  strong ;  he  piqued  him- 
self   also   on    admitting   to   his   acquaintance 
none  under  the  rank  of  himself;  station  and 
the  peerage  being  points  of  importance  of  such  • 
weight  in  his  mind  as  to  outweigh  every  other 
circumstance  connected  with   the  ordinary  af* 
fairs  of  human  life. 

His  manner  corresponded  with    this  meta- 
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plijiical  concepUon  of  dignity  in  the  abstract. 
He  measured  aut  his  bows  exactly  according 
to  the  rank  of  the  party,  from  the  saccha- 
fine  tEDile»  familiar  nod,  and  *'  Ha !  how 
an  youf*  to  the  formal  bend,  and  ^^  Your 
lerracit,  sir/'  To  the  great  he  was  humble 
even  ta  fawning,  fyll  of  snules,  with  a  ser- 
rik  maancr  and  sycophantic  demeanour*  To 
Uir  poafj  bis  haughtiness  bordered  on  con- 
UmpL  He  could  bend,  where  it  was  profit- 
dUt  to  beod,  without  considering  whether  the 
ItoOHge  were  worthily  or  unworthily  bestowed ; 
he  cuuld  smile  with  most  fascinating  sweetness 
if  csprewon,  without  the  least  internal  sensa- 
tion of  pleasure  or  delight* 

fUvensworth  manor  was  in  the  vicinage  of 
Giibiiii  Coatle^  but  the  owner  had  not  visited 
il  far  nuioy  years*  With  Sir  Alexander 
Qrabtoip  Sir  Francis  was  scarcely  acquainted. 
A  oold  distant  bow  was  the  only  recognition 
^km  crer  pasaed  between  them  when  they  had 
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met  by  accident.  This  feud  had  been  ascribed  . 
to  many  causes,  —  to  the  deadly  hatred  of  the 
two  houses  in  the  wars  of  Lancaster  and  York, 
when  the  ancestor  of  Sir  Francis  Ravensworth, 
taken  prisoner  at  the  battle  of  Northampton, 
was  cruelly  slain,  and  his  property  confiscated 
in  1460.  It  had  also  been  traced  to  an  old 
political  struggle. 

Now^  undoubtedly,  there  had  been  hereditarj 
feuds  in  ruder  times;  but  they  could  not  have" 
actuateil  the  present  heads  of  the  houses  to 
nourish  a  personal  dislike.     It  was  some  offence 
And  slight  which  Sir  Francis  fancied  had  been 
shown  him  by  Sir  Alexander,  that  influenced  his 
conduct,  and  which  was  as  deeply  resented  by 
the  owner  of  Graham  Castle.      At  a  publi 
meeting,  in  which  the  former  Baronet  had 
dulged,  "  as  was  his  custom,**  in  bold  asser 
tions,  irrelevant  digressions,  illogical  and  con 
tradictory   inferences,   Sir  Alexander    had, 
reply,  pointed  out  the  impossibility  of  '*  f 
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bwing  the  flights  of  visionary  speculatists  into 
the  rcgioos  of  theory  and  absurd  hypothesis  ;'* 
aody  in  refereoce  to  some  palitical  job  in  which 
Sir  Frsocis  was  implicated,  proceeded  to  "  bare 
ibememi  heart  that  lurks  beneath  a  star*^ 

Sir  Francis  waa,  one  of  those  who  have  not 
the  judgtnent  to  reflect  that  men  may  be  vio- 
lent political  opponents,  and  yet  enjoy  the 
locial  intercourse  of  private  life*  With  him 
eiflty  qtiAirel  was  a  personal  one ;  his  haughty 
nd  oferbearing  temper  magnified  every  tri- 
thg  diapute  into  an  act  of  undisguised  ho^ 
tilitj.  Matters,  however,  bad  not  proceeded 
vfak  Sir  Frmncis  so  smoothly  as  he  could  have 
viiktd^  or  perhaps  as  he  himself,  from  his 
fmaal  system  of  conventional  propriety,  had 
cudly  deserved  at  the  hands  of  destiny.  His 
ddcsl  •on,  to  begin  with,  the  heir-apparent  of 
iD  that  lineage,  hitherto  unmixed  and  uti- 
tasaird,  had  lately  formed  a  misalliance  in 
Italy,  which  event   bad  so  exas{)crated  him, 
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that  all  intercourse  had  eventually  ceased  be- 
tween him  and  his  father ;  and  on  Dudley,  his  . 
second)  he  had  now  begun  to  look  with  ai^H 
uneasy  and  unsleeping  sort  of  suspicion,  as  if 
he  too  would  suddenly  end  in  perpetrating 
what  Sir  Francis  considered  as  highly  morti- 
fying and  derogatory  to  the  family  dig- 
nity. ^ 

Such,  then,  was   his  present  position;    noi^^ 
can  we  say  that  it  was,  all  things  considere 
a  very  enviable  one.     With  his  son  Dudley 
however,   we  have  more  to   do,  and    to  him^ 
therefore,  we  again  return. 

Dudley  Ravensworth  bad  just  attained  hi 
ninth  year  when  he  was  sent  to  Westminste 
School*  He  had  now  grown  up  a  tall  hand- 
some youth,  with  a  profusion  of  dark  brown 
hair,  fine  large  dark  eyes,  and  a  frank,  open, 
and  ingenuous  countenance*  His  disposition 
was  affable,  though  not  tame.  If  he  perceived 
what  he  imagined  to  be  an  affront,  his  natural 
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oaanige  would  break  forth  impetuously.  His 
independent  spirit^  bis  goodnature,  his  talents, 
md  a  certain  unexplainable  magoaniinitj  about 
Unit  sooD  gained  him  the  affections  of  his 
ichool&Dowa ;  for  the  weak  ever  found  in  him 
a  cbaiDpioii  and  a  protector,  and  the  strong 
lad  the  tyrannous  a  ready  and  resolute  op- 
poneac. 

Alfred  Graham^  the  only  brother  of  Con- 
Hiooe,  was  then  a  year  hia  junior,  and  the 
pKTOQi  dtspoeitioti  of  the  boys  had  led  them 
to  farget  the  jealousy  that  had  so  long  existed 
hrtwetn  the  beads  of  the  families  Young 
(hahwD  gave  early  promise  of  abilities  of  no 
coamMio  order ;  indeed  the  mark  of  genius  was 
iiidiliblj  stamped  upon  his  brow.  But  his 
baiBe  wai  unfortunately  enfeebled  by  long 
ilbm,  while  hia  languid  and  siekly-looking 
tHWUshwi  of  countenance  indicated  that  his 
<iriEering«  were  not  yet  wholly  exhausted.  The 
diep  red  beetle  spot  burned  on  his  cheek,  adding 
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the  mockery  of  beauty  to  the  slow  ravages  of 
an  incurable  and  subtle  disease*     His  dispod* 
tioD  was  extremely  gentle  and  confiding;  and 
he  had  found  in  Dudley  Ravensworth  a  friend 
after  his  own  heart*     Full,  therefore,  and  un- 
restricted was  the  confidence  on  either  side;, 
sincere  and  fervent  was  the  friendship  of  thel 
youths;  but,  alas!  like  all  other  mortal  friend- 
ships, theirs  was  soon  destined  to  be  dissolved. 
A  numerous  party  had  assembled  at  Graham 
Castle  during  the  winter  holidays,  and  Dudley 
Ravensworth  had  been  invited  to  accompany 
his  school  companion  and  friend»  and  he  had 
wrung  from  his  father  an  unwilling  consent  to 
his   accepting   the   invitation ;    when,    in    the 
midst  of  the  festivities,  young  Graham  fell  ilU 
and,  to  the  grief  of  his  family,  this  last  attack 
of  his  insatiate  disease  was  pronounced  to  be 
fataL    Constance  was  vigilant  and  unremitting^ 
in   her  attentions ;    she  would   scarcely  for   afl 
OHMlient  quit  her  brother^s  side ;   she  watched 
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the  progress  of  his  melancholy  disorder;  her 
htod  amoothed  the  pitlow  of  the  sufferer ;  her 
iuod  besrf  suggested  every  plan  for  afibrdiog 
idief;  iben  she  would  kneel^  and  with  pure 
ckfodon  jom  in  the  prayer  for  the  sick  and 
djiog;  but  her  petitions  were  unavailing. 

Alfiied  sank  with  rapidity.  Day  after  day 
lav  htm  become  weaker  and  fainter ;  and  in  a 
shon  period  of  time  the  heir  of  Sir  Alexander 
■id  the  ambitious  Lady  Margaret  expired. 
On  the  morning  of  his  death  the  sun  rose  with 
OBOKial  splendour.  Dudley  had  watched  all 
fl^  by  bis  bedside.  The  beams  fell  upon  his 
hmtiful  countenance  pale  as  alabaster. 

^  Constance,^  said  the  dying  boy,  as  he 
fondly  took  her  hand,  *'  we  must  part.^ 

**  Smy  not  so,  dear  Alfred.  There  is  yet 
hope.    Yes,  yes,  I  know — I  feel  there  is  hope/* 

"  No^  dearest,  no ;  **  he  gasped  for  breath ; 
then,  in  a  faint  tone,  murmured  ''Dudley — 
Otk  CoMUnce — why  is  he  not  here  ?  " 
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"  Dearest  Alfred,  he  is  here.'' 

**  Dudley — Constance" ^ — there  was  a  pause; 
his  breath  came  short  aud  quick)  his  lips 
moved  slightly  but  uttered  nothing,  one  con- 
vulsive sigh  escaped  him,  he  sank  lifeless  io 
the  ami»  of  his  friend.  This  melancholy  event 
left  not  an  untouched  heart  in  the  village,  and 
reduced  the  inmates  of  the  castle  to  a  state 
bordering  on  distraction. 

**  Notwithstanding  the  warnings  of  philoso»| 
phers,  and  the  daily  examples  of  los-ses  and 
misfortunes  which  life  forces  upon  our  obaer* 
vation,  such  is  the  absorption  of  our  thoughts 
in  the  business  of  the  present  day,  such  the 
resignation  of  our  reason  to  empty  hopea  uf 
future  felicity,  or  such  our  unwillingness  to 
fortrnee  what  we  dread,  that  every  calamity 
cuuies  suddenly  u(Kin  us,  and  not  only  prcssic^ 
uft  as  a  burden^  but  crutihes  as  a  blow,'*  — 
So  writes  Samuel  Johnson  ou  the 
of  his  mother ;  and  who  of  my   r^ers  does 
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oot  feel  the  weight  and  truth  of  this  obser- 
vidooP 

Nothing  is  more  evident  than  that  the  very 
cfidle  witnesses  the  departure  of  a  great 
portion  of  the  human  species,  and  equally 
cotaiii  k  it  that  the  decays  of  age  must  termi- 
iiile  in  death.  We  hear  every  hour  of  1/ 
arrodng  the  progress  of  the  young,  by  casu- 
ally, pestilence^  or  sickness — or  consigning  the 
okve  advanced  in  age  to  *^  that  bounie  from 
vtieiice  no  traveller  returns.^  It  presents  it- 
«K  to  uA  under  various  forms*  The  grave 
tfiO  yawns  for  the  victims  of  loathsome  disease^ 
Ajoct  penury,  destructive  wars,  devouring 
desolating  fire%  raging  storms  and 
i  and  yet  with  all  these  instances  of 
die  ilioitness  and  uncertainty  of  life,  it  seldom 
Of  eTer  comes  home  to  us;  the  subject  of 
^tfa  is  seldom  present  to  our  thoughts. 

Sorrow  that  happens  in  the  ?ery  midst  of 
fltdoets  and  rejoicing  is  felt  to  be  peculiarly 
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bitter  in  its  effects,  as  sickness  falls  heaviest  on 
those  who  are  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  health  ; 
and  deaihf  as  it  were,  amidst  life,  startles  and 
affrights  the  more  by  the  contrast.  Sir  Alex- 
ander, Lady  Margaret,  his  sister  Constance, 
and  his  companion^  Dudley  Ravens  worth,  felt, 
as  Alfred  expired,  stunned ;  so  terrible  and  so 
appalling  was  the  blow.  A  week  before,  all  was 
gaiety  and  joy  ;  '*  troops  of  friends,''  young, 
like  hioiself,  were  alive  with  spirit.  He  was  j 
happy  in  all  the  brigbtheartedness  of  sunny 
boyhood  ;  and  now,  how  was  the  scene 
changed  I 

On  this  occasion  Dudley  experienced  a  sen- 
sation, never  known  to  him  before ;  when  he 
thought  of  his  departed  friend  he  found  ex- 
cuses for  every  weakness,  palliatives  for  every 
fault ;  he  recollected  a  thousand  endearments 
unreturnedf  a  thousand  favours  unrepatd,  and 
which  had,  at  the  moment,  glided  insensibly 
from  his  memory.     Sad,  therefore,  were   tha] 
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hours  m  wbich  Dudley,  a  martyr  to  his  grief, 
lat  by  the  side  of  bis  early  companion. 

Lady  Margaret  was  not  a  distracted  mourner ; 
die  supported  her  affliction  with  great  fortitude. 
The  world  gave  her  credit  for  extraordinary 
ptjenee  and  resignation ;  little  did  they  know 
hm  Biifamiflsioii  proceeded  from  constitutional 

Dudley,  now  called  into  action,  struggled 
ngiiost  fais  own  sorrow  ;  he  was  with  the 
aouTBerB,  mingling  his  tears  with  theirs,  cheer- 
^1  and  supporting  them  in  the  hour  of  dis- 
O^m.  Nothing  that  could  tend  to  aUertate 
tldr  grief  was  neglected.  Constance,  too,  re- 
tmaed,  spirit-bowed  and  heart-stricken,  from 
AIGred*s  grave ;  her  tears  fell  ^'  like  the  dew- 
drop  finnii  Heaven*'  on  a  parched  soil. 

Bat  fee  us  not  linger  on  this  dark  page  of 
Wr  existence.  Time,  the  comforter,  wrought 
ill  Qinide ;  it  had  softened  the  poignancy  of 
grief,  tbe  wound  was  cicatrised.     Time  did  its 
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work ;  and,  deeply  as  Constance  wept  over  the 
untimely  fate  of  her  poor  brothefj  she  derived 
consolation  from  the  knowledge  that  he  was 
prepared  to  die.  Religion  sent  comfort  to  her 
desolate  'bosom,  and  repelled  the  outpourings 
of  desjmir* 

Ever  since  her  brother's  death,  Constance 
had  known  no  companion  but  her  own  sombre 
thoughts.  Amidst  the  intensity  and  anguish 
of  her  grief  she  had  no  one  near  her  to  whom 
she  could  reveal  the  inward  emotions  of  her 
heart*  There  were  none,  in  fact,  from  whom 
she  could  derive  either  sympathy  or  consola* 
tion,  or  with  whom  she  could  interchange  her 
thoughts  and  feelings.  Her  father  had  soon 
recovered  from  his  grief,  severe  as  it  had 
been;  her  mother  had  latterly  begun  to  con- 
sole  herself  in  planning  new  schemes  of  ambi* 
tion  in  favour  of  Constance  herself.  In  Dud^ 
ley,  however,  the  Utter  had  found  one  to  whom 
she  could  impart  her  sorrows  equally  with  her 
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joys;  and  from  him,  while  he  still  remained 
with  them,  she  received  the  only  consolation 
her  heart  was  fitted  to  receive ;  for,  with  him, 
ihe  could  still  mourn  over  the  remembrance  of 
her  brother,  while  he  as  tenderly  lamented  his 
friend. 

What  can  be  more  delightful  than  the  ap- 
piofing  voice  of  one  who  appreciates  every 
thought  that  springs  in  the  young  and  guile- 
less heart  ?  Need  we  to  add,  that  the,  at  first, 
■eidy  giddy  and  youthful  preference  of  Dud- 
ley and  Constance  Graham  for  each  other,  soon 
ripened  into  feelings  of  deep,  fond,  and  irradi- 
cable  love  ? 
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CHAPTER  III. 

INTERVIEW    PREVIOUS     TO     DUDLEy's    LEAVING 
ENGLAND. 

Here  is  my  band  for  my  true  constancy, 
And  when  that  hour  o'er  slips  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  I  sigh  not  for  thy  sake. 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torments  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness. 

Shakspeare. 

We  must  take  our  readers  back  to  the 
period  when  Dudley  and  Constance  were  now 
enjoying  all  the  agrimens  of  Graham  Castle. 
The  pleasure  of  being  alone  together  was 
indeed  deep  and  intense.  Through  the  rich 
and  beautiful  woods,  over  the  sunny  lawns, 
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Dudley  and  Coostance  wandered  on.     It  would, 

bovenr,  be  uninteresting   to   detail   the   pro- 

gnsB  of  a  feeling  which  grew  with  their  growth 

it}d  strengthened  with  their  strength.      There 

^u   80    undefined    and    strange    intelligence 

which    informed    them    that    they    were   be- 

comitig     inexpressibly    dear     to    each    other. 

Their  eyes   met  oftener  than  they  were  for- 

ncriy  accustomed  to  do,  and  on  meeting  were 

vitbdrawn  in    confusion.      Their   similarities 

of  tt§te^  their  mutual  admiration  and  delight, 

•POD  ripened   into  passion;    they  loved   with 

iQ  the  inlenseness  of  a  first  love ;  it  was  not 

tfmige  that  two  young  hearts  thus   brought 

l<|Bettier    should    become  one.      Their  mom- 

ingB  were    spent  in    a  luxurious  far  nienle^ 

h  wandering  around  the  beautiful   scenery  of 

Qnhanr  Castle,  climbing  its  wild  mountains, 

Uleijog  upon  its  lakes,  listening  to  the  sound 

**<if  the    light    dip    of    the    suspended  oar.'"* 

rentngs  were  passed  in  the  interchange 
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of  conversation  and  music.  They  sang  to- 
gether the  most  touching  duets  of  Rossini, 
in  which  Dudley*s  deep-toned  voice  mated 
so  well  with  Constance's  beautiful  contr'alto. 
They  read  together  those  musical  scenes  of 
Metastasio,  so  replete  with  the  finest  touches 
of  poetry,  so  abundant  in  all  the  varieties  S 
and  transitions  of  passion.  Happy  were  they, 
perfectly  happy  in  one  another'*s  society ;  theirs 
was  the  dream  of  onalloyed  delight.  In  a^ 
word,  they  loved.  ™ 

Constance    had   ever   evinced    the    greatest 
generosity  and  candour  towards  Dudley ;    shej 
had  neither  concealed  nor  disguised  her  seD« 
timents, — no  cold-hearted    prudence    had    re- 
strained her;  conscious   of  the   purity  of  hef 
thought^   she    had   given    him   all   her   lovewJ 
But  as  usual,  *'  the  course  of  true  love'*  did| 
not  go  out  of  its  way  "  to  run  smooth :  *   ru« 
mours  had  reached  Sir  Francis  Ravensworth 
of  the  intimacy   that   was   springing   up   be*. 
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his  son  and  the  youthful  Constance, 
ami  his  diplomatic  eye,  being  accustomed  to 
penetrate  into  futurity,  aroused  bis  fears  with 
fcgird  to  the  important  result,  to  which  this 
It  pRteot  all  but  childish  attachment  might 
kid;  Be,  therefore,  issued  a  protocol  dedriog 
Dudley  instantly  to  quit  England,  and  proceed 
totnifel  on  the  Continent  for  at  least  a  year. 
Thne  days  were  alone  allowed  him  to  pre* 
|Mft  for  his  journey. 

Ai  with  all  persons  of  enthusiastic  temper- 
Dudley  called  up  those  dreams  the 
are  wont  to  form  in  the  brighter  period 
tf  tlmr  existence*  He  imagined  it  was  easy 
•o  late  OD  with  unshaken  affection,  however 
lillaiit  the  fulfilment  of  his  hopes  might  be. 
Be  waa  not  aware  of  the  numberless  influences 
•hjcht  during  a  prolonged  separation,  tend 
^kciuailj  to  weaken,  if  not  entirely  to  dis- 
ogige  a  youthful  attachment 

Ai  the  day  approached  which  was   to   wit- 
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ness  his  departure  from  England  and  Cod 
stance,  his  mind  became  dejected*  Conslanc 
exerted  all  the  powers  of  her  heart  to  banisl 
from  him  the  sorrowing  thoughts  of  that  part 
ing,  which,  though  she  betrayed  it  not,  d€ 
pressed  her  as  deeply  as  her  lover. 

It  was  on  the  evening  preceding  the  day  ooj 
which  Dudley  was  to  depart,  that  he  wandere 
through    a    shrubbery    bordering    the    river- 
Every  tree  was   hallowed   by  a  renienibraoc 
of  the  playmate  of  his  infancy,  the  companioil 
of  his  boyhood ;  he  sought  a  retired   path 
pursue  undisturbed  Uie  train  of  his  reflection^ 
but  was  suddenly  roused  from  his  reverie  by 
the  sound  of  a  footstep ;  he  looked  round,  and 
with  the  utmost  surprise  beheld  her  who 
awakened  the  conflicting  feelings  he  bad 
endeavouring  to  lull  into  repose.      In  a  mo- 
ment  he   was  at   her   side.      They   sat   down 
together    upon    a    rock     that    overhung    th^| 
river ;  the  stream^  stealing  calmly  and  silently 
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on  at  their    feet,    seemed   as  if  unwilling   ta 

interrupt   the  quiet    still dgbs  of  the  evening, 

^or    the     pensive     disposition  of    the     lovers'* 

^thoughts, 

■  ^*  So  calm,  tlie  waters  scarcely  seem  to  stray, 

m  And  yet  they  glide  like  happiness  away." 

Dudley  pressed  Constance's  hand  gently,  so 
gently,  she  could  not  be  offended;  he  next 
prayed  fervently  for  her  happiness, 
h  **  You  will  not  forget  me,  Constance,  when 
lam  absent?*'  he  said,  "  you  will  sometimes 
think  kindly  of  me,*' 

"  Forget  you  —  never,  Dudley  t"  was  her 
energetic  and  promptly  uttered  reply,  *'  my 
brother's  best  and  dearest  friend : "  here  re- 
membrance choked  her  voice,  and,  with  a 
quivering  lip,  she  faintly  added  in  a  tone  that 
came  directly  from  the  heart,  and  went  to  it, 
*'  Never  i"" 
k  Dudley,  as  he  held  her  trembling  hand  in 
hi%  entreated  her  that  she  would  wear  a  ring 
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which  he  now  placed  upon  her  finger;  under 
the  imtials  D.  R.  these  words  were  engraved, 
**  Amore  e  Costanza  !" 

**  Yes,  Dudley,"  she  replied,  **  for  your 
sake  will  I  retain  it  even  to  my  death  hour. 
May  heaven  bless  you  !^  then  smiling  through 
her  tears,  she  added,  **  take  this  flower,  this 
perishing  trifle,  'tis  all  I  have  to  give,  keep 
it  even  when  it  is  dead,  for  the  sake  of  one 
who  will  never  forget  you*'** 

"  Farewell,  then,  my  dearest  Constance ! 
go  happy ;  if  I   return  not,  there  is  one  true 
heart  that  will   grieve  for  me." 

Their  conversation,  we  need  not  say, 
and  sad ;  tears  more  than  once  attested  their 
tenderness  and   their  grief,  but    they  vowed 
everlasting   fidelity;    they   promised    frequent i 
communication,  and,  at  length,   silently  thej 
proceeded  in  their  return  to  the  Castle* 

The  next  day  was  the  last  in  which  the] 
were  destined  to  share  the  bliss  of  each  other 'i 
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society.  Few  words  were  spoken  by  any  of 
the  party  during  Sinner;  Sir  Alexander  en- 
grossed Dodley's  attention  during  the  evening. 
At  rather  an  early  hour*  too,  Lady  Margaret 
rose  to  retire,  and  with  a  chilly  manner  wished 
her  departing  guest  *'  good  night*"* 

At  these  words,  Constance  turucd  pale,  her 
eyes  met  Dudley's,  and,  as  he  bade  her  a  last 
adteU|  he  contrived  to  whisper  to  her,  "  Re- 
member !  '* 

**  Dudley,  I  will  1  I  will  f  *^  was  responded 
in  the  same  stifled  voice.  She  then  turned 
away,  lest  her  mother  should  witneaa  her 
emotion. 

For  some  months  Constance's  mind  was 
absorbed  in  the  most  melancholy  thoughts,  at 
the  loss  of  the  much  prized  presence  of  one 
to  whom  she  had  been  united  by  ties  the 
strongest  and  dearest.  She  looked  in  vain  for 
the  smile  that  was  wont  to  greet  her,  and  for 
the  kind  words  that  soothed  her  ;  the  solitude 
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that  succeeded  to    grief  made    her  experience 
all  the  misery  of — 

**  the  dreary  void, 
The  leafleis  desert  of  the  mind. 
The  waste  of  feelings  unemployed/* 

But  her  tears  were  not  the  tears  of  unmixed 
bitterness ;  he  was  gone,  it  was  true,  but  shCj 
placed  implicit  faith  in  his  love  and  fealty ; 
for,  if  there  were  truth  in  man,  it  must^  sh 
felt,  dwell  in  the  ingenuous  breast  of  Dudlejl 
Honour  and  he  were  in  one  brotherhood ; 
had   left   her  with  the  certainty  of  being  be- 
loved ;  that  certainty  cast  a  momentary  bright"^! 
ness  over  the  dark  decree  of  fate,  and  helped  to 
sustaiii  her  fortitude  under  circumstances  of  a 
nature  more  than  commonly  depressing  to 
young  and  sensitive  being. 

Two  years  had  now  elapsed  since  Dudley^ 
departure  from  England,  during  which  peric 
he  had  been  cherishing  his  passion  and  put 
suing  his  studies  at  Gottingen ;    and  he  ha 
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only  just  returned  from  Germany,  having  been 
appointed  ensign  in  the  — -  Regiment,  when 
he  had  met  Constance  for  the  first  time  after 
bis  long  absence,  in  the  manner  ahready  de- 
scribed— at  St.  Paul's. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

LADV  M*    GRAHAM  AND  LORD  ATHBBLEY"** 
CHARACTER* 

"  Love  should  seek  its  match  ;  and  ihal  is  love 
Or  nothing  t     Station — fortuoe  fiod  their  match 
Ifi  thing?  resembling  them*    They  are  not  love  I 
Comes  love  (that  subtle  essence,  without  which 
Life  were  but  leaden  dulness — weariness  I 
A  plodding  tnidger  on  a  heavy  road  ! ) 
Comes  it  of  title  deeds  which  fools  may  boast  ? 
Or  coffers  vilest  hands  may  hold  the  keys  of? 
Or  that  ethereal  lamp  that  lights  the  eyes 
To  shed  their  sparkling  lustre  oV  the  face, 
Gives  to  the  velvet  skin  its  blushing  glow^ 
Aod  bums  as  bright  beneath  the  pcflsanl*s  roof 
As  roof  of  palaoed  prince  ?     Yes  I  Love  should  seek 
Its  match ;  ilien  give  my  love  its  match  in  thme. 
Its  match  which  in  thy  geulle  breast  doth  lodge 
So  rich,  so  earthly,  heavenly,  fair,  and  rich, 
Aft  oionarchs  have  no  thought  of  on  their  thrones, 
Which  kingdoms  do  bear  up*" 

SUERIDAV   K»0WIX3* 
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DtiDLiT  and  Constance  had  loved  before  the 
dcith  of  Alfred,  but  they  were  then  too  young, 
too  ttniidf  and  too  little  tutored  in  the  skilful 
wiys  of  life  to  arrange  any  plan  for  the  fur- 
therance of  their  future  correspondence ;  still 
it  eould  live  upon  its  own  resources;  and  the 
?«y  death  of  the  friend  and  brother  gave  to  it 
a  charmed  life* 


*'The  love  where  death  hath  set  his  seal^ 
Kor  age  can  chill,  nor  rival  steal| 
Nor  &lMhood  disavow/' 


II 

^^^"ne  young  are  bound  to  the  wiU  and  the 
B  Wthortty  of  their  elders  by  many  invisible 
Khi;  but  these  same  ties  are,  nevertheless^ 
imDd  to  be  fastened  irrevocably  around  their 
ricttms*  Dudley  had,  therefore,  retired  from 
the  pmenoe  oif  his  beloved  Constance  because 
hit  and  necessity  had,  as  it  were,  compelled 
Ub  tn/m  ber;  and  Constance  had  suffered  him 
lo  depart*  because  nhe  felt  that  she  must  still 
jidd  lo  tbe  inclinations  of  those  whom  it  had 
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hitherto  been  a  dictate  of  her  nature,  as  well 
as  an  obligation  of  duty,  never  to  disoblige^ 
contradict,  or  disobey*  The  lovers  had,  there 
fore,  been  enforced  to  submit  to  the  seeminglj 
interminable  separation  of  two  years  and  fou 
months,  when  the  unexpected  meeting  at  St 
Paul's  revived,  in  the  hearts  of  both,  that 
crouching  but  not  dormant  passion  which, 
though  it  had  been  subdued  for  a  while,  ha 
not  by  any  means  lost  its  energy* 

To  return  to  the  narrative:  the  ball  at  WhiteTi 
was  succeeded  by  other  fifes  and  festivities ;  fo 
of  these  there  was  scarcely  any  cessation  so  long 
as  the  first  capital  in  the  world  saw  within  il 
lines  a  crowd  of  kings^  princes,  and  potentates, 
assembled  from  all  quarters  of  the  world,  fr 
the  frozen  shores  of  the  northern  Baltic,  to 
sultry  plains  of  the  Portuguese  Brazils. 

Thrown  together  in  the  gorgeous  throng,  i 
partakers,  in  part,  of  this  general  scene  of  na- 
tional festivity,  Constance  and  Dudley  rested 
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hipptlj  eoDleat  in  the  secure  affections  of  each 
ither.  OocasioDaUyY  too,  they  met ;  and  per- 
hpi  the  secret  unexplained  confession,  that 
ttch  VIS  subject  to  the  control  of  a  hostile 
povcTf  added  an  interest  to  the  circumstance 
if  their  raeetiiig. — Lofe's  natural  atmosphere 
iiduiger* 

la  the  meanwhile,  Dudley  had    called  at 
Lidy  Hargaiet  Graham's    more  than    once : 
lb  SnI  time    he    called    she    was    refused, 
Angh  he  knew  she  was  at  home  ;  the  next 
Cbe,  be  had  iiad  the  fortune  or  misfortune  to 
W  her  in  the  drawing-room,  alone ;  and,  on 
tbr  third  occasion,  he  had  surprised  her  in  com- 
poy  with  a  large  party  of  leading  fashionablet 
vh»  had  been  convened  together  for  the  pur- 
poat  of  patrooi^ng,  or,  as  it  may  be  termed, 
gifting  up,   a   rival    concert.      Amongst   the 
joiieigrr  ladies  was  Constance. 

Ai  Dudle]f'a  name  w&s    announced,    Lady 
^s  ▼ivadty  of  spirit  suddenly  left  her, 
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for  the  barometer  of  her  attention  rose  and  fell 
as  her  visitors  were  considered  worthy  of  herf 
attention  or  not;  and,  instead  of  persevering  in 
her  arguments  as  an  authoritative  leader^  she 
suddenly  broke  from  the  subject  under  dis* 
cussion»  or  agreed,  at  random,  to  whatever  the 
coterie  chose  of  themselves  to  propose. 

We  live  in  a  jealous  state,  since  we  live,  fori 
the  most  part,  under  the   suspicious  surveil* 
lance  of  those  who  take  a  watchful  interest  in] 
all  the  details  of  our  ordinary  opinions,  con* 
duct,  and    pursuits  ;  and  Lady  Margaret  ac 
cordingly  watched,  with  lynx  eyes  and  hastjj 
glances,  the  manner  of  Dudley  and  her  daughte 
as  they  met.     In  the  mean  time,  the  conversa^ 
tion  diverged  into  general  topics;  and  whethe 
it  was  now  continued  upon  trifles  or  not.  Lad] 
Margaret  was  called  upon  from  time  to  time 
perform  her  part 

Dudley  and  Constance  drew  instinctively  to- 
gether ;    there  waa  a  crowd  of  troublesome 
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sofas,  chairs,  knick-knack  tables,  trifles  affect- 
ing to  be  furniture,  in  their  way,  not  to  men- 
tion certain  formidable  groups  of  lay-figure 
visitors ;  yet  they  still  contrived,  nevertheless, 
to  meet.  The  reminiscences  of  the  past,  a 
fluttering  yet  fond  all-breathing  hope  of  the 
future,  a  sympathy^  in  Bhort,  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  attempt  to  explain,  affected  their 
hearts,  and  threw  an  earnest  life  into  their 
looks  which  made  them  poetiy  in  a  room  full 
of  prose. 
I  Dudley  had  drawn  to  a  window  from  one 
side  of  the  apartment;  Constance  had  ap- 
proached the  same  spot  from  another;  they 
bothf  doubtless,  intended  to  enter  the  recess, 
yet,  at  the  same  time,  nursed  the  hope  that 
their  mutual  intention  might  appear  to  be  sim- 
ply the  result  of  accident.  But  Lady  Mar- 
garet, who  might  have  proved  a  match  for 
Argus,  here,  though  with  much  gentleness,  and 
without  apparent  premeditatioQi  interfered. 
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<<  CoDsUnce,*  she  nid,  but  Constance  heard 
not.  <*  Hem  !  Constance,  do  love,  go  talk  to 
Lady  Heavyaide  for  a  few  nunutes -— she  it 
going  away  presently,  and  it  looks  so  odd  to 
see  her  seated  by  hersdf.*' 

^  But  she  is  so  tiresome,  mamma,  ^  said  the 
unwilling  Constance ;  **  and  I  have  seen  so 
little  of  her,  —  compared,  mamma,  with  your 
experience  <^  her." 

**  Well,  well,  Constance,  as  you  please.  ** 

This  as  you  please,  was  a  formidable  sound 
to  Constance's  ear,  since  it  rather  signified, 
from  Lady  Margaret's  manner  of  pronoundi^ 
it,  to  be  **  115  /  please.'^ 

**  I  will  go,  mamma,  **  said  Constance, 
timidly;  and,  fearing  lest  the  weight  of  her 
mother^s  resentment  might  eventually  fall 
upon  her  friend  and  favourite  Dudley  Ra- 
vensworth,  added,  *'  which  is  the  Dowager 
Lady  Heavyside?''  she  was  now  preparing, 
and  at  once  to  obey,  but  Lady  Margaret,  like 
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another  wily  Lady  Asbtoa  over  her  modem 
but  Dot  kss  devoted  Lucy,  thought  proper, 
at  tbift  juDcture,  to  abandon  the  tetnporisiag 
system,  and  to  resort  to  one  more  summary 
and  explicit. 

^  Mr*  Ravens  worth,*'  &he  was  now  therefore 
pleased  to  say,    ^*  my  daughter  has   so  many 
dodes  to  attend  to,  that  I  trust,  you  will  in 
future  estcuse  her  absence,  and  ^ —  ndfte  also  — 
were  the  words  that  were  implied  to  follow  ;  but 
Lady  Margaret  spoke  them  not.     **  However, 
pray  don^t  leave  us,"^  she  added  more  kindly, 
seeing  that  Dudley    was  preparing  to  depart* 
**  At  luiy  rate,  we  shall  see  you  at  Almaek's 
on   Wednesday   night.     Lady   Hazzleton   haa 
promised    us    tickets  ;**    and    in    this    vague 
style,    partly  courteous,   partly   serenely  vin- 
dictive, was  Dudley  dismissed* 
i    Dudley  felt   satisfied   with   Constance,   and 
not  at  all  so  with  ber  mother*      He  feared  too, 
at  times,  ksl  Constance   might   be  gradually 
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induced  to  sever  from  him.  Tkai^  howeveri" 
was  impossible  with  Constance;  but  we  must 
allow  something  for  a  lover's  fears,  since  these 
very  fears  are  but  so  many  proofs  of  the 
intensity  of  love.  Fears  are  the  mulberry 
leaves  on  which  that  idle  silk-worm,  love, 
feeds.  Indeed,  Dudley  had  no  small  reason^ 
to  feel  himself  any  thing  but  «a/e,  when  op- 
posed in  a  warfare  of  interests,  with  so  deter* 
mined  a  she>diplomatist  as  Lady  Margaret* 
In  truth,  that  lady,  but  half  an  hour  befomj 
the  appointed  levee  of  visitors,  bad  summom 
Sir  Alexander  to  a  tite-a-iite^  which  bad  for 
its  object  the  future  destiny  of  their  daughter 
and  heiress,  Constance. 

**  It  occurs  to    me,"   observed   Lady  M 
garet,    after   making   a    few    desultory   int 
ductory  observations,  ^  too  tedious  to  mentj( 
in    this  advertisement,'    ^^  that    Constance    is 
unhappy.     She  seems  dissatisfied  with  home, 
and  I  much  fear,  entertains  an  idle  hankering 
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ifier  tbat  good-natured  creature,  Dudley  Ra- 
Tcnswoitb.  Were  her  thoughts  but  diverted 
into  a  new  channel,  we  might  then  have  hopes 
of  her.  Lord  Atherley  seemed  rather  to  ad* 
inife  her  the  day  he  dined  here»  and  he  has 
cdled  I  dare  say  more  than  three  times  since, 
nd  has  sighed  twice.  One  visit  we  may  take 
to  ourselves ;  hut  the  others  were  meant,  I 
ktre  little  doubt,  for  somebody  else.  Indeed, 
W  told  me,  half  conSdentially,  that  he  hoped 
k  the  happiness  of  a  still  more  intimate  ac- 
fMtDtance.  A  better  title,  a  Marquisate  or 
Dukedom,  would  have  suited  me  (Lady  Mar* 
|vel  teemed  here  to  take  no  account  of  Con- 
Kioee^)  as  well ;  but  we  cannot  fashion  every 
diiDg  to  our  wishes.  I  think  I  should  accept 
Ui  offer ;  besides  the  fortune  is  unexception- 
•Ue.  Now,  pray.  Sir  Alexander,  let  me  have 
jDor  advice  in  all  this.*" 

Why,  I   really   do  not    exactly   know,"* 
Sir  Alexander,  in  some  embarrassment ; 
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*  I  bm?e  DO  object^  hcMPe^cr,  to  be  guided, 
by  TOUT  judgment  in  tbe  mttter ; — jou  koow 
bciL'* 

^*  Yes,  ¥erj  true :  but  you  nttul  think  for 
yourself,"  retymed  Laxiy  Mftrgaret,  who  knew 
that  she  should  hare  her  own  way>  only  she 
desired  her  biisbaDdV  name  and  authority  in 
aoy  affair  to  which  there  oould  be  attached' 
anything  like  responsibility*  **Nowy  to  sa^ 
all  troublesome  diaetisttOQs,  pray  take  care 
discourage  young  RaTenswortfa)  and  have  Lord 
Atherley  about  you  as  much  as  you  possibly 
can»  without  appearing  to  act  from  any  other 
motiTe  than  what  mere  chance  might  dictate. 
We  must  faa%'e  him  at  Almack*s ;  and,  to-mor- 
row, too,  I  think  I  may  Teoture  to  take  him 
to  Lady  Montgomery's.  1 11  write  this  in* 
stant."^    . 

On  the  following  evening  Portman  Sq 
rattled  with  carriages.    Thither  the  high-bom^ 
Ibe  thoughtless,  the  gay,  glided  in  the  circling 
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tboog.    The   spacious   rooms  of  one   of   its 

Ingest  hoases  were  crowded  almost  to  sufibca- 

tioo,  dazzling  with  bright  lamps,  bright  jewels, 

and  still  brighter  eyes.     The   drawing-rooms 

began  to  blaze 

'  With  lights  by  dear  reflectioo  multiplied 
From  many  a  miriDr/' 

There  was  within  a  lively  uproar  of  music, 
4Dcit^,  and  conversation. 
Anocig  the  many  beautiful  and  admired 
present  one  sat  retired  —  Constance 
»,  — evidently  anxious  to  avoid  observa- 
Knit  The  simplicity  and  tone  (if  the  word 
■ty  be  used)  of  her  dress  were  in  perfect  ac- 
CDTtUnce  with  the  innocence  of  her  air  and 
ibi  tboughtfulness  of  her  countenance.  Two 
were  close  to  her,  one  engaged  in  con- 
venation  with  her  mother.  Lady  Margaret^ 
whik  the  other.  Lord  Atherley,  was  idling  in 
tbenet  in  which  he  was  enmeshed.  In  a  few 
obutei  ibey  were  joined  by  young  Ravens- 
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worth,  who,  with  a  look  of  suppressed  exdte*! 
ment,  bowed,  and  stammered  out  an  apology  for" 
his  intrusion.     He  coloured,  and  asked  Coo-* 
stance  to  dance  with  him.     She  too  bluahini 
slightly  assented. 

During  the  next  quarter  of  an  hour  the  foU 
lowing  broken  conversation  passed  between] 
them,  interrupted  often  by  the  figure  of  the! 
dance,  and  the  nearness  of  Lady  Margaret] 
Graham  and  Lord  Atherley,  who  had  placed] 
themselves  close  to  the  devoted  pair. 

"Miss  Graham — for  you  will  not  allow  me  tal 
call  you  Constance,  I  hope  you  do  not  regret 
that  I  withdrew  you  from  Lord  Atherley,  his 
conversation  seemed  deeply  interesting  ?  '* 

**  Indeed,  no !  He  never  interests  me  much* 
He  was  discussing  the  merits  of  Rossini's  new 
opera,  which  for  once  he  admitted  was  worthj 
the  Bacri6ce  of  a  hurried  dinner:  this  led  to 
one  of  his  gastronomic  rhapsodies;  but,  with 
all    his  faults   he    is  very   good-natured,  and 
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you,  you  will  get  the  name  of  a  flirt,  or 
be  looked  upon  as  a  forsaken  one;  and  re^ 
member,  Constance,  there  can  be  no  greater 
disadvantage  to  a  girl  than  to  have  it  supposed 
her  afiections  have  been  trifled  with.*^ 
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ham  occupied  her  former  seat,  and,  when  askei 
by  Lord  Atherley  to  dance,  declined  on  the 
plea  of  fatigue. 

Shortly  after  the  party  retired,  Dudley  came 
forward  and  handed  Constance  to  the  carria^ 
Lady  Margaret  coldly  wished  him  good  night, 
and  then,  turning  to  her  daughter,  said  with  « 
degree  of  earnestness,— 

*<  Constanee,  an  end  must  be  put  to  this. 
Mr,  Ravensworth  must  find  some  one  else  lo 
amuse  himself  witb.*^ 

**  Mr,  Ravensworth !" 

**  Yes,  Mr-  Ravensworth  !  I  will  not  suffer 
my  daughter  to  be  made  a  fool  of  by  this  vain 
young  man,  and  so  I  shall  give  him  clearly  to 
understand,  if  ever  he  shows  the  slightest  in* 
dication  of  repeating  his  conduct  of  this 
evening/' 

Constance  sighed  deeply,  but  replied  not. 

"  WeU,^    continued     Lady    Margaret,    **  if 
you   allow   Mr,  Ravensworth    to  dangle  after 
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you,  you  will  get  the  name  of  a  flirt,  or 
be  looked  upon  as  a  forsaken  one;  and  re« 
member,  Constance,  there  can  be  no  greater 
disadvantage  to  a  girl  than  to  have  it  supposed 
her  affections  have  been  trifled  with.*^ 
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To  remedy  any  obscurity  that  may  attach  to 
thif  expreBsion,  let  ub  explain  : — Lady  Mar* 
giret,  then,  chanced  to  be  going  to  the  Opera 
60  the  night  that  succeeded  to  her  family 
Auier ;  &he  could  accommodate  Lord  Atherley 
vitb  a  seat  in  her  box  if  he  chose^  and  she 
molvfd  to  take  her  daughter  that  ahe  might 
bve  the  benefit  of  a  musical  lesson.  Lady 
Mirgiret  next  chanced  to  promise  to  patronise 
1  concert,  and  Lord  Atherley  had  a  ticket 
pheed  at  his  disposal.  Her  next  chance  was 
to  tike  a  bad  cold  which  confined  her  to  her 
iputmenta,  and  left  her  daughter  to  do  the 
liODori  of  the  table,  and  maintain  the  conver- 
ittioQ  with  Lord  Atherley,  who  came  to  dinner 
upon  1  chance  invitation  from  Sir  Alexander 
tfier  a  Wsit  to  the  exhibition,  and  a  few  turns 
upon  horseback  in  the  park.  Lady  Margaret's 
e^odttdtng  chance  was  to  get  suddenly  quite 
«dl  igitQ,  and  to  venture  to  take  an  airing  in 
1  new  curricle  which  Lord  Atherley  had  built. 
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and,  with  Lord  Atherley  himself  for  her  chi 
rioteer ;   and,  as  a  fioish  to   her   doctrine 
chances,   she  had  Constance   set  in  her  pL 
towards  the  termination  of  the  drive,  having 
chanced  to  forget  an  appointment  with  the 
doubtable  Lady  Heavy  side,  which  appoiDtmenl 
had  had  no  previous  existence* 

To  one  and  all  of  these  chance  roanoeuii 
Lord  Atherley  had  fallen  a  prey,  and  th^ 
result  was,  he  became  their  appointed  esquir 
to  the  forthcoming  Almacks.  The  fact  wa 
he  admired  Constance  Graham.  Indeed, 
was  in  indolent  love  with  her,  and  he  follow 
for  her  sake  in  the  wake  of  her  mother.  More- 
over, though  there  were  richer  heiresses  than 
Constance  Oraham,  there  were  few  who  pos- 
sessed A  long  descended  family  estate*  Ooe 
other  motive  for  Lord  Atherley's  attachment 
remained ;  he  thought  he  had  rivals,  and  it  wa 
his  desire  that  he  and  he  alone  should  carry  of 
the  prize*     Lady  Margaret,  too,  ever  appear 
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him  a  good-natured,  obliging,  simple  minded, 
Oman,  and  Sir  Alexander  a  man  of  good 
lonest  principles^  only  a  little  too  generous, 
t  least  such  were  his  lordship's  impressions  of 

the  parties.     He  now  became  a  frecjueot  visitor 
Grosvenor-square,    where  he   dined   almost 

daily.     Constance  was   annoyed    at   seeing   so 

much  of  him,  and  provoked  to  find  herself  the 

object  of  his  attention. 

Bill  to  the  Earl  of  Atherley,  who,  according 
to  Bojle,  was  described  as  **  Earl  of  Atherley, 
Grosrenor-square ;  Compton  Audley,  Warwick- 
shire; Wingfield  Manor  House,  Hampshire  i'^ — 
he  was  a  nobleman  of  very  large  property  and 
of  irery  limited  understanding*  He  had  also 
the  good  fortune  to  be  a  bachelor  of  forty; 
having  let  that  amount  of  time  slip  through 
bis  fingers,^ — neither  he,  nor  any  one  about 
him  could  very  well  tell  how.  He  was,  accord- 
ing to  the  account  his  friends  gave  of  him,  *'  the 
most  good-natured  easy  man   in   the   world,'" 
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He  wished  to  marry  Constance  Graham,  as  has 
been   intimated,    partly  for  love,  or  what 
called  love,  and  partly  from  interest,  being  de 
sirous  of  becoming   the  possessor  of   the   old 
baronial    territory,  Graham  Castle.      He  ha 
been  a  comely  youth  in  his  seventeenth  yearJ 
and  had,  as  the  military  phrase  is,  carried 
colours  through  ;  that  is,  he  retained  an  unde 
throned   rosy   countenance,    under    grey    ha 
tending  to  white :  of  course  there  was  the  usua 
romantic  story,    that  for  love  unrequited  hi 
hair  had  undergone  a  Protean  change  in 
night.     Alas !  the  only  grief  that  had  ever 
fallen  Lord  Atherley,  was  the  loss  of  a  hor 
or   dinner,  and  the  failure  of  a  plan,  entirely^ 
of    his  own  invention,  for  propelling  balk 
by   the  not    very   aerial    means  of   a    stea 
engine. 

He  was  one  of  those  bizarrei  mentioned 
Madame  de  Stael,  **  a  Tegard  des  femmes^  q 
leur  pardonne  plittot  de  manquer  A  leurs devoirs, 
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que  d'attirer  rattentioo  par  des  talens  distin- 
ga^*  He  studied  only,  to  use  a  phrase  of 
Dr.  Johnson's,  ^  one  of  the  arts  that  aggran- 
dise life;"  viz.  Cookery.  His  precept  was  "  In 
mHo  vivendi  causa  palato  est  ;**  his  practice^  to 
derote  his  best  energies  to  his  masticatorial 
duties.  This  oracle  of  culinary  love  piqued 
loDaelf  in  fact  upon  being  a  bon  vivant;  a 
f/mrmet  of  taste  and  sentiment,  he  possessed 
'^iine  erudition  gastronomique  tout  a  fait 
dnyante/'  **  Nothing  like  good  eating  and 
dnnkiDg  to  bring  out  the  humanities.'^ 

^  La  table  est  mon  seul  amour ; 
Manger,  chanter,  riie  et  boire, 
Vollii  mon  ordre  da  jour — '* 

were  his  constant  themes,  and  he  acted  upon 

the  maxim  they  implied. 

The  way  to  his  heart,  to  use  a  vulgar  truism, 
was  through  his  mouth.  He  was  a  ventripotent 
Apicius,  a  real  epicure  ;  one  who  boasted  that 
be  never  wasted  his  appetite  on  a  joint.     His 
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life  was  a   confused   mciee^   being  as   it   wei 
unfixed   and    without    a   motive,   save   in    h 
meals,  and  there  he  was  rigidly  and  inflexibly 
punctual.     ^'The  tocsin  of  the  soul,  the  dinndH 
bell,"*  would  at  all  times  rouse  him  to  action. 
We  have  now  only  to  sum  up  this  brief  ai> 
count  of  Lord  Atherley  by  saying,  that  among 
the  loves  of  the  great— as  Alexander  loved  his 
horse  Bucephalus ;  Nunia  a  lap-dog;  Augusts 
a  parrot ;  Caligula  a  horse  ;  Virgil  a  butterfly  i 
Nero  a  starling ;   Commodus  an  ape ;  Heliog 
balus  a  sparrow  ;  Honorius  a  chicken ;   Bar 
Trenck  a  spider — so  did  Lord  Atherley  love     . 
gastronomy ;  ^  he  discoursed   of  the  science  <tiH| 
gutule  with  as  much    gravity  as   if  he  was 
speaking  of  theology;   he  reversed  the  sayji^|^| 
of  Moliere's  miser,  **  II  faut  manger  pour  vivre^     ' 
el   oon  pas   vivre   pour   manger  ;'*    and 
some  slight  variation    realised   the  line 
the  Roman   epigrammatist  has  so  pithily 
scribed — 
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"  Pnndeoy  poCo,  cano,  ludo,  (not  much  of  the  lego) 
CoenOy  quiesco.'^ 

''The  Doblest  study  of  mankind  is  man.''  Lord 
Atherley  studied  man^  and  that  man  was  him- 

Dudley  in  the  mean  time  forebore  to  pa} 

Lady  Margaret  any  more  morning  calls;  his 

reception   had  been    upon    the  last  occasion, 

aocQfding  to  her  ladyship^s  own  phraseology, 

''the  north  side  of  friendly  ;"  and  he  therefore 

determined    to    await    either   Sir  Alexander's 

ntom  caU,  or  some  invitation   to  join  Lady 

Uiigarefs  evening  circle.     But  he  waited  in 

▼tin;    no  card  from   that    quarter  came  to 

reljeve  the  dull  monotony  of  his  present  life ; 

and  it  would  seem  that  both  Sir  Alexander 

and    Lady  Margaret,    despite    their   personal 

good  inclination   towards  himself,    had  made 

up  their  minds  to  forget  and  to  forsake  him. 

Their  desertion  was  mortifying  at  any  time ; 

but  as  it  closed  the  path  by  which  he  could 

I.  2 
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Still  hope  to  see  and  to  converse  with  Con- 
stance, tiis  solitude  was  distressed  by  impatient 
and  vexatious  reflections.  At  Almack'^s,  how- 
ever, he  should  meet  the  party ;  Ck»nstance 
might  dance  with  him — he  might  again  talk 
to  her— he  might  again  look  upon  her.  In 
the  course  of  the  night  he  might  be  able  to 
learn  something  of  her  mother's  real  disposition 
towards  him.  At  all  events  he  should  pass  the 
evening  in  the  happy  wealth  of  present  bliss. 
The  mother  of  Constance  had  said  something, 
which  he  had  heard  but  indistinctly,  abaut 
her  daughter*s  duties ;  but  at  a  ball,  where 
I)eople  meet  to  dancct  there  could  be  no  more 
real  or  feigned  apologies.  ^ 

Alas,  poor  Dudley  !  he  knew  not  what  the 
activity  of  Lady  ^largaret  had  within  ten  &hor^_ 
days  of  Almack's  ball  brought  about.  He  kneii^ 
not  what  a  liungry  lion  wandered  in  the  path, 
in  the  shape  of  good  comfortable  eating  and 
feasttngi    Lord  Atherley.     He   knew  not   that 
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CoQsUiioe»     somewhat    unexpectedly    brought 

mto  e?CTy-day  contact  with  a  man  whom  her 

father  and  mother  invariably  and  actively  flat- 

tertd  and  caressed,  found  herself  entangled  by 

iorisible  strings,  from  which  in  vain  could  she 

iliike  herself  free*     To  Almack^s,  however,  he 

•mt;    it  was   his  forlorn   hope,  and  all    his 

hqiptoesa  wa^    'entured   upon  the  success   or 

dn^pointment  of  the  wished-for  night,     Al- 

■adc'a!   what  tnagic  is  in  thy  name!  what  a 

i*aj    and   importance    does    it   exercise  over 

fihrfiuhionable  world !   its  origin  is  incidentally 

MUfeed  by  Horace  Walpole,  *•  There  is  a  new 

inliUttioD  which   begins    to   make,  and  if  it 

proceeds  will  make  a  considerable   noise.    It 

U  %  dub  of    both  sexes,    to    be    erected    at 

AlnackX  on  the  mode  of  that  of  the  men 

ml  Whitest.     Mrs,  Fitzroy,   Lady  Pembroke, 

Mn*  LeyiudU    ^^^  Miss  Lloyd  are  the  pa- 


**  What^'a  in  a  name  ?  ^    With  what  power* 
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ful  emodon  does  many  a  fair  bosom  beat 
the  mention  of  A I  mack's  ? 

In  what  clime  can  be  seen  a  more  radiant 
assemblage  of  rank,  of  beauty,  and  of  ^ishion 
tlian  grace  these   rooms  ?      No  one  ever   ycl| 
stood  ''  amidst  the  glittering  throng,"  and  saw 
the  galaxy  of  fair  women  shine  around, — t 
beautiful  faces  and  noble  forms  of  Englandli 
sons   and   daughters,  without  feeling   assur 
tliat  more  beauty  met  the  gaze  at  once  tfc 
could  be  found  together  in  any  other  part 
the  globe. 

It  has  been  the  fate  of  the  ladies  patronesces^ 
to  be  attacked  from  many  quarters,  and  abuse 
has  been  heaped  upon  the  institution.     ThesaV 
attacks  are  natural  enough,  emanating*  as  thej 
do,  from  disappointed    parties*      Though  the 
power    which    the    administration    poaaeia 
absolute,    and   without    appeal,    it  u   seldom 
exercised  in  a  capricious  manner.     Sluch   has 
been    said  of    the   *^  despotism   of    the  auto. 
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of  their  personal  dislikes,  political 
individual  prejudices  and  partialities. 
But  how  can  these  influence  their  decision, 
miem^  indeed,  tinder  a  coalition  cabinet? 
Their  office  is  no  sinecure;  the  trouble  of 
opeoing,  reading!  and  replying  to,  a  host  of 
spplicatiocts  is  enough  to  try  the  patience  of 
las  irritable  beings  than  lady  patronesses. 

And  what  has  made  **  Almack's  ?  "    Fashion ! 

FtthioD  !^a  varnish  which  is  much  used  for  the 

pirpoie  of  imparting  a  false  gloss.     It  is  like 

floit  other  varnishes,— of  a  poisonous  nature ; 

mtd  produces   the  strangest  effects  upon  the 

unhappy  persons  who  use  it*    It  causes  'Uheir 

tapers  to  burn  to  bed  wise  ^'^  when  the  sun  rises. 

It  occasions   them  to  come  to   town   for   the 

vmter  at  the  sweet  season  when  spring  smiles 

ta  all  her  charms,  and  to  go  into  the  country 

for  the  summer  just  as  the  fall  of  the  sallow 

leaf  gives  notice  of  the  approach  of  winter. 

Hero  do  many  things  that  are  ex- 
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tremety  painful  to  tliern,  and  deters  them'* 
from  the  pursuit  of  quiet^  heartfelt  enjoy-- 
ment,  from  a  dread  of  its  petrifying  diilness#l 
iTea!  the  fascination  of  fashion  is  irresisiibl* 
Whether  in  patronising  lectures  on  chemistry, 
animal  magnetism*  opera  singers  or  dancer 
fancy  fairs,  popular  preachers,  or  industrious^ 
fleas ;  it  deprives  them  of  the  power  of  seeii 
hearing,  tasting,  feeling,  reasoning,  or  de 
ciding  for  themselves,  and  compels  them 
see,  hear,  taste,  feel,  reason,  and  decide 
others  do. 

But   to  return  to  Dudley.     By  some 
chance  be  found  that  he  had  set  out  too 
for  Almack*!,  and  in  order  to  avoid  the  tediu 
of  waiting  till  others  should  arrive,  be  diovi 
round  by  one  of  the  princt|>al  theatres,   ml 
which  he  looked.     The  consequence  was,  tl 
where    he  wished    to   touch    time   to  the 
luent,  he  arrived  too  late ;  at  any  rate  be 
the  very  latest*     When  he  eoie 
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the  larger  room,  ConstaDce,  Miss  Cressinghani, 

Lidy  Margaret,   and  Lord  Atherley  were  to- 

gslher  in  a  group,  looking  on  upon  the  dancers, 

Coo&tance  vras   simply  yet    superbly    dressed^ 

atid  Lady  Margaret  appeared  id  a  sort  of  tiara 

of  diamonds  of    the    larger   size,    admirably 

bifaioQed.      The  party  too  were   evidently  in 

higb    spirits;    and,    to   the   consternation    of 

Dadlry,  Constance  laughed  and  talked,  while 

Ac  depended  on  the  arm  of  Lord  Atherley, 

«ky^  if   be   had   not,    according   to   his   own 

|ikaaeology,  **  discussed  claret  enough  to  float 

1  mmk   of  war,"*^    had    discussed    that    which 

ifcniiiigly    inspired    him    with    spirits    alive 

eamigh  to  affect  love. 

Dudley  advanced  towards  the  party,  uncer- 
taiii  for  the  first  time  what  might  be  his  parti- 
cular reception.  The  eyes  of  Lady  Margaret 
wttodrred  in  every  direction  save  towards  him  ; 
tbough  she  had  watched  him  from  the  first. 
Lord  Alhcrlcy  had  seen  him,  but  he  thought  it 

£  5 
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better  to  keep  Constauce  herself  engaged  till 
Dudley  should  absent  himself.  Constance*! 
glance  retained  its  usual  kindly  feeling,  andtl 
re-asisured  by  her  look,  Dudley  made  direct 
for  the  party.  Lady  Margaret  recognised  him 
frankly  enough,  though  she  suffered  him  to^ 
approach  almost  close  to  her  before  sbe  con* 
descended  to  acknovr ledge  him ;  fortunately^  at 
that  moment  her  attention  was  called  away  by 
a  young  French  count,  who  was  bowing  and 
smiling,  and  uttering  mille  graces^  and  who^ 
mistaking  Lord  Atherley  for  a  relation,  bej 
to  be  presented  to  my  Lord  Atherley. 

Dudley  approached  Constance.  He  at 
tempted  to  converse  with  his  customary  ease^ 
She  answered  with  embarrassment. 

*♦  Give  me  that  bouquet  you  wear,**  said  Ra* 
?«fisworth  in  a  low  voice,  **in  return  for  the; 
one  I  presented  to  you  last  week.'* 

With  some  hesitation  she  complied ;  yet  she 
looked  around  that  her  mother's  vigilant  eye 
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laigbt  not  observe  her,  aod,  taking  it  from  her 
boftom,  she  gave  it  tremblingly  into  his  hands. 
Lady  Margaret  now  turned^  and  motioned  Lord 
Alberiey  away,  who  immediately  led  Constance 
I  promeaade  of  the  rooms. 

At  this  moment  the  approach  of  several  per* 
lotti  cauaed  Dudley  to  give  way»  and  he  drew 
hAf — leaving  Lady  Margaret  to  her  newly-ac- 
quired friend.  In  the  mean  time  several  sets  of 
imetM  had  been  performed,  and  the  ball  '^  rolleil 
«r  but  all  seemed  heat  and  glare,  pain  and 
9fftfn&on  to  Dudley ;  who  felt  his  spirits 
bokcn,  hb  hopes  disheartened,  except  at  times 
vImo  they  rose  in  the  agony  of  positive  despe- 
atioii  to  something  like  the  heedless  reckless 
iiMlotion  of  the  madman.  His  tortures  were 
however  to  be  still  further  increa^, 
he  saw  Constance  herself  stand  up 
la  a  quadrille,    having    by    her    side    Lord 

^  Stic  is  dancing  to-night  then,*^  said  Dudley 


84  COMFTON    AUDLEY. 

almost  aloud,  for  he  knew  not  at  first  what 
rules  Lady  Margaret  bad  laid  down  for  her 
daughters  conduct  od  the  occasion.  '^Now 
then*"  he  said,  **  *  if  heart  he  heart,*  she  will 
dance  with  me;^  and  just  as  the  dance  leimi- 
nated  he  advanced  directly  to  her,  and  made  the 
request.  Lord  Atherley  compressed  his  under 
lip,  a  visible  sign  with  him  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary impatience*  But  the  fears  of  Lord  Ather- 
ley were  unnecessary  ;  Constance  had  already 
received  her  lesaon. 

"  I  am  engaged,  Mr.  Kavensworth,"  she  said, 
looking  down.  ^ 

*'  And  to  i«  horn  ?  **  said  Dudley,  in  a  voice  oow 
subdued  by  excitement,  driven  as  it  were  out  of 
all  the  etiquette  of  society  by  the  tortures  he 
had  endured. 

*^  1  mean,"^  returned  Constance,  **  that  I  shall 
not  dance  in  the  next  set, — indeed,  Mr.  Ravens- 
worth,  to-night  you  must  excuse  me/' 

She   would   have   added    more,--4)ut    Lord 


\ 


COMPTON    AUDLRY. 

AUieHey,    with   a   scarcely    suppressed    sneer, 

here  interfered,  and  led  her,  seeniiagly  not  un- 

mUing,  sway  frooi  the  spot. 

H     ^  Aid  I  upoa  the  earth  ?  "  was  the  exclama- 

Hfioii  tliat  involuntarily  broke  from  Dudley,  as 

the  fcjiid  idol  of  his  thoughts  retreated  without 

tatplinatiaDy  and  even  without  apology,  from 

Ua  light.  "  By  heavens,  some  one  must  answer 

lor  this!"     But  the  paroxysm  of  rage  ended 

witli  the  exclamation,   and  he  remained  pale 

aod  trenibltngt  motionless  as  a  statue,  amidst 

the  happy  groups  who  neared   and   then  dis* 

I      appearrd  from  lime  to  time  before  him. 

H      **Had  8ir  Alexander  ordered  all  this  ?    Was 

he  here?  or  was  it  the    false  fair  one    Lady 

Maqjsrel  with  whom  he  had  just   exchanged 

the  compliments  of  the  evening,  with  all  the 

■HMrrDl  candour    of  a  faithful    well- wisher  *f 

or  dBd  Lord   Atberley   take   upon  himself  to 

iiidcr  thai  be  should  be  repuWd  ?  *^     It  may  be 

<ttpno«ad  that  his  wrath  afcain^t  Constance  for 


86 


COMPTON    AUDLEY- 


trifling  with  his  feelings  was  uuappeased  and 
unappeasable*  The  more  he  dwelt  upon  thej 
difference  of  her  behaviour  id  their  preceding  | 
meetings,  the  more  angry  as  well  as  amazed  be 
became  at  the  change.  No  explanation  of  herfl 
conduct  had  been  attempted.  The  multitude 
of  his  suspicions  tended  however  to  confuse  his 
judgment,  and  he  could  only  abandon  himself 
to  the  misery  of  his  present  emotions,  without 
endeavouring  to  do  anything  that  might 
lieve  him  from  the  distractions  that  opp 
him. 

There  is  nothing  so  uncongenial  to  the 
rowing  heart  as  boisterous  gaiety  and  mirtb ; 
yet  for  a  whole  hour  he  remained  gazing  upoii 
the  figures  of  the  dancers,  as  if  they  had  beeo 
the  phantasmagoria  sometimes  described  in  m 
magic  lantern  ;  the  music,  lieautiful  as  it  was, 
sounded  more  like  a  dirge  for  departed  hap* 
pioeas  than  as  a  symbol  of  pleasure  and  re- 
joicing.    Whether   Constance   danced  or  did 
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not  dance,  was  now  of  no  moment  to  Dudley  ; 

his  eyes  seemed  immovable  in  his  head,  and 

burned  with  a  heat  which  was  almost  excru- 

dadngly  painful. 

The  ball  had  now,  however,  b^un  to  thin, 

the  musicians'  notes  became  faint  and  languid ; 
the  wearied  smile  of  the  few  remaining  dancers 
showed  evident  signs  of  the  lateness  of  the 
hour;  and  Dudley,  seeing  all  hope  of  favour 
at  an  end,  turned  with  a  stupified  sensation 
at  mingled  sickness  and  grief  to  depart.  He 
was  passing  onwards  to  the  head  of  the  stairs, 
the  intoxicating  strains  of  Weippert's  inspir- 
ing harp  had  just  ceased,  when  a  soft  voice 
whispered  **  Mr.  Ravens  worth  I"  In  an  instant 
the  tempest  ceased;  he  looked  up  and  be- 
held Constance,  who,  under  the  pretext  of 
getting  her  handkerchief,  which  she  had 
dropped,  had  separated  herself  from  her  mo- 
ther. Overpowered  by  a  thousand  feelings,  it 
VIS  some  little  time  before  she  could  attempt 
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to  spealc.  She  looked  round,  as  if  to  see  that 
no  one  was  near  her,  and  then  said,  or  rather 
stammered,  **  I  cannot  now  attempt  to  explain. 
You  know  what  feeUngs  I  always  have  with 
you,  but " 

**  Why  so  you  say,  Miss  Graham  ? "  said 
Dudley  peevishly ;  "  but  really  I  begin  to 
doubt  your  assertion.  For  you  have  always 
some  excuse  for  not  dancing  with  me.** 

**  Now  this  reproach  is  unkind/'' 

"Yet,  nevertheless,  it  is  true.     There  wasj 
a  time,  and  not  very  distant  either,  when  you 
gave  me  to  understand  jrou  did  not  care  aboul  j 
Lord  Atherley ;  but  wealth ** 

"  Do  not  —  oh,  do  not  be  unjust!"''  replied 
Constance  in  an  agitated  manner ;  '*  I  cannot 
bear  it !  1  must  go  away, — you  mistrust  me/* 

While  they  talked,  Lady  Margaret  and 
Lord  Atlierley  approached.  There  was  no 
time  for  further  remark  or  explanation. 

*'  Say  you  forgive   me,"   said    Dudley*  the 
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deep  low  tone  of  his  voice  almost  sinking  to 
1  whisper,  as  he  drew  back  to  let  her  pass* 

The  carriage  was  anDounced.  "  Constance, 
my  love,  take  Lord  Atherley's  arm;  get  into 
the  carriage,  or  they  will  drive  off.  We  can 
take  you  home,  Lord  Atherley.  Not  the  least 
ooirded.  We  must  set  Mary  down  first  in 
Palace  Yard.  My  dear  Mr.  Ravensworth,  I 
tntreai  you  to  come  to  my  assistance.  My 
cbak  and  shawl,  No,  134,  How  very  kind 
of  your 

Dudley,  at  that  moment,  was  nieditating 
iow  he  could  approach  Constance,  Lady  Mar- 
intt^t  quick  eye  marked  his  discomfiture.  To 
ktve  her  and  Miss  Cresfiingham  was  out  of 
tb  question ;  he  was  forced  to  offer  his  arm. 
Lard  Atherley  and  Constance  were  at  the 
bottoiD  of  the  stairs,  as  the  remainder  of  the 
pirty  advanced.  **  La<ly  Margaret  Graham's 
carriige  ttopi  the  way  T  echoed  through  foot- 
eonstablcs,  and  link-boys.     The  carriage 
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being  ready.  Lord  Atherley  handed  Constance 
in.     It  was  impossible  for  her  to  hazard  a  re- 
mark without  the  certainty  of  being  overheari 
by  her  mother  or  Lord  Alherley.     A  low  mu: 
raur  of  "  how  unkind  1^  reached  her  ears,  but  it 
was  drowned  by  the  impatient  coachman  ma? 
king  his  horses^  feet  paw  the   ground  to 
gone. 

Dudley,  agitated,  mortified,  and  grieved 
having  parted  without  one  word  of  explanation 
or  kindness,  remained  for  a  moment  at  the  door. 
Constance, — her  face  averted  and  tongue  motion- 
less,— had  sunk  back  in  a  corner  of  the  carriage 
for  a  moment  overcome ;  then,  reproaching  her- 
self for  her  apparent  sullenness  in  having  thus 
parted  without  taking  leave,  looked  out  anxious 
to  recall  her  self-imagined  unkind  conduct,  but 
it  was  too  late.  Dudley  had  turned  away,  and 
the  horses  were  in  motion.  Constance  continued 
to  look^ — but  in  vain.  She  felt  angry  at  lieart, 
at,  having  exposed  herself  to  the  harsh  opinion 
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of  one  she  valued,  and  the  depressed  Lady 
Margaret  gave  a  loose  current  to  her  thoughts. 
A  stillness  of  some  minutes  ensued,  during 
whkh  Constance  saw  Lady  Margaret^s  counte- 
naooe  assume  a  severe  aspect ;  at  last  in  a  voice 
of  suppressed  passion  she  said,  **  some  different 
understanding  with  Mr.  Ravensworth  must  be 
adopted  to  that  you  have  pursued  to-night ; 
to-morrow  in  my  dressing-room  I  will  speak 
to  you  on  the  subject."" 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

RETURN    FRO    ALMACK's GAMING    HOUSE. 

And  if  angels^  trampet-tongued,  had  told  you  I  was  fito^ 
you  should  not  have  believed  it. 

£VADirE« 

On  Ravensworth's  return  from  Almack^ 
it  was  already  broad  daylight,  though 
nothing  was  to  be  heard  but  the  hoarse  tone 
of  a  stray,  half-sleeping  watchman,  and  the 
occasional  rattle  of  a  carriage,  or  rumbk 
of  a  coach,  whose  jaded  horses  were  lazily 
dragging  some  drowsy  senator  from  the  oft- 
repeated,  nocturnal  wrangle  of  St.  Stephen'Sf 
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to  hit  whi«t  club,  through  the  now  dreary  and 
ilmost  deserted  streeti,  a  solitary,  bare-legged, 
hiltnaked  chimney-sweep  was  crawling  along^ 
with  brush  in  hand  and  soot  bags  on  bis 
hick,  emitting  "  S-w-e-e^p,"*  with  a  melancholy 
tone  that  struck  the  heart,  —  now  a  train 
rf  markelHrarts  might  be  seen  wending  their 
w«T  towards  that  great  congress  of  the  vege- 
table workl,  Covent  Garden* 

Dudley,  who  Telt  too  much  excited  to 
wA  the  solitude  of  his  wakeful  pillow, 
mabiid  tlirough  the  park,  musing  on  the 
brilliant  aeene  he  had  just  left,  now  cal- 
eolattiig  the  hours  that  must  elaspe  before 
the  next  opera  night  or  French  play,  when 
be  fthould  have  a  chance  of  seeing  his 
''Iftdye  love."  On  reaching  Piccadilly*  his 
■lleBt*oa  was  unexpectedly^  and  somewhat 
ftifdUy  arretted,  by  a  miserable»  half-starved 
kiokiog  erealure^  who,  making  a  sudden  halt 
£ffctly   before    him,    snatcbed    the    bouquet 
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from  his  breast,  ere  be  had  time  to  prevent 
her* 

**  It's  a  pretty  flower,  and  still  fresh^"*  she 
said,  holding  it  aside  from  the  reach  of 
Dudley  :  *'  but  it  will  soon  fade,  like  all  tl 
rest  i  but,  here  it  V  for  you,  Dudley  Raycufl 
worth,  if  you  *11  bid  money  for  it ; "  and  sr 
looked  the  ** excellent  wretch*^  which  loiP 
bul  too  often  makes  of  its  infatuated  de 
votees. 

Dudley,  though  somewhat  startled  at 
own  name  thus  openly  pronounced^  and 
one  "  so  whistled  down  the  wind  to  prey  at 
fortune*'  by  some  despoiler, —  attempted  to 
move  on,  when  the  wretched  girl,  uttering 
a  shrill  and  most  agonising  scream,  exclaimed- 

**  Ay!  but  the  time  was  when  you  woul 
not  have  passed  Jane  Ashfordi  like  a  tbin| 
forsaken.  But  then  it  was  where  trees  grew^ 
and  streams  ran,  and  not  in  the  stony-hearted 
atrteta  1  ** 
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On  hearing  a  name  once  sufficiently  fami* 
liar  to  him,  (for  the  Ashfords  were  tenants 
of  Sir  Alexander  Graham,)  Dudley  made  a 
dead  halt,  and,  in  the  haggard  figure  before 
Inm,  bedizened,  as  it  was,  with  scanty  and 
hded  finery,  which  ill  concealed  the  misery 
of  her  condition,  —  he  recognised  Isaac  Ash- 
fenTs  daughter,  Jane.  Her  face,  indeed,  de- 
ipite  its  hollow  eye,  shrunken  cheek,  and 
ihrivelled  lips,  showed  that  it  had  once  pos- 
KKed  great  beauty ;  but  her  scanty  and 
tivdry  apparel,  already  drippiug  in  the 
drizzle  of  a  rain  which  now  began  to  faU, 
giTe  token  of  her  present  d^radation,  aban- 
donment, and  wretchedness. 

Ashamed  to  be  seen  in  company  with 
one  who,  in  addition  to  the  squalid  character 
of  her  appearance,  seemed  also  to  be  labour- 
ing under  the  e£Pects  of  receut  iuebriation, 
Dudley  puUed  out  his  purse  and  tablets, 
*nd,  having  given   her  some   silver,   was  in 
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the    act     of    taking     down     her     address^  — 
having,  already,  promised  to  call  or  send  t^M 
her,  —  when,    to   his    utter    horror    and    dis- 
may,  the  carriage  of  Lady  Margaret  Graham 
drove   close   to    the   spot    where    he   and    hii 
disreputable   acquaintance   stood.       It  was 
vain,  therefore,  for  him  to  have  attempted 
make    his    escape   from    the    prying,    and, 
must    be  confessed,  somewhat  astonished  eye 
of  the  party  the  carnage  contained,  however 
fervently  he  might  have,  on  the  instant,  praye 
for  such  a  deliverance. 

Already,  and  even  before  he   cx>uld    reoog 
nise  whose  carriage  it  was.    Lady  Margaret'd 
quick  eye  had  detected  him  in  close  convers 
with  the  outcast  being  we  have  just  describeciij 
—and  had  let  down  the  glass;   and  Constance'd 
face^  paler  than  usual,   was   next   to  be  i<ieeiid 
looking  at  him  with  an  expression  of  countc 
nance  which  betrayed  the  agitation  into  which 
his    appearance    had    thrown    her.       A»   tl 
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^carringe  pftssedi  she  first  looked  anxiously  to  see 
^Bf  ii  was  really  him,  and  then  fell  back  suddenly 
Bit  ber  teat,  apparently  senseless.     Lady  Mar- 
gmlf  boweveff  determined  to  keep  her  Vantage 
grouDd  ;    she  Hastily  pulled   the   string,   and 
iht   hotam    ware    stopped.      Dudley    rushed 
Isrward    to   the   carriage,   just    as   Constance 
j     iSlgniduallr  beginning  to  revive.      But  his 
whether  in  lime  or  not,  were  not,  it 
ii   to   be  accepted;    for  Lady  Margaret, 
a   voice    almost    unnaturally    wild    with 
r,  now  requested    Mr,    Ravensworth    not 
to  iamlt  them   by  calling  the  attention  of  aU 
L     te  vtt  depraved  to  them. 
H    DmHtty  tried   to  stammer  out  an  apology; 
B  Imtt  at   this  very  moment,   his  attention  was 
[     calkd  to  a   knot  of  hackney-coachmen,  who, 
hmffiag.   round    Jane,    were    in    the    act    of 
mAmnmrmg  to  deprive  her  of   the  money 
W  liad  given   hen       Lady   Margaret,   there- 
red  the  coachman  to  drive  on ;    and, 
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as  they  once  more  set  forward,  Constance 
gave  a  lookj  sad  and  reproachful,  at  Dudley, 
who,  reckless  of  the  consequences)  had  sprung 
to  save  Jane  from  the  licensed  depredators 
surrounding  her*  ^M 

After  giving    her   over   to    the  care  of  a^ 
watchman,    Dudley^    half- frantic   at    the    po^ 
siblc   consequences   of   the   night's   adventure, 
and  bewildered  with  the  thoughts  of  his  owa 
seeming    depravity   in    the  eyes   of  one  wl 
was    the    dearest    and    purest,    turned   awaj 
and  carried  a  distracted   heart  to   a  solit 
home. 

Shame,     terror,     and     dismay,     by    ti 
occupied   Dudley's   mind,    as,   pale,  hagg 
and  exhausted,  he  strolled  down  St.  Jamc 
Street,    his    eyes   fixed    despondingly   on    tl 
pavement.      He    had    not    courage    to    enl 
his  house;    all  disturbed,  he  could  make 
his  mind  to  no  resolution.     He  thought  ov 
the   scene   he  bad   lately  witnessed,   recallifl 
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to  his  mind,  with  fearful  perspicuity,  every 
circumstaDoe  connected  with  its  mortifying 
and  disagreeable  details.  While  thus  mus- 
ing, he  came  in  personal  contact  with  a 
young  man,  muffled  up  in  a  military  doak, 
who,  rushing  out  of  a  club-house,  nearly  threw 
down  the  abstracted  lover. 

^  Sir !"  cried  Ravensworth,  ^  do  you  mean 
to  insult  me?^ 

^A  thousand  pardons,*  said  the  stranger 
meddy, — who  was  in  fact  the  aggressor — and 
ilrcqipnig  his  cloak. 

<<  What,  Harry  Perdval,  my  dear  fellow  !^ 
exclaimed  Dudley,  holding  out  his  hand  to 
him.  ^  I  did  not  know  that  you  were  in 
London.    When  came  you  here?" 

^  I  only  arrived  last  night  —  ordered  to 
join ;  but  how  fares  it,  Dudley  ?  I  thought 
we  should  never  meet  again.  -How  very 
melancholy  you  lodk !  in  love  or  in  AAn  ? — 

P    2 
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a   Jew    or    a    girl  ?  —  which    is    the    harder- 
hearted  ? "  4 

**  A  truce  to  your  railleries  ;  this  is  no 
time  for  them.  Dine  with  me  to-morrow, 
at  seven,  at  the  Clarendon,"^  said  Dudley. 

**  Agreed,"  replied  Harry  Percival :  "  but  I 
where  do  you  lodge? — let  us  walk  part  of| 
the  way  together  ?  ^^ 

They  walked  together  some  moments  inl 
Hilecice,  Harry  Percival  laughed  and  jested 
with  Dudley  on  his  gravity ;  declared  he  waf 
the  dullest  companion  he  had  ever  met,  and 
vowed  that  there  could  be  nothing  more 
tiresome  than  a  man  in  love.  J 


case 


Dudley  assured  him  that  such  was  not  the 
thousand   things  tended   to  make 


low-spirited. 

"  Why  what  can  depress  you?*'  continue 
Harry,  in  a  tone  of  raillery ;  **  you  with  fai 
proj»pects :  I|  on  the  other  band,  with  no  ill 
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iDe  at  allj  but  with  debts,  thick  as  the  leaves 
tittt  strew  Mr.  Milton's  celebrated  vale  of 
Vakmbrosa.  Talking  of  debts,  I  want  your 
anftanoe,  jou  will  be  an  admirable  witness: 
jDur  sedate  maimer  will  just  do.  Do  you 
know,  Dudley,  a  rascally  keeper  of  the  infer- 
nal legions  gave  me  a  bad  bill  last  night? 
Come  in  while  I  change  it.  Here 's  the  house," 
he  added,  stopping  at  a  door,  over  which  a 
WDiafil  Light,  reflecting  a  No.  6,  as  big  as 
aiKkel,  **  whose  oily  rays,  shot  from  the  cry- 
id  lamp,''  contrasted  strongly  with  the  dim 
i|ipttraiioe  of  the  ill-lighted  streets,  for,  in 
tboie  days,  oil  had  not  succumbed  to  the 
wiranacy  of  gas.  People  were  then  content 
to  W  but  moderately  enlightened 

At  length  they  neared  the  interior  of  this 
tecood  haU  of  Eblis,  this  infamous  nocturnal 
tierptade  for  the  most  abandoned  iniquity, 
^hert  ibe  arch   fiend  holds  his  horrid  rites. 
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and  feastetb  on  the  destruction  of  hi»  yotaries^] 
"Nioc/ef  atque  dies  patet  atrijanua  DitisJ^ 
we  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  mysteries 
of  this  iniquitous  sink  of  pollution,  where  every 
angry  and  selfish  passion  is  fed ;  where  all 
that  is  useful^  honourable,  honest,  and  gene- 
rous is  extinguished ;  where  every  principle  of 
active  and  disinterested  kindness  is  violated; 
for  its  progress  commences  in  idleness  or  ava- 
rice, proceeds  in  injustice,  and  terniinatea 
inextricable  despair. 

Who  can  pourtray  the  various  implement 
of  niln,  or  paint  the  ministers  of  vengeance 
glaring  destruction  at  each  other  ?     What  lan- 
guage can  speak  the  deformity  of  nature,  whilst 
every  passion  of  the  aoul  is  upon  the  rack; 
the    trembling    anxiety   of  hope,   the  chillingi 
damp  of  fear,  fluctuating  between  the  despe-" 
rate  alternative  of  impending  affluence  or  of 
helpless  beggary? — the   wild   and   savage  ex-l 
ultation,  the  ill-concealed  triumph  of  the  sue- 
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oatftil ;  the  deep  dismay,  the  curses,  not  loud» 
but  deep,  the  half-suppressed  oath,  the  cheek 
paleness  of  the  fallen ;  some^  like  raging 
,  foaming  out  their  own  shame  in  frantic 
iidii  aod  execrations,  others  riveted  to  earth 
to  the  deep  silence  of  unutterable  despair! 
No*  is  the  wretched  victim  creeping  homeward, 
nkodaatly  to  pour  into  the  ears  of  his  wife 
iht  agonising  tale  of  ruin*  Mark  his  angry 
gliooe^  bis  distorted  countenance,  his  phren- 
Bd  agony  !  How  be  starts  !  His  thought  is 
tk  ime  that  stings  to  madness.  Then  comes 
tke  cmel  spoiler,  Hushed  with  the  gain  and 
jjbry  of  conquest.  But  envy  him  not:  the 
kitler  reflection  that  the  misery  of  others  has 
vrought  his  greatness  ^'  will  put  rancour  in 
At  wm»A  of  his  peace,**  and  soon  *'  commend 
kHs  ingredjeots  of  the  poisoned  chalice  to  his 
wmBps.'' 

The  room  io  which  Dudley  found   himself 
«u  tlUighted,  for,  in   those  days,  Vice  had 
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not  become  so  illustrious,  and  required  not 
a  palace  for  her  residence.  The  dingy  walls 
and  barred  windows  formed  a  locale  well  adapt- 
ed to  the  things  of  crime  and  wretchedness 
with  which  it  was  filled.  His  blood  ran  coloV 
as  he  listened  to  the  execrations  that  fell  from 
the  profane  lips  of  those  who,  hardened  by 
reckless  vice,  were  staking  all  oo  "  the  ha^fard 
of  the  die.*" 

Dudley,  disgusted  at  finding  himself  in  this 
dismal  den  of  depravity,  was  about  to  depart^ 
when  a  sudden  and  vehement  uproar  at  the 
door  announced  to  him  the  arrival  of  the  Bow 
Street  officers.  In  an  instant  the  candles  were 
extinguished,  and  the  infatuated  crew  made  a 
general  rush  for  escape :  but  the  attempt  was 
fruitless ;  Dudley,  with  his  companions  in  dis- 
grace, was  carried  off  by  the  invaders,  and 
passed  the  remainder  of  the  night,  or  rather 
morning,  in  the  watch-bouse.  Dudley's  ikppear-M 
ance,  his  evening's  dress  somewhat  disarranged, 
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wu  fufliciently  forlorn  :  when  brought  up  be- 
fore the  magistrate,  those  who  were  considered 
M  pUyers  were  dismissed  with  a  caution :  the 
ovners  were  held  to  bail. 

Dodley  and  Harry  Percival,  we  may  here 
apUio,  were  acquaiotances  of  some  standing  : 
they  had  entered  Westminster  at  the  same 
dine,  and  having  afterwards  been  thrown  toge- 
tho-  at  the  bouses  of  mutual  friends  and  ac- 
quitntances,  their  boyish  correspondence  had 
Wq  still  permitted  to  continue.  It  has  been 
■Id  that  people  often  love  those  who  are  in 
Hftytbtng  opposed  to  themselves,  and  this  was 
Iroc  with  respect  to  Percival  and  Dudley, 
Dudley  was  of  a  domestic  disposition,  and  in 
dii  society  of  those  whom  he  esteemed  he 
Imid  hh  happiness  complete ;  while  PercivaU 
M  the  gaming  transaction  may  have  already 
tattskated,  was  of  a  reckless  and  hardy  nature— 
omkii  of  consequences,  and  one  who  ran  neck 
or  Mbbg  into  at  least  a  few  of  the  dissipations 
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of  the  day.  Such  as  he  was,  however,  he  some- 
how or  another  held  a  place  in  Dudley^s  good 
graces ;  and,  indeed,  he  partly  deserved  this 
preference^  since,  whatever  might  be  his  faults^ 
he  was  ever  ready  to  stand  fast  in  every  ex* 
tremity  for  a  friend.  He  was,  however,  on  the 
t>ccasion  of  their  present  meeting  half  inclined 
to  reform,  having  just  entered  the  Guards  ;  but 
his  intended  reformation  from  his  follies, — of  f 
which  a  visit  to  the  gaming  table  had  been  the 
chief,  was  too  late  to  be  of  any  use  to  hiflfl 
friend.  Dudley,  while  still  smarting  from  the 
pain  occasioned  by  Lady  Margaret's  contempt, 
and  Constance's  still  more  afflicting  dismay  at 
seeing  him  with  Jane  Ashford, — had  the  sati»- 
f action  of  reading  the  next  day,  the  following 
appalling  paragraph : — 
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**  Gambukg  m  High  Life/' 
**  In  CDci$ec{ttence  of  private  information  being 
kid  before  Mr.  Birnie  at  the  public  office,  Bow 
Street,  that  gambling  was  carried  on  at  a  house 
h  Pall  Mall,  his  worship  issued  warrants  for 
Mtfcbiiig  it.     At  a  late  hour  on  Wednesday 
tt||^t  Iaat»  a  large  party  of  constables,  and  a 
stmber  of  the  patrole,  went  to  the  house,  and 
ttvtrifed  to  gain  admittance  by  a  back  door. 
A  oompany  of  about  twenty  gentlemen,  assem- 
Uid  for  the  purpose  of  gambling,  were  taken 
hj  the   officers   to   St.   James's    watch-house. 
Yntttday    the   parties    attended    before   Mr, 
Krnie  the  sitting  magistrate,  when  some  were 
diidiarged,   and    the    rest   admitted    to   bail; 
mofig  the  former  were  Dudley  Ravensworth 
£14*,  son  of  Sir  Francis  Ravensworth,  Bart., 
od  H.  Percival,  Esq,,  Gds-" 
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Dudley  threw  himself  on  his  couch  ;  his  long 
and  tedious  morning  gave  him  ample  time  **  to 
chew  the  cud  of  bitter  fancies/'  At  length,  he 
determined  to  present  himself  at  Lady  Mar- 
garet's as  early  as  possible  in  the  day,  and» 
one  o^clock  having  arrived,  he  8prang  into  his 
Tilbury,  and  drove  there  with  the  utmost 
speed.  On  reaching  the  square,  fear  of  ills  tofl 
come  made  him  reluctant  to  approach  the  door* 
At  last,  with  a  strong  effort,  he  raised  thefl 
knocker,  the  feeble  irresolute  rap  was  in  unison 
with  the  doubtful  uncertainty  of  his  mind;  il 
was  tardily  obeyed  by  the  porter,  who  difr- 
turbed  at  his  dinner  was  some  time  before  be 
answered  a  knock  of  so  unimportant  a  cha-^ 
racter.  V 

**  Is   Lady  Margaret   at  home?**    inquired 
Ravensworth,  in  a  low  voice. 

**  My  lady  is  at  home,  sir,  but  not  well  enoU{ 
to  receive  any  visitors.     There  was  a  note,  mrj^ 
for  you,  which  Miss  Graham's  maid  desired 
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might  be  sent  early.  "  John  P  addressing  a  half 
jnvmog  footman,  who  from  his  appearance 
tttDed  to  have  ffmulated  his  prototype  Sir 
Harry  of  **  High  life  below  stairs  "  celebrity  in 
i  **  dml  of  a  debauch  "  the  evening  before ; 
^Joko!  wag  Miss  Graham^s  Dote  left  at  Mr. 
Rawiiwortfa's?'' 

•*  I  really  can't  say,  it's  William's  business ;  I 
tidy  attend  to  her  ladyship/"  replied  the 
pvder-lieadtfd,  insoleot  knight  of  the  shoulder 

This  led  to  a  skirmish  of  words  between  the 
tVD  domettiGa. 

Dodley  was  too  much  engrossed  by  his  own 
tlttij^btfl  to  pay  any  attention  to  the  above 
fiaiogue.  His  hopes  seemed  crushed ;  he  threw 
down  a  card,  and  hastily  quitted  the  door  :  to 
^l  with  patience  for  the  following  morning, 
vhich  was  the  earliest  period  he  could  again 
pRMnt  himself,  was  a  resolve  more  easily  made 
tW  jierfonncd- 
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Dudley  returned  home.  For  hours  did  he 
pace  his  apartment,  discolouring  his  thoughts 
with  the  mischances  of  the  previous  night,  and 
trying  in  vain  to  hope  that  fortune^  under  wl 
caprices  he  had  suffered,  would  afford  hiio  * 
early  opportunity  of  **  explaining^ 

At  three  o*clack  his  servant  entered  with 
salver    bearing    a    scented    satin-paper    noteJ 
sealed  with  a  delicate  seal.     The  handwritin| 
WAS  not  unknown  to  him.     He  looked  at  the 
note,  first  at  the  seal,  then  at  the  directioti,| 
surmising  and  apprehending  what  might  be  the! 
contents,  and  with  a  painful  fear  to  know  them.  I 
At  length  he  broke  the  little  dot  of  wax,  and 
read  these  few  brief  words  addressed  to  him* 
self:— 


*'  After  what  occurred  last  Wednesday 
nighty  you  will  not  be  surprised  that  I  ain 
impelled  to  return  your  presents^  which  I 
am     painfully    sensible    I    ought     never    u»\ 
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hare  accepted.  I  fed  that  a  disregard  of  a 
cktr  molhePs  advice  brings  its  own  just 
pmushinent.  Henceforth,  we  must  be  what 
the  world  calls  *  friends.'  That  you  may  be 
happy  will  ever  be  the  wish  of 

'*  CoMSTANOB  Graham.*' 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

VISIT  AND    DEATH    OP  JANB   ASH FORD. 

Sure  scenes  like  these  no  troubles  eW  annoy  t 

Sure  ihese  denote  one  universal  joy  ! 

Are  these  th)'  serious  thoughts  ?    Ah  !  turn  thine  ey€s 

Where  the  poor  houseless  sluvVing  female  lies. 

She  once^  perhaps^  in  village  plenty  blest, 

Has  wept  at  tales  of  innocence  distrest ; 

Her  modest  looks  the  cottage  might  adorn, 

Sweet  as  the  primrose  peeps  beneatfi  the  tbom ; 

Now  lost  to  all,  her  friends,  her  virtue  Bed, 

Near  her  betrayer's  door  she  lays  her  head, 

And  pinch'd  with  cold^and  shrink  tog  from  the  shower«,l 

With  heavy  heart  deplores  the  luckless  hour. 

When,  idly^  first  ambitious  of  the  town, 

She  left  her  wheel,  and  robes  of  country  brown. 

GoLnSMITE* 


Janr  Ash  ford  was  the  daughter  of  respect- 
able parents.     Her  father,  Isaac  Ashfurd*  had 
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been  for  many  years  gamekeeper  to  Sir  Alex- 
ander Graham.  She  had  been  tenderly  reared 
and  educated  in  the  family  of  the  Grahams, 
wbo,  shortly  after  her  mother's  death,  pixj- 
vided  her  with  a  situation  in  the  establi&hment 
rf  a  respectable  milliner.  Ashford  was  doubt- 
kit  food  of  his  daughter;  but  he  was  by  na- 
ture a  stern  man,  and  Jane  lived  more  in  awe 
tliio  loire  of  him.  She  was  unhappy  enough 
to  atlract  the  attention  of  an  officer  quartered 
h  tbe  neighbourhood. 

It  is  a  grateful  theme  to  speak  of  woman 
ill  her  purity,  diffusing  happioess,  tempering 
tiir  rude  nature  of  man ;  but  it  is  lamentable 
to  thrnk  of  her  as  the  crushed  flower  on  the 
patli  of  innocence.  Yet  such  was  Jane's  fate. 
She  was  a  confiding,  credulous  being,  and  too 
•000  forgot  the  precepts  of  her  mother,  and 
4e  kindness  of  her  benefactress,  Constance. 
The  pair  had  met  in  secret ;  and  these  clan- 
wbt  loeetiDgSi  which  began  in  mere  gaiety 
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on  her  part,  ended  in  bringing  her  to  shame 
and  disgrace.  Under  a  promise  of  marriai 
and  confiding  implicitly  in  the  tnati  who  ha 
appeared  the  most  generous  and  disintereste 
of  her  friends,  she  had  at  first  listened,  and  at 
last  yielded  to  his  base  seductions ;  and  shi 
fled,  lost  and  distracted,  from  her  father*! 
house  to  the  care  of  her  reckless  betrayerJ 
The  consequence  of  her  fatal  love  became  buf 
tcxj  soon  apparent;  and  the  affection  and  at- 
tention of  him  to  whom  she  had  sacrific 
purity  and  peace  diminished  in  proportion 
the  advanced  claim  which  her  hapless  situation 
made  upon  them*  Hers  was  but  one  of  th4|H 
many  cases  of  unescaped  perils  of  women,  the" 
result  of  which  Crabbe  with  all  his  truth  and 
pathos  so  well  describes  i'— 
•*  Tlien  came  the  day  of  shame,  the  gTietrous  nigbt. 

The  %^rying  look,  the  wandering  appetite. 

Tl^c  joy  assumed  while  sorrow  dimm'd  the  eyes, 

The  forced  sad  smiles  that  followed  sudden  stghi ; 

And  every  art  long  used,  but  used  in  vaiai 
s.  Nature,  and  Iby  pftin/' 
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Isaac  Ashford,  with  a  heart  broken  in  its 
pride,  demanded  justice  of  the  spoiler,  who 
biidy  dented  bis  guilt,  and,  hinting  suspicions 
of  another  lover,  recommended  him  to  urge  his 
daughter  to  espouse  one  who  ought  to  save 
brr  character  by  making  her  a  wife- 

Tbe  demand  of  reparation  by  such  a  mar* 
fkgc  was  scornfully  disdained.  In  the  mean 
tiioe  the  beguiler,  who  was  a  handsome  young 
an,  talked  to  Jane  of  love  and  marriage,  pro- 
fattd  the  most  ardent  devotion,  vowed  con- 
Miacjr  and  fidelity,  and  promised  to  marry  her 
it  the  death  of  his  father. 

The  bver, — ^if  such  a  title  may  be  abused, — 
tW  creature  that  had  betrayed  this  poor  girl, 
(iipirted,  imploring  her  to  be  patient,  and 
|Ugid  faioiaelf  speedily  to  return,  and  fulfil 
hii  word  —  a  word,  broken  when  it  was  given. 

Days,  weeks,  and  months  stole  on.  She 
hicime  a  mother  without  a  mother's  honoured 
niiB^     She  lived  upon   hope,  that    the  next 
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and  the  next  day  would  bring  her  her  heart'i 
restoration;  but  it  came  not;  and  when  does 
Time    persuade    Happiness    not    to    use    ita| 
wings  ? 
'*  Whete  time  has  ploughed,  there  misery  lov»  to  sow*** 

Jane  awoke  from  the  long  delirium,  and 
contemplated  with  horror  the  prospect  of  her 
future  life;  she  twice  wrote  imploringly  IC 
her  seducer,  but  never  received  an  answer; 
her  importuuities  had  made  him  angry.  Shi 
applied  in  person  to  his  father,  but  was  drive 
from  the  house  with  brutal  coldness ;  whe 
she  reached  her  father's  roof,  it  was  a 
for  her  no  longer ;  she  was  refused  admit- 
tance —  her  good  name  gone !  her  care 
Ossa  pile  upon  her  heart ! 

Without  home,  without  friends,  the  wretchc 
girl  wandered  forth  upon  a  wide  world,   wit 
poverty  for  her  companion  —  misery  for 
guide, — and  death  for  her  only  friend  at 
end  of  travel  ! 
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**  HuQQgbottt  the  tunes  sbe  glides  at  eTeoing's  dose, 
And  9Mj  lulli  her  infant  to  repose ; 
Itm  sits  and  gazes,  but  with  viewless  took^ 
A*  gilds  tlbe  DDOOQi  the  rippling  of  the  brook ; 
Andsingi  her  vespers,  but  in  voice  so  low, 
Shf  beui  their  murmurs  as  the  waters  flow ; 
And  file  too  murmurs,  and  begins  to  find 
Hie  tol^emn  wanderin)fs  of  a  wounded  mind  : 
Ymtm  of  terror,  views  of  woe  succeed 
Hk  ttiod^s  iropAlieDce  to  the  body's  need  ; 
Bf  turns  ti>  that^  by  taros  to  this,  a  prey, 
8^  knows  what  reasoo  yields,  and  dreads  what  madness 


tljT  after  this  period,  Ashford  quitted 
(ktndghbourbood,  and  took  a  small  farm  on 
Ibi  borders  of  Essex ;  part  of  the  property 
tint  had  been  Lady  Margaret  Graham's  niar- 
riige  portion.  Here  he  broke  out  into  every 
ipcdis  of  dissipation.  Fairs,  bull-baits,  the 
ttek*pft,  race-courscfs  garoing-bwUhs,  pot- 
imnes  became  his  constant  haunts;  in  a  few 
fMtht  he  was  nearly  penniless*  The  farm- 
fell  into  a  dilapidated  state»  —  the  win- 
(Wvs  became  broken,  and   stopped  with  old 
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rags  and   paper;    and  it    was  clear    that 
**  palsied  hand  of  ruin  *  was  upco  the  hou^/' 
The   farm-house    was   neglected ;    great  croji^l 
of  thistles  and  weeds  were  its  produce.     Barn- 
doors broken  ofl^  fences  pulled  down,  met  the 
eye  at  every  turn. 

Fortunately  for   Ashford,   there   resided 
his  parish  a  pastor^  a  faithful  pastor,  one 
the   most  kind-hearted  and  pious  individuals 
of  whom  the  church  of  England  had  cause  to 
boast;  the  Reverend  Mr,  Pal  meter.     He 
not  only  on  the  sabbath-day  a  clergyman,  bij 
was  the  minister  of  God  seven  days   in    the 
week ;  daily  and  hourly  was  he  employed  in 
his  Christian  duties,  visiting  the  sick  and  dis- 
tressed.    He  had  been  made  acquainted  with 
the  csLuse  of  Ashford's  misery,  and  had  dc 
all  in  his  power  to  alleviate  it.     He  had  in  i 
great  measure  reclaimed   the  wretched  mao, 
now  suffering  under  illnesii  brought  on  by  bis 
intemperate  habits.     Upon  Dudley's  discovc 
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Pi  daughter,  he  had  addressed  the 
elergyoiaxi,  who  loat  no  time  in  urging  the 
QUaenble  father  to  accompany  him  to  Lon- 
don. 

It  wms  oo  the  evening  of  a  dirty,  drizzling* 
iuj  day,  when  the  dusk  was  just  closing  in» 
fktl  Raveufi worth,  accompanied  by  Isaac  A&h- 
fafdt  left  his  cabriolet  in  Long  Acre,  aod  pro- 
mtied  an  foot  through  a  maze  of  dark  and 
vtodiog  courts,  lanes,  and  alleys,  to  within  a 
»wy  abort  distance  of  Drury  Lane.  They 
•■I  cm  to  profound  silence.  Nothing  could 
oond  tbe  filth  and  misery  of  the  alley  they 
iiad  now  entered.  The  bouses  were  a  closely- 
IMckfid  dcMible  row  of  miserable  dwellings, 
to  excess  by  a  population  chiefly  com- 
ot  ike  lowest  cla^  of  Irish*  The  windows 
bffokeOf  dismal,  and  patched.  The  gutter, 
inpitre  and  choked  up,  filled  the  jaded  atmo- 
^•htre  with  noisome  odours.  Poles,  with  lines 
faf  drying  clothes,  projected  across  the  court. 
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on  which  were  hanging  the  ragged    garment 
of  the  impoverished  inhabitants.     One  solitary 
lamp,   cased  round  with  wire-work   to  preveai 
its  constant  breakage,  cast  a  dim  light  upoi] 
the  narrow  pavement     Here  some  half-nake 
children  and  famished  cats  and  curs  weregrovel-« 
ling  in  dirt  and  play ;  there,  on  the  cold,  damf 
door-step,  might  be  seen  some  wild  and  bous 
less  women,  in  the  last  stage  of  human  miseryJ 
premature  victims  of  vice  and  profligacy  ;  lor 
rents   of  vituperation  poured  from  their  Uf 
and  a  shout  of  drunken  mirth  ever  and 
issued  from  more  than  one  den  af  depravityJ 
A   low,   half-stifled    nioan    of    some   famtsbe 
mother,  and  her  sickly  infant  ctamouring  fo 
bread,  was  now  caught,  and  the  curses  of  thi 
husband  and  father  broke  forth  with  the  fevc 
lust  of  drink  raging  in  his  brain  and  red 
circled  eye,  as  he  staggered  out  io  spend  hia 
wife'^a  hard  earnings  at  the  gin-shop.     Shriek- 
ing, roaring,  swearing,  and  sounds  of  qui! 
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lio^  in  the  niadness  of  outrageous  drunken* 
oetti  issued  from  every  quarter. 

*The  house  should  be  somewhere  here," 
ftid  Dudley*  consulting  his  tablets,  and  rap* 
pinf  loudly  at  a  crazy  door.  There  was  no 
iDfwer.  Ue  repeated  the  knocking,  and  began 
to  imagiiie  the  house  to  be  totally  uninhabited, 
^km  be  perceived  the  glimmering  of  a  light 
[llinNigh  the  crevice  of  a  window. 

**HoUoa  1  Who's  there?'*  cried  a  voice 
im  above*     ^'  Don''t  stand  knocking  I     Come 


iUveosworth^  now  perceiving  that  the  door 
•tooil  ijar»  pushed  it  open,  and,  followed  by 
Aihfordt  proceeded  to  grope  the  way  down 
i  brokoi  stair  to  a  back  out-house  on  the 
pnuMi  fliior,  and  from  which  a  small  flicker- 
hg  light  glimmered  through  the  crannies. 
Thfy  w€fe  within  a  step  or  two  of  the  door, 
*twD  a  miserable  and  emaciated  girl  came 
Ml. 
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**  Are  you  the  gentlemen  that  were 
pected  ?  ^*  said  the  girl, 

"  Yes — ^yes  !  **  replied  Ravensworth. 

**  This  way,  please  sir.** 

**  Mary  !  "^  cried  a  voice  gruffly,  and  w 
Dudley  recognised  as  the  one  that  had 
dressed  him  from  the  window,  "  go  in. 
me  the  candle.  I  *I1  go  and  talk  to  the  gi 
meti." 

A  glance  sufficed  to  convince  Ravensi 
that  the  expression  of  vulgar  defiance,  the 
ged  look,  the  air  of  obstinate  determini 
marked  him  as  the  **  superior "  of  this 
nastery  of  misery. 

"  My  good  man,  we  wish  to  see  your  loi 
Mrs.  Richards,"*  said  Dudley,  in  a  tone  of 
ciliation. 

**  See  her!  first  pay  her  lodging — t 
rent  due,"  replied  the  man. 

'*Here/'  said  Ravensworth,   taking  oi 
purae;  **  what 's  your  demand?  " 
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**  WTiy,"  replied  the  man,  **  rent,  board, 
firing,  medicine — a  pound  will  do  it." 

**  There,  then,  take  it,  and  let  u»  see  her." 

*^  WeU,  walk  on ;  but  jou  may  as  well  pay 
for  her  funeral  at  once,  for  she.^s  as  good  as 
dead,"  replied  the  unfeeling  villain,  still  eyeing 
Ravensworth's  purse. 

Disgusted  with  the  ruffiad'^s  brutal  de- 
'^^eanour,  he  hastily  entered  the  cellar,  when 
^  scene  of  wretchedness  presented  itself  that 
^•ffles  description.  The  cutting  easterly  wind 
''ifid  its  way  through  the  dilapidated  walls 
'^C^ch  were  here  and  there  darkened  with  spots 
<lamp)  of  a  bare  and  miserable  room,  desti- 
^^  of  furniture ;  the  rain  beat  through  the 
^^Icen  casement,  while  a  woful  fire  of  two 
^*>cxip  logs,  portions  of  an  old  water-tub,  gave 
^  'Warmth  to  the  decay.  A  rushlight  stuck 
^  ^  bottle  threw  a  faint  flicker  over  the  cham- 
^^>  adding  to,  rather  than  diminishing,  its  air 
^^   desolation.     A    woman,  the  owner  of  the 
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house»    who    seemed    completely    soured 
poverty,  was  warming  some  gniel,   while  h^ 
two  squalid  children  were  quarrelling   for  a 
piece  of  most  ancient  bread. 

In  one  corner,  extended  upon  a  miseral 
pallet,  covered  with  a  blanket  of  unspeakab 
hue,  Ashford  beheld  his  daughter»  pale 
emaciated  !    Death  was  plainly  at  **  her  side  !| 
The  melancholy  change  which  illness  had 
casioned  had  scarcely  left  a  trace  of  her  for 
beauty  ;  and  those  charms,  which  had  been 
strikingly  and  fatally  attractive,  were  no  lon| 
visible  to  human  eyes.     Disease  and  want  we 
graven  on  her  countenance,  and  she  was  cold 
white,  and  inanimate  as  a  statue.     There  wasj 
silence  of  some  minutes,  and  at  length  a 
consciousness  came  faintly  over  her.    She  kned 
the  presence  of  her  parent, 

**Oh,  my  injured  father  I'"  feebly  exdaic 
the  dying  Jane,  **  can  you  forgive  the  wretc 
who   has   occasioned    vou   all   this? — all  —  i 
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i?  md  look  with  kindness  on  your  aban- 
doDed  child  ?  Yes^^  continued  she,  gasping  as 
ibe  faintly  uttered  those  words,—"  I  see  that  I 
am  pardoned  ;  but  tell  me,  father,  what  may  I 
hope  for  from  that  awful  tribunal  to  which  I 
iin  hastening  ?     Is  there  mercy  for  a  late  peni- 

The  afflicted  man  attempted  to  compose  and 
•ootbe  her.  Her  eyes  rekindled  for  a  moment ; 
if  mzed  his  hand,  and  pressed  it  fervently 
t|UQ4t  her  bosom ;  her  breathing  became  mure 
iiciilt,  her  hands  more  cold ;  the  poor  thing 
fridtiaUy  relaxed  her  hold,  and  falling  back, 
Mailed  with  one  low  sad  long  breath,  to  sigh 
Itendf  from  a  world  which  had  been  so  long 
ii«fto  her. 

Dudley,  leaving  Ashford  with  his  dead  child, 
M  just  reached  the  end  of  the  alley,  when  a 
gnsi  of  wind,  carrying  with  it  a  mass  of  dust 
tad  rubbdih,  induced  him  suddenly  to  turn 
nmnd  to   avoid   the   nuisance.       While   thus 
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walk  witki 
iH 
nowd 
to  see  if  he  was  foUowci 
he  percoTed  thi 
sdD  maintained  tk 
when  hefintob' 
oo  with  speed,  be  mk 
tt>wan&  dhe  spoC  ■hut.  he  had  left  his  cibi^ 
kc :  fact  vidi  JMkulti  he  unwound  the  taagM 
alleys  sad  pa!iTigrf  which  led  to  iu  Nownl 
then  a  wfitarr  bap  shewed  him  his  foUoi'Ci% 
in  whom  xice  and  niSanism  were  written ' 
characters  not  to  be  misunderstood  or  m** 
taken. 

Tbej  approadied  him,  and  before  he  oov 
call  for  assistance,  or  prepare  for  defence* 
himself^  he  found  that  he  was  encircled  b^^ 
pair  of  athletic  arms,   and   that  other   hi»^ 


COMPTON  AUDLEY.  127 

vere  busy  about  his  pockets.  So  sudden  and 
cbctoil  was  the  attack,  that  even  bad  Ravens- 
vortb  been  prepared,  it  would  have  been  im- 
poHible  to  have  resisted.  In  a  moment  his 
valch  and  purse  were  seized.  At  that  instant 
tvD  officers  of  the  night  approached  and  se- 
cared  one  of  the  assailants,  but  not  until  after 
iievere  struggle. 

The  following  afternoon,  the  newspapers, 
ift«r  giving  the  police  report,  indulged  in 
KOttrks  upon  the  aristocratic  pursuits  of 
Dudley  Ravensworth,  Esq.,  in  Giblet  Alley  : — 
Uotmg  that  a  certain  frail  fair  one  was  the 
Cute  that  attracted  him  there,  and  winding  up 
the  ccdoured  details  with  the  usual  moral  re- 
lections  on  the  dangers  attendant  upon  the 
bat  too  prevalent  habits  of  depravity,  amongst 
tboie  whose  education  and  station  in  life  should 
lad  to  better  and  purer  pursuits.  This,  his 
ttcond  appearance  under  disgraceful  circum- 
vtsnces  in  a  public  newspaper,  completed  Dud- 
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ley's  appucnt  disgnce.  He  had  intended  to 
giTe  Ladj  Ibrgmiel,  and,  in  pardcular,  he  hai 
intended  to  atet  Constance  an  explanation  of 
his  meeting  with  Jane  Ashford;  and  he  hi 
hoped  to  haTe  modified  the  indignation  of  die 
\  ooe^  as  vdl  as  re-assured  the  shattered  eoi- 

l  fidence  of  the  other,  bj  an  honest  detail  of  die 

drcumstances.  But  Constance'^s  note^  and  dtt 
puUidty  of  the  gamUiog  events,  oTerturned 
all  his  rescdudons;  he  appeared  to  himself  to  be 
too  fiur  lost  in  the  estimation  of  the  Grabaw 
to  hope  to  effect  an  impression  upon  thenii 
feding  that  they  must  consider  him  both  abin- 
doned  and  degraded.  What,  therefore,  wai 
I  left  to  him?     He  could  not  rest  in  £n^aDd. 

Id  other  scenes  he  felt  that  he  must  seek  relief 
I  from  the  aspersions  which  had  been  cast  upon 

his  character ;  and  though  he  yielded   to  the 
I  conviction,  that  happiness  was  not  to  be  ooo- 

nected  with  his  fate, — he  could  better  bear  the 
land    and    the   society   of   strangers,    than  to 
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RmaiD  where  he  might  encouDter  only  those 
who  would  avoid  and  despise  him.  Having 
got  through  the  necessary  preparations  for  a 
kogthened  tour,  of  which  he  had"  chosen  Vi- 
oma  for  its  object,  Dudley  very  shortly  set 
ovt  with  a  weary  heart  on  his  course  of  self- 
cobrced  exile. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

MARY    CRESSINGHAM's    CHARACTER* 

Ah y  me  I  for  aught  that  ever  I  could  read, 

Could  ever  hear,  by  tale  or  history. 

The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth. 

Midsummer  Night^i  Dream, 

It  had  been  Harry  Percival's  fortune,  in 
early  life,  to  save  the  life  of  Mary  Cressin^ 
ham.  Walking  one  day  near  Kenringtoa 
Gardens,  his  solitary  reflections  were  broken 
in  upon  by  the  sound  of  a  carriage  wbidi 
approached  at  a  furious  rate,  and,  tiuming 
round,   he  beheld  a  lady   and  a    gentleman 
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Kated  in  a  curricle,  with  which  the  horses 
were  running  away  with  ungovernable  fury. 
At  1  short  distance,  following  it,  were  two 
graMDfi,  who  unthinkingly  pursued  the  vehicle 
II  full  gallop,  and,  by  urging  the  horses,  has- 
teDed  the  very  catastrophe  which  they  wished 
to  trert*  Percival  sprang  forward,  and,  seiz- 
iai  ihe  furious  animals,  succeeded  in  stop- 
jkg  tlienif  just  as  they  were  making  for  the 
ritcr,  from  which  a  very  brief  space  separated 
tkm. 

lUry  Cre&singham  was  the  only  daughter  uf 
Coboel  Cressingham,  a  soldier  of  fortune,  or, 
mher,  of  no  fortune,  for  he  inherited  no  patri- 
My:  he  had  served  many  years  in  the  army, 
iOcI  pcnaeseed  only  a  small  income,  derived  from 
Ui  |Ky,  and  a  trifling  pension.  Her  mother,  a 
■Aig  of  3ir  Alexander  Graham,  had  died  while 
a»  but  an  infant ;  and  Lady  Margaret, 
tbetunt  of  Mary,  had* contrived  that  she  should 
W educated  with  her  own  daughter.     The  cou- 
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sing,  therefore,  grew  up  together  till  Mary  had 
attained  an  age  at  which  it  was  thought  pro^ 
per  to  recall  her  to  preside  over  her  father's 
household*  A  correspondence  was,  howeveriA 
maintained  between  the  cousins,  which  tended  " 
to  keep  alive  their  early  feelings  of  affection. 
In  some  respects,  a  great  similarity  existed  be- 
tween them  ;  for  both  were  young,  both  band- 
some>  both  accomplished.  In  conversation  Mary 
was  charming;  there  was  no  effort,  save  thal^ 
of  accomtnodating  herself  upon  all  occasions  td 
the  capacity  of  those  with  whom  she  happened 
to  converse.  In  order  to  induce  others  to  eQ^ 
tertain  an  imaginary  confidence  In  their  owa 
superiority,  she  frequently  affected  utter  igno^ 
ranee  upon  subjects  of  which  she  was  much 
better  informed  than  those  whom  she  lured  into 
a  belief  of  superiority.  Listening  with. patience 
and  apparent  interest  to  remarks  the  most  com- 
mon-place and  prosaic,  she  never  allowed  a  «tr- 
G&sm  or  a  sneer  to  escape  her  lips  or  looks.  ! 
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*iB  all  esse  and  sprightliness  of  manner  when 
ike  must  have  been  worn  out  in  spirit.  One 
vouIJ  have  said  that  tliere  was  a  certain  de- 
pw  of  cMpiiglerie  visible  in  the  tact  with 
vhich  the  unsuspecting  were  drawn  into  the 
iirtwQrk  prepared  for  their  vanity.  But  if 
Msfjrdid  enjoy  an  inward  pleasure  in  inveig- 
ling into  her  toils  the  unwary  and  the  vain, 
Ae  cirefuUy  concealed  her  triumph  from  the 
^tins  of  her  skill.  She  allowed  them  to 
^Ige  in  all  the  pleasure  of  an  innocent 
AtttdoOy  and  rather  fostered  than  disturbed 
^^  flattering  slumber  of  sense  into  which 
>he  had  lulled  them.  Of  what  consequence 
•ii  it,  then,  that  the  self-complacent  had  been 
^((tdabed^  if  the  chains  which  bound  them 
•we,  to  their  eyes,  en  wreathed  with  laurels  ? 
Tkt  neabea  in  which  they  were  entangled,  the 
piaoil-bars  within  which  they  were  enclosed, 
•W*>  in  their  eyes,  garlands  of  roses,  and  aure- 
^of  fame.     Who,  then,  could  chide  the  am- 
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bitioo  of  that  gentle  cotiqueror,  bo  skilful  in  war, 
so  clement  io  victory  ?  Miss  CressiDghani  also 
assumed  to  speak  with  humility  of  the  attain- 
ments  of  her  sex,  when  she  must  have  felt  that, 
in  intellectual  power,  she  was  vastly  superior 
to  nine-tenths  of  the  men  with  whom  she 
conversed.  This  arose,  not  from  affectation, 
but  from  sincere  simplicity  of  character.  She 
shrank  from  making  others  sensible  of  her 
mental  superiority;  she  loved  to  stoop  herf 
wing,  and  to  live,  for  a  time,  in  a  less  elevated 
region  of  the  mind;  to  delight  and  gladden 
those  who  were  unable  to  visit  the  heights  to 
which  her  own  intellect  could  raise  her  :  there 
was  about  her  an  air  of  mysterious  uncertainty, 
a  mixture  of  reality  and  ideality  which  render* 
ed  it  difficult  to  determine  her  precise  character : 
there  was  much  truth,  but  also  much  fancy; 
much  that  was  sincere,  much  that  was  imagi* 
native  ;  there  was  always  talent,  and  often  J 
brilliancyi  but  it  was  not  easy  on  every  ooca^ 
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mi  to  decide  between  that  which  was  literal 
nd  limi  which  was  plajf uL 

lo  ^tering  the  lista  with  an  adversary  8o 
gifbd,  aod  occasionally  50  wayward,  every  one 
Ht  a  degree  of  insecurity  as  to  the  nature  of 
die  wfare  in  which  he  was  about  to  engage : 
it  Via  not  possible  to  know  whether  the  lances 
*ire(ash]ODed  for  pastime  or  conflict;  whether 
n  vii  to  be  a  harmless  joustt  or  one  a  Fou* 
<r«ife.  \Ye  should  have  been  apt  to  distrust 
flw  own  opinions  and  impressions  on  this 
mect|  were  it  not  that  we  have  heard  others 

\  a  similar  opinion. 
'•  Haiy  would  be  delightful,"  say  some,  **  if 
^  cdald  but  tell  when  she  was  in  jest  and 
•bw  in  earnest"  Those  who  felt  disposed  to 
<{i2irrel  with  her  on  this  score  should  have 
ivoolWled,  that  what  they  imputed  to  the 
^fnct  of  a  gallant  and  wayward  spirit,  might 
U  a  home  in  the  quiet  recesses  of  their 
im  didnets.     If  dull  men  will  converse  with 
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talented  women,  they  must  make  up  their 
miuds  to  be  generally  victimised.  If  peopk 
will  attempt  Icarus  flights,  they  will  find  oat 
the  weakness  of  the  wing,  and  must  endure  in 
Icarus  fate. 

It  was  impossible  to  look  on  Mary'^s  counte- 
I  nance  without  feeling,  or  rather  fearing,  that 

she  was  not  so  happy  as  she  deserved  to  htfe 
been.     At  times  she  walked  under  a  shadow. 
•)  If,  however,   she  had  sorrows,   she  treasured 

1  them  up  in  her  own  bosom ;  and  you  saw  bat 

!  faint    traces  of   their    shades    pass   over  her 

I'  features.     She  gave  to  others   the  happinev 

which  was  not  always  unalloyed  in  her  owd 
breast;  and,  whenever  she  felt  a  depressioD 
herself,  she  was  more  generous  and  pro- 
fuse of  kindness  to  others.  To  be  a  frieod 
to  her  parent  was  a  passport  to  her  good 
r^ards. 

Though  agreeing  in  several  points  of  reseno- 
blance,  the  cousins  were  still  in  many  respects 
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II7  different.  Constance  was  a  blonde ; 
llaiy,  though  far  from  a  brunette,  was  perhaps 
equally  far  from  the  character  of  a  blonde: 
Cooftanoe's  form  was  slender  and  sylph- 
fte;  Mary's,  with  equal  grace,  had  more 
ivilume. 
As  compared  with  her  cousin,  one  might 
we  that  the  temperature  of  Constance's 
I  was  more  easily  constant.  The  range  of 
^  mental  thermometer  was  not  so  great ;  its 
nrittions  were  not  so  violent ;  her  mind  was 
Me  even  in  its  course,  her  feelings  more 
ttder  command,  her  temper  more  equable 
Aid  that  of  Mary.  Mary  had  all  the  fire 
rf genius,  with  somewhat  of  its  inconstancy; 
iti  spirit  mingled  with  the  life-blood  that 
loved  in  her  veins,  and  quickened  and  dis- 
turbed the  pulsations  of  her  heart.  Constance, 
^  scarcely  less  of  talent,  had  less  activity 
of  mbd ;  was  more  tranquil,  though  she  was 
wi  less  energetic  of  purpose.     Mary  possessed 
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a  quick  and  delicate  perception,  an  exquisite ' 
sensibilitYf  and  a  deep  insight  into  all  the 
%hts  and  shadows  of  human  life;  she  could 
at  once  appreciate  the  precise  value  to  be  at- 
tached to  the  pretensions  of  others.  Her  feel- 
ings were  more  acute  than  those  of  Constance. 
And  yet,  what  was  lost  in  composure  of  mind 
was  perhaps  gained  in  warmth  of  heart*  Con- 
stance was  less  the  creature  of  impulse  than 
her  cousin;  in  her  whole  conduct  of  life  ^hefl 
was  more  influenced  by  judgment  than  fancy; 
her  actions  were  the  result  of  deliberation 
rather  than  the  off&pnng  of  instant  creation; 
she  seemed  ever  under  the  sway  of  a  strict 
moral  discipline*  '  There  may  have  been  in- 
ward struggle  and  commotion,  but  strife  (if 
strife  there  were,)  never  reached  the  sur- 
face* ^ 

This  digression  upon  the  two  cousins  it 
already  too  long,  but  enough  has  been  said  to 
account  for  a  young  man  of  Harry  PercivalV 
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igi  falling  desperately  in  love  with  so  amiable 
1  being  as  Mary  Cressiagham* 

If  gradtude  and  esteem  are  good  foundations 

of  ifection»  Mary's  feelings  will  be  neither  im- 

pTDbafale  nor  faulty*    She  loved— deeply,  hope- 

kalj  loired.     In  the  privacy  of  her  chamber 

Aeio  rain  tried  to  school  her  heart  to  conquer 

lUs  feeling ;  but  still  each  day  increased  the 

idaiiration  for  him,  and  it  required  a  constant 

dbrt  on  the  part  of  the  unhappy  girl  to  con- 

qd  the  love  which  had  become  rooted  in  her 

fiR  and  fresh  feelings.     Despite   of  all   her 

ttotboi  her  father  had  remarked  that  for  some 

to  there  had  evidently  been  a  weight  upon 

hrr  ipirit%-— aome  hidden  care  seemed  to  prey 

fljwi  her  mind,  —  some  deep-rooted  grief  had 

plunged  lier  in  a  state  of  despondency.     With 

^  greatest    kindness    Colonel    Cressingham 

*p«4e  to  hit  daughter  upon  the  subject,  en- 

*««il  fully  into  her  feelings,  and  deplored  the 

pwaty  that   must   place  an   inseparable  bar 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

MARRUGB   SETTLED.      LORD  ATHERLEY. 

Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship ; 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife  ? 

Shakspeare — Henry  VL 

The  intelligence  of  Dudley^s  departure  for 
^^^  Continent  reached  Graham  Castle  through 
^  common  vehicle  of  similar  occurrences,  the 
'^spapers.  As  Lady  Margaret  thought  she 
^ht  now  venture  to  indulge  in  the  utmost 
^fort  of  her  malice  towards  Dudley,  without 
^y  fear  of  danger,  she  did  not  fail  to  propa- 
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gate  the  scandalous  reports  thai  he  had  been 
detected  in  an  offair  with  Jane  Ashford,  the 
gameLeepet's  daughter ;  that  he  bad  been  the 
means  of  sending  her  affianced,  Mark  Luton, 
abroad,  to  avoid  the  obloquy  that  the  exposure 
of  so  base  a  design  would  subject  him  to;  hiM 
affair,  too*  with  Harry  Percival  at  the  gaming- 
house was  greatly  exaggerated,  —  as  was  his 
visit  to  the  dying  Jane. 

These  rumours,  blown  by  surmises,  jc 
lousies,  conjectures,  came  to  the  ears  of  Can 
stance.  Day  followed  day»  week  followed  week 
mouths  passed  away,  and  no  letters  arrived  %o 
gladden  her  spirits.  She  sank,  and  deeply  she 
felt  the  misery  of  that  hope  deferred,  which  is 
truly  said  to  make  the  heart  sick*  M 

Lady  Margaret  had  witnessed  the  childiio 
attachment  with  Dudley  ;  but  for  some  time 
had  not  the  remotest  idea  that  Constance  had 
any  influence  over  the  mind  of  her  youthfti 
admirer*    To  make  use  of  a  commonplace  el 
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aoa»  Lady  Margaret  had  set  her  raind 
upoD  a  match  to  which  we  have  before  alluded^ 
tod  had  done  everything  in  her  power  to  for- 
»«nl  it.  She  had  fully  weighed  the  matter, — 
ibe  had  summoned  up  all  her  pros  and  cons, 
LtMtl  Atherley  was,  first  and  foremost,  a  peer  of 
the  realms  and  moreover  was  a  man  of  high 
BW)ml  character,  and  was  enormously  rich ; — 
Dudley  Ravens  worth  was  but  a  younger  son, 
I  detrimental,  only  fit  to  hold  shawls  and  call 
tVttges.  Id  the  event  of  his  elder  brother's 
ddth  without  isdue,  he  would  eventually  be  a 
^^rooet.  But  had  the  balance  been  even,  self- 
tdtoew  and  self-aggrandisement  would  have 
tiinied  the  scale. 

Lidy  Margaret  felt  that  she  herself  would 
'•OOTC  much  more  consideration  from,  and 
J^e  greater  influence  over,  a  man  of  Lord 
AtWlcy's  easy  temper  and  quiet  character, 
tlim  over  one  of  Ravensworth's  fashionable 
^U«    When  the  thought  once  entered  her 
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wit  but  be  may  shortly  return  and  we  are 
w»uQd  to  be  cautious." 
"Certainly,  my  dear." 

"This  idle  fancy,""  continued  Lady  Mar* 
girrty  ^is  really  quite  ridiculous.  ConstaDce 
U 10  bstidiout,  that  it  is  impofisible  to  please 


'^I  Derer  imagined  she  liked  Mr.  Ravens- 
^orth,''  said  Sir  Alexander,  without  raidng  his 
tfu  from  the  table ;  ^'  but  as  it  seems  I  am 

^Uleo,  why "" 

Eiiictly,  Sir  Alexander/'  interrupted  Lady 
C  •*  You  will  of  course  see  her  upon 
^  Ribjcct,  and  point  out  the  imprudence  of 
^scooragiog  stich  an  attachment ;  —  that  al- 
^oagh  it  is  not  our  wish  that  she  should 
•icrificc  her  inclinations^  it  i^  a  duty  she  owes 
^  tti  «Dd  to  herself  to  put  an  end  to  an  aflair 
^t  must  be  highly  detrimental  to  her,  and 
ptinful  to  our  feelings.     You  understand.  Sir 
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Sir  Alexander  did  understand.  Coi 
wa5  summoned  to  the  presence  of  hen 
who  sat  iff  banco,  with  all  the  dignity  of 
court  of  one^     As  she  entered,  he  said, — 

**  My  dear  Constance^  I  have  a  mal 
much  importance  to  commuiiicate  to  yo 
it  is  one  in  which  your  interests  are  < 
involved." 


i 


To  this  opening  harangue  Constant 
lently  listened,  without  understanding  i 
purport. 

"  I  have  been  thinking,  my  dear  child* 
out  wishing  to  control  your  afiecttons, 
Lord  Atherley,  who  seeks  to  unite  hit 
Sir  Alexander  stammered,  **  with  an  ao 
— virtuous,-^ and  intelligent  companion,* 
— and  friend,"  Here  Sir  Alexander  | 
courage,  as  he  laid  before  his  trembling  d 
ter  the  letter  which  Lord  Atherley  ha 
dressed  to  Lady  Margaret^  and  which 
stance  now  hastily  perused.     **  We  thinli 
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nerd  the  Baronet,  "  Lord  Atherley  is  in 
nerjr  way  calculated  to  enlarge  the  scene  of 
jrwrf,  indeed,  1  may  add,  of  our  happiness,  by 
a  befilting  mairiage.'" 

Ccmitaiice  sighed,  and  but  thought  of  Dud- 
fcy.  Her  colour  changed,  as  she  replied,  "  You 
Ikive  a  right,  I  presume,  to  decide,  in  all  things, 
cwr  my  destiny."^ 

Sir  Alexander  then  proceeded*  **  Neither 
kimr  Lady  Margaret  wished  to  compel ;  they 
bd  no  desire  lo  exercise  parental  authority; 
*kf  only  wished  to  guide  her  inexperienced 
Uiaalions  and  resolves.'*^ 

CoDitance  looked  anxiously  at  her  father. 
*  You  have  always  been  an  indulgent  parent, 
1  do  not  doubt;  but  —  *'  here  she  faltered. 

Sir  Alexander  continued,  '*  Lord  Atherley 
^  in  every  respect  calculated  to  make  you 
^  tmobjectionable,  nay,  desirable  husband. 
Hi  proposes  presenting  himself  here  immedi- 
itdy" 

m% 
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truth,   of  virtue,   and   of  wisdom;   when 
traced  the  weary  sleepless  nights,  the  anxi 
watchings    and    incessant   care,   the  love    and 
tenderness  of  a  parent's  fondness,  which  kn< 
no  hounds ;  she  felt  that  cold  and  callous  tnin 
be  that  heart  that  did  not  cherish  every  fee 
ing   of  respect,   gratitude,   and  veneration 
her  to  whom  she  owed  her  existence,  and  a! 
that    protected   and   enlightened   it.     Yet   si 
shuddered,  as  she  thought  of  Lord  Atherley 
Unaccustomed  herself  to  deceive,  she  did   nn 
dream  of  suspecting  others,  particularly  thd 
she  loved,  of  deceiving  her.     She  believed 
to  be,  like  herself,  actuated  by  noble  impul 
scorning   to  attain   the   object   of  their  mof 
cherished    wishes  by  base  or  sinister   mean 
She  walked  about  the  room ;  deliberated^  di 
termined  ;  wavered  and  deliberateil  again*    Hi 
n\ind  was  at  war  with  itself*     **Oh,  that  ni 
mortal   course  were  ended  !  '*  exclaimed  Col 
stance,  in  all  the  bitterneas  of  ber  anguish 
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and  tbao,  after  a  short   abandonment  to  in- 
lenirgrtef^  her  better  reason  triumphed. 

But  it  u  useless  to  dwell  upon  her  train  of 
Sid  Uiougbts*  The  repeated  attempts  to  move 
ber  to  a  determination,  which  was  held  out 
to  ber  as  an  honourable  sacrifice  to  duty,  were 
aot  loDg  unatteoded  with  an  approach  to  suc- 
ttm.  Urged  on  every  side,  and  worked  upon 
bj  those  she  loved^  her  scruples  gave  way 
(tiKHjgh  not  without  a  severe  struggle)  before 
^  Arguments  and  expostulations  of  her  pa- 
iiti»  and  she  at  last  consented  to  bestow  her 
W,  though  her  heart  was  far  away.  Thus 
4t  cnatrtinonial  scheme,  so  zealously  ad  vo- 
mited by  Lady  Margaret,  had  been  successfuL 
Aad  had  the  mother  no  pang  of  remorse,  no 
vhgifings  in  crushing  her  offspring's  young 
ifictions  in  their  early  bud  ;  in  interfering  in 
tbit  upon  which  the  whole  happiness  of  a 
lib  depends;  in,  perhaps,  entailing  regret  and 
■iserj,  from  which  there  is  no  absolution  but 
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1  €km  mUSmg  her  to  the  fidii' 
I  to  whit  die  vorid  cdb  puentalf^  j 
No;   A 


iD  at  etae  dnriog  the  vm 
9o  geBcraDy  intemdng  to  the  10* 
She  had  ofaered  an  inpulse,  hut  her  oomcM 
that  sd^approring,  or  adf-condemniog  ytift 
— wUspeted  <«I  do  not  love  hun!"  HlT 
pj  vould  it  hare  heen,  had  she  but  poamii 
|.  »  ooe  friend  to  tefl  her,  diat  endless  sorrow  arf 

uotold  regrets  would  he  her  portion, — ^if,  wiA 
a  true  attachment  for  one  man,  she  approsdie 
the  altar  to  prodaim  her  fiealty  to  another.  Sk 
had  jidded  to  the  wishes,  the  almost  arbitm 
mandates  of  her  mistaken  parents.     Yet  st 
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ifelt  that  she  had  been  UDfaithful  to  one  whom 
tbeksd  discouraged  rather  than  discarded — a 
pug  of  self-upbraiding  wrung  her,  as  the 
\ifmr  apprcMiched  that  placed  a  bar  of  eternal 
icpintioD  between  Dudley  and  herself. 

l^dy  Margaret's  mansion  in  Grosvenor*square 
bd  flow  begun  to  assume  that  busj  joyous 
Hpect  which  precedes  a  fashionable  marriage. 
U^j^fSi  milliners^  jewellers,  coachmakers,  con- 
Uoners,  trustees,  kc.  &c.,  crowded  the  house. 
IV  tables  were  covered  with  drafts  of  settle^ 
MEi,  plans  for  new  carriages^  sketches  of  new 
itttiags  for  the  union  of  the  Graham  and 
Alkrler  diamonds.  Nothing  that  could  dazzle 
W  imagination^  awaken  her  ambition,  or 
fridfj  ber  vanity  by  the  most  splendid  pre- 
miiwas  left  undone;  and  the  affair  proceeded , 
tt  is  oislomary  in  the  beau  monde,  rather  by 
the  agency  of  parents  and  friends  than  by  any 
^imuotB  on  the  part  of  the  bridegroom  elect, 
TWkVs  delay  is  pro%*erbial,  and  there  can  be 
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M  dodk,  dHt  dK  legal  pivifeMioD  are  all  kwkel 
upoo  as  an  cxUcmdy  todioos  race  by  penoai 
placed  in  Lord  Adierlcy^s  stuntioo.  He  de- 
ToCed  fab  days  to  law  and  linooln's  Ibi^ 
C<iostaDoe  (dragged  fay  her  mother)  liTed  bat 
with  mtodisies  and  eomtmriires.  At  length  die 
srttlementB  were  completed,  the  eqiiipagn 
finished,  and  the  weddii^  paraphernalia  Mt 
home. 

It  was  Gonstanoe's  wedding  day.    All  tli 
connections  of  both  fiunilies  were  invited,  ol 
carriages  were  rcdling  rapidly  in  the  diredka 
i    i  of  St.  James's  churdi.    Constance  stood  befae 

-  the  glass,  arrayed  in  her  bridal  attire    Muj 


•  t 


t 

A  t 


ill- 


Cressingham,  (who  had  returned  to  TCtiglflmI  far 
her  cousin'^s  wedding,)  had  placed  the  wreath  «( 
^1  j  1  orange  flowers  upon  her  head,  and  arranged  tk 

jF)>     ^  rich  point  veil  which  was  to  hide  the  blushes  nd 

I  ;     j  tremors  of  the  bride.    Onistance  remained  lib 

a   statue,   though   strong  emotions   were  gi* 
theriog   within    her.       Her  eyes    were  fixed 
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upon  ber  mother.  Recollections  of  former 
Jttrt  ctroe  over  her.  Her  heart  sank  within 
kef.  Perhaps  she  should  never  again  return 
to  that  house,  as  a  dweller  therein  ^  she  looked 
mnd  the  room  in  which  she  bad  experienced 
«U  her  young  fresh  feelings  of  sorrow  and  joy, 
-4lie  felt  as  if  she  should  be  stifled. 

"  It  is  time  for  us  to  move,"  said  her  mother. 
CoosUnce  rose  and  walked  to  the  window — she 
checked  her  rising  tears*  We  will  not  stop  to 
iacn\)e  the  trousseau  —  blonde,^ — bridesmaids, 
""Corbeilles, — flowers, — wedding  favors  which 
•Itoo  often  typical  of  the  bridegroom's  smiles; 
l«%lit  but  transient, — worn  in  public  for  a  few 
%s,  Iben  thrown  aside  to  be  seen  no  more. 
All  were  ulon  U$  regies^  and  merited  the 
pnegyrics  tn  which  the  Morning  Post  ex- 
ceeded its  usual  eloquence.  It  may  be  best  to 
■»y  the  hour  arrived,  never  had  a  brighter 
taniiig  shone.  "  Happy  h  the  bride  the  sun 
lUnes  ttpon,^  is  an  adage. 
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FavA  bs  iol  ^okik  Vnott  like  mhiiMHi  sigk 
Xii£  s.  ner  1=»  ibc  amibfiic  Moenls  die." 
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tile  etrnest  persuasions  of  her  ambitious  mother. 

Tbe  menry  chimes  announced  that  the  cere- 

ooDjr  was  over.    She  had  received  her  father^s 

lilt  embrace  and  parting  blessing ;   friendly 

eoQgratulations  had  passed;  kind  wishes  were 

ketthed;    the  breakfast  went  off  as  well  as 

neb  filtes  usually  do^  where  society  is  brought 

together  from  necessity,  not  choice;  nothing 

nt  talked  of  but  the  beauty  and  grace  of  the 

JoQog  bride,  and,  Constance  having  changed 

Wr  bridal  dress  for  a  more  suitable  travelling 

tttire,  the  **  happy  pair  **  left  in  a  travelling 

dttriot  and  four  for  Compton  Audley. 


1» 


caanTos  audlbt. 


CHAPTER  X. 

TIKSXA. 

Ok!  iir  iBMe  Mrrn^BBHi  to  eoBjure 

Ct «r  mnr  )■«■■§  *?^  ^^  ^^"^  ^^^  P^  ^^^ 
JL»2  ;«ei  3K  k««  i&ksv's  bo  such  iPoid  as  abseDoe; 
IWk>««i«K«.  like  o«r  gvudon  apint,  waUa 
-«kaBes  «pon  tke 


>,  «Dd  siglis  in  crciy  breexe! 
I  bcttMy  to  ibe  iporid 


A»£  mk^a  i£  snad  SKitt  sweet,  to  sight  most  fUi 
Bbwdies  vie^  its  ifvoe,  or  like  its  aspect  smiles. 

Btlwei. 

Soave  s^  tkb  Coofvess !  destined  to  anite 
All  tkae\  nciM^nKMiS  ^  that's  opposite. 
I  $^p««ai  not  of  dke  Sc«<ereigiis — thej^re  alike, 
A  oMKSKtt  coca  as  ev^er  vint  could  strike : 
But  thci»  «^  svav  the  poppets,  poll  the  strings 
Hare  more  of  modey  than  their  heavy  bugs ; 
Je«r»«  aothofs*  gencialsy  charlatans  oombine, 
While  Eui\>pe  wooden  at  the  tvt  design.— Brto'* 


^J 
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DroLrr  was  dow  progressing  slowly  towards 
'^t- Austrkii  capital,  for  unlike  the  generality 
^(British  tourists  on  the  Continent,  who  ^et 
^^n  the  most  ground  in  the  smallest  time 
imginable,  Ravensworth,  more  for  the  sake  of 
bii  compaaion  than  himself,  stopped  to  see 
wery  place  worthy  of  note.  The  excitement 
</trivellxng  is  only  excitement  to  the  idle  and 
Ooccupted ;  but  to  those  whose  thoughts  are 
filed  with  one  anxious  and  importunate  subject, 
i&  that  the  traveller  can  recognise  is  but  the 
cdtngiQg  objects  of  an  enlarged  and  peopled 
pioorama.  Life,  indeed,  is  in  it^  but  it  is 
life  that  has  no  sympathies  in  common  with 
ikoie  of  the  gazer.  The  present  was  filled 
»ilh  the  pangs  of  parting,  for  an  unlimiteti 
liroe,  with  her  he  loved  best.  The  effort  of 
ifitelllng,  therefore,  though  it  forced  Dudley 
iMo  sciive  exertion^  and  interrupted  the  melan- 
Wjr  reflections,  which,  like  clouds  driven 
Wort  the   winds  in    a  tempest,   chased    one 
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another  in  succession  through  his  mind,  pro- 
duced, however,  but  a  trifling  lull  of  relief- 
one  thought,  one  soul-absorbing  thought,  per- 
petually haunted  his  remembrance.  At  Brussels 
neither  the  gaiety  nor  interest  there  felt  at  the 
return  of  the  family  of  the  Prince  of  Orange, 
could  in  the  least  beguile  him.  In  vain 
liis  companion  tried  to  rouse  him  by  fight- 
ing over  again  the  battle  of  Bergen  op  Zoom 
— that  fatal  enterprise,  wherein  Skerret^  the 
intrepid  defender  of  Tarifla,  led  the  attack 
and  fell ;  where  Gore,  Mercer,  Carleton, 
McDonald  fell  ;  where  three  hundred  were 
killed  and  eighteen  hundred  wounded ;  and 
which  attack,  though  it  promised  at  the  onset 
complete  success,  —  failed  in  the  end,  from 
the  loss  of  the  principal  officers  of  the  right 
coluDin,  which  occasioned  it  to  fall  into 
disorder,  and  from  the  left  column  being 
weakened  by  the  loss  of  a  detachment  of 
guards,  cut  off  by  the  enemy.     In  vain   his 
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present  chronicler  gave  a  fresh  recital  of  the 
liegie  of  Pampeluna,  where  he  had  figured  in  a 
<9rfi  de  rherve  stationed  at  some  three  and  a 
ftdf  leagues  distant. 

Dudley  listened  indeed,  and  in  some  degree 
Ht  grateful  for  the  good  intentions  of  his 
frbiid,  since  he  probably  imagined  that  those 
bun  which  are  occupied  —  however  trifling 
aiy  be  the  nature  of  the  occupation — ^pass 
Utter  by,  than  those  in  which  the  mind  is  left 
ondiered  from  the  pressure  of  its  own  imme* 

tte  recollections*  Fortunately,  however,  his 
■iBiiry  ipirit  was  not  dead,  and  perhaps  at  no 
period  of  time  was  the  profession  of  arms  so 
ikOQoiirable*  The  war,  at  first  originating  in  the 
fl^itiiiary  strife  of  the  revolutionary  mob  of 
Vltkf  cuTied  on  with  almost  uninterrupted 
•Qceesdof]  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century, 
Had  gradually  involved  the  whole  of  Europe  in 
ill  whirlpools.  Napoleon  had  arisen  in  the 
imdit  of  it,  and  kingdoms  and  principalities 


I 
4 


R. 


TiaiH  is  dnd  iMUMrirting  point   H« 
Greeks.  Tuks^  Jevs^  jbA  Italiaiis  meet,  it 

thmaglKwit  the  CoatoKBt  cf  Sanipe.  Tto 
joa  are  cmstaiidy  stmck  vith  die  number  tfii 
Taricdcs  of  dmracters  wliidi  joq  daily  ■ 
The  Gre^  and  Albanian,  with  dieir  iboft  doA 
ed^  vidi  adde  and  ermine,  ddicatclf-tii» 
med  miistachio,  and  exposed  diroat.  Loll 
robes  trimmed  with  tanniAed  gold  or  flbOi 
with  thicUy-fblded  girdles  and  turbans,  ail 
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ds  of  unrestrained  growth,  point  out  the 

Stic  Turk.    The  oliye^tinted  visage,  with  a 

Iceen,  dark  eye,  and  a  costume  half  Oreek 

balf  Turkish,   distinguish  the  citizen  of 

ice  or  Verona. 

avensworth  soon  found  himself  a  welcome 
t  in  the  imperial  circle,  and  in  the  brilliant 
"ies  of  the  Esterhazys  and  Schwartzenbergs. 
days  were  passed  in  morning  driyes  to  the 
er  and  Aungarten,  in  the  promenade  of  the 
ifart  and  Belvedere  Oardens;  in  evening 
mUies,  select  dinners,  splendid  balls,  petits 
«r«,  theatrical  representations, 
be  gay  and  busy  appearance  of  Vienna, 
led  with  sovereigns,  ambassadors,  minis- 
and  generals;  its  bustling  activity;  the 
ts  crowded  with  people,  groups  of  military 
ding  the  city ;  the  balconies  filled  with 
spectators;  beating  of  drums,  firing  of 
ons,  ringing  of  bells ; — all  were  vivid  and 
[ant.     Much  interesting  matter  was  acces- 
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sible  to  a  lover  of  the  fine  arts ;  the  gallery  of 
the  Duke  Albert  of  Saxe-Teschen,  the  ii 
perial  collection  of  paintings  at  the  Belveder 
the  private  cabinets  of  Prince  Esterhiuy^ 
Liechtenstein^  Schonborn^  and  Count  Lac 
berg. 

Dudley  visited  the  two  arsenals,  the  city  and 
the  imperial  one ;  in  the  former  is  preserve 
the  head  of  Kara  MuBtapha,  who  conductc 
the  siege  of  1683»  and  was  strangled  the  yc 
after  at  Belgrade  by  the  Sultan's  order ;  and 
in  the  latter  are  to  be  seen  memorials  of  manj 
great  men,  the  armour  of  the  celebrated 
crusader,  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  the  servant  of 
the  Holy  Temple ;  of  Frederic  Barbarossa,  and 
the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth ;  the  leathcm 
jacket  and  the  hat  worn  by  the  great  Gustavm 
Adolphus  when  he  was  killed  at  the  battle  of 
Liitzen ;  tlie  helmet  of  Prince  Eugene  of  Savoyt 
the  brother  warrior  of  Marlborough  ;  the  bat* 
loon   used   by   the  French    at    the  Imltle  iif 
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Ffcufus  10  1793 ; — aU  were  here !    Dudley  for- 
te    goc  the  present  in   the  past     His  mind  pre- 
H  tmied  CO  his  imagination  the  enthusiastic  mul- 
H  titmdtf  governed  b;  a  pious  though  mistaken 
r     lal,  deToting  their  lives  and  their  fortunes  to 
cbe  rfoovery  of  the  sacred  city  from  the  hands 
of  die  Paynim.     He  heard  the  voice  of  the 
j      foiffible  hermit,  Walter  the  Moneyless.     The 
Cmmui    Toulouse^    Fermandoise,    and    Bloi% 
die  cai^lets  and  gallant  Robert  of  Normandy, 
««e  before  him.     He  saw  in  his  mind's^  eye 
Ik  ^cge  of  Nice ;  the  re-capture  and  re-taking 
of  Jentialem ;   the  crusade  of  the   Emperor 
Cowide  and  Lewis  the  Seventh.     He  shudder- 
ad  at  the  ainssination  of  the  brave  Marquis 
cIMofllierTmt ;  despised  the  weak  Austria  and 
iM  envioui  Philip ;  and  his  heart  swelled  at 
tilt  noble  daring  and  gallant  exploits  of  Cceur 
in  Lion  and    the  Soldan  Saladin.     And  yet 
iBidft  the  gaieties  which  courtesy  sametimes 
oBopelkd  bim  to  be  a  party  to^  he  was  dull 
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fl&Hfr  ft^aiowrof  the  fine  arts;  ft 
3e  Dakt  Albert  of  Sue-TWI 
veal  coOBcciaoof  puntngtol  A 
ae   prfrttf    cdmets   of  Ate 


PtoSer  visted  the  two  1 
t^  nsnil  ooe;  in  the 
dhf  K^  at  Km 
7^  sge  df  IfiSa;  a 
^ber  i£  Belgrade  brtfaeSdi: 
it  oe  osaer  are  to  bexcBK 
jT«c    Do^   the   aiBoor  of 
<xwHier.  Gcdfrer  cf  BmStm  ^ 
t^eHc^jTeapIe;  clTwekA 
laie  Enpnor  Charles  fkW  - 
\Kkrt  aad  the  hat  von  lij# 
jtic<fca»  vbea  he  vai  Uk 
Iji:jKQ:  tbe  befanetcfPriHE    . 
tie  l««her  warrior  of  Ifari^ 
i:  V.x-a   «»ed  br  the  Ficach     ^ 
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going  every  tnometit ;  the  drums  were  l>ealing  j 
the  men   under   arms;     the    people    were 
masse  on  foot^  on  horseback,  and  in   carria 
jostling   each  other  in    every  direction ;    four 
royal   guards  of  grenadiers  were  mounteii 
the    Granil    Square.       The   wache   heraus 
"Guard  turn  out,*'  —  was  uttered  every  fii 
minutes. 

Amongst  other  entertainments  which  had  1 
provided  for  the  amusement  of  royalty,  oothii] 
could  surpass   the  splendour  of  a  tournamei] 
which  took  place  at  the  Imperial  riding- schc 
The  sides  were  filled  with  a  dense  mass  of  ^ 
dressed  spectators*     At  each  endj  galleries 
been  erected,  decorated  with  party-coloured  fe 
toons  and  draperies  of  silk ;  the  pillars  that  8U| 
ported  them,  were  covered  with  flaating  pennociSi" 
bearing  gallant  mottoes ;    and   these  galleries 
were  now  filled  with  all  the  distinguished 
presentatives  of  the  most  noble  families*     Oil 
was  reserved  for  the  reception  of  the  Gaoit| 


r 
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■  lie  imn  who  attended  the  imperial  cortege  on 
K  thii  oocasioD,  were  of  the  bravest  and  the 
W    fiimc,  the  widest  counsellors,  the  highest  born 

nobles. 

The  arrival  of  the  Empress,  who  was  to  ap- 
propriate  the  rewards,  escorted  by  the  noble 
HuDgtrian   guard  in  their  uniforms  of  green 
|B  mi  ftlver,  with  their   leopard   skin   accoutre* 
m  amtt,  all  mounted  on  grey  chargers,  was  an- 
I     laitDced    by   a    clamorous    blast    of   war-like 
^      Hnct   playing   the   national   anthem,    *<  God 
fttterre  the   Emperor.^      Several    thousands 
rf  male  voices  joining  in  the  choral  chaunt ; 
the  icene  was  singularly  imposing.     A  floun»h 
ttf  tminpeta  announced    the   arrival   of  those 
who  meaot  to   take  part   in    the   tournament, 
Tfce  maasiTe  gates  were  then  thrown  open,  and 
tlie  knights,    preceded   by   heralds   and    pur- 
KBiPiiits  at  arma,  entered  in  long  procession, 
fixnaing  up  in  line  of  double  file  in  front  of 
the  Imperial   tent,  the   leader   of  each   party 
rou  I.  t 
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being  in  the  centre  of  the  faremost  rank»  the 
8words  drawn*  and  their  knce&  upright^  tUcir_ 
bright  points  glancing 

"  Their  armour  as  it  cauglil  ihe  rays, 

Fliuh'd  b»ck  again  the  geneml  blaxe 
In  lines  of  dazzling  light,'* 

There    they    remained    until    the    "  crown 
heads ''■  had  inspected  the  ranks* 

To  describe  all  the  *'  bravely  mounted  "^ 
the    **  richly    armed"    would   be    impossil 
There  was  one  party,  however,  that  we  mi 
more  particularly  notice,  headed  by  one 
looked  the  *'  flower  of  chivalry/'  and  who 
mounted  on  a  red  roan  charger,  armed  in 
complete  iiuit  of  Milan  steel;  his  helmet  wat 
burnished  gold,   and   he   was  attended   by  m 
gallant  squire,  carrying  his  tilting  spear* 

**  He  btim*d  the  gilded  spurs  to  claim/* 

Four  men  at  arms  on  coal  black  steeds,  hestvfly 
sheathed  in   mail  and  plate,  bore  his  cre*t,  % 


• 
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lioo  poitaiU^  upon  their  shields.    The  joustiDgs 
tfcen  began. 

Every  knight  who  wished  to  enter  the  lists 

tpproached  the  barrier,  throwing  bis  gauntlet 

of  defiance  over   it*     The  herald's  attendant 

dm  came  forth,  and  registered  his  name  or 

iniiortal  bearings.     Many  were  the  "  gages '" 

•hovtred  in   the  Usts*     The  contendors  were 

cbea  admitted  at  separate  barriers;  after  pay- 

bf  Ibrtr  respects  to  the  sovereigns  and  ladies, 

ikjr  look   their   reapeGtive   stations,  when,  as 

IIk  trumpets  sounded,  couching   their  lances 

ttd  spurring   their  horses,  *^tbe  faint  image 

ot  war"  commenced* 

For  some  moments  the  dust  raised  by  the 
cktlering  steeds  darkened  the  air:  when  the 
loumejr  became  visible,  many  knights  had  been 
from  their  saddles;  armour  was  shat- 
i,  and  lances  splintered.  A  truce  was  then 
1,  the  successful  champions  filing  by 
ttUuting  the  imperial  party*     At  the  head 

i2 
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rode  the  Knight  of  the  Lioo,  followed  by  j 
brave  companions  in  arms. 

The  lists  being  removed,  other  war-like 
commenced ;  here  again  the  perfect  hors 
ship  of  the  lion-hearted  knight,  and  the 
vity  of  his  gallant  roan,  proved  victori^ 
The  air  was  now  rent  with  the  clamoi 
shouts  of  exultation.  Ladies  waved  their  \ 
broidered  scarfs ;  military  music  was  sound 
and  banners  and  pennons  floated  in  the 
The  knights  then  dismounted,  removing 
helmets,  and,  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  the  tli 
the  prizes  were  awarded. 

Dudley,  for  he  was  the  distinguished  Ki 
of  the  Lion,  came  forward.  Every  eye 
fixed  upon  him,  and  he  on  one  knee  made 
^nce:  there  was  a  murmur  of  admiratioQ  at] 
noble  appearance  of  this  handsome  and  gaU 
youth,  whose  magniBcent  suit  of  armour, ' 
came  his  firm  and  graceful  form  :  for  an  ins( 
delight  at  his  triumph,  and  the  natural  prid 
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ywtfi  ammated  his  couDtenance ;  but  his  joy 
•IS  iDomemaiy,  and  it  soon  retired  from  the 
open  light  of  his  features  to  the  shade  of  his 

The    tmpem]     palace    was    crowded    with 

^inicd   bc«ds»      There   were   two   emperors, 

tvoeopresses^  four  kings  and  a  queen;   two 

kmdltJirT  princes,  the  one  imperial  the  other 

j  n)fil ;  two  grand  duchesses,  and  two  princes. 

;  Tbp  whole  of  the  building,  we  may  here  ob- 

%  forms  a  rectangled  parallelogram ;  on  one 

•ftfcc  great   sides  is  the  palace,  properly  so 

I  oUed,  and  on  the  other,  opposite  to  it,  are  the 

for  the  council  of  state.     The  Amelia 

lad  Swiwt  palaces  form  the  wings*     The  Em- 

[ftm  and  Empress  of   Russia   inhabited   the 

story  of  the  Amelia  palace.     The  King 

'V  Wtirlemburg  occupied  the  first.     The  King 

Qtiaen  of  Bavaria,  with  the  princes,  their 

the  grand  Duchess  of  Weimar,  occu- 

r  council  buildings*     The  King  of  Den- 
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mark  had  that  part  of  the  Swiss  palace  whi 
looks  towards  the  bastions;  and  the  King 
Prussia,  that  which  faces  the  city.     The  be 
ditary  Prince  of  Prussia  resided  with  the  latt^ 
The  Emperor  and  Empress  of  Austria; 
grand  Duchess  of  Oldenburgh    and  the  h€i 
ditary  Priiice  of  Austria  occupied  what  is  pr 
perly  called  the  palace.    The  young  Archdul 
and  Archduchesses  were  at  Bchonbrun. 

The  witty,  and  not  less  true  saying, 
•*  Le  Congr^s  danse,  mais  il  u^avance  pas," 
strikingly  illustrated.  At  a  party  giveo 
Prince  Metternich,  the  gay  and  courtly  throii 
imparted  life  and  animation  to  the  scene, 
the  nobles,  by  the  express  wish  of  the  Emj 
appeared  in  the  costumes  of  their  respectii 
peasants. 

The  ball  given  by  Prince  Razumousky, 
Russian  Ambassador,  was  followed  by  a 
Qificeot  banquet,  at  which  eight  hundred 
were  all  conveniently  seated  at  the  tables* 
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The  mott   splendid  entertainment  was   the 

cpurt-balL       It  was   one  of  unequalled   hril- 

iimcj;  there  were  foreignerB  of  every  European 

Bitioo.    The  splendid  Russian,  the  proud  Aus- 

triin ;   oatives  of  Prussia  and  Poland ;    Eng- 

giiiluoeii.  Frenchmen,  Danes,  Swedes,  Portu- 

^  Italians,  Greeks,  and    Spaniards*     The 

•krfe  suite  o(  long  and  handsome  apartments 

•wif  thrown  open.    The  antechambers  and  cor- 

Ytiian  were   lined   with  the  noble   Hungarian 

I  |Mrdt  in  their  richest  uniforms.     The  saloon» 

It  vhich   the   Empress   and    her  ladies   were 

Mted,  was  a  dazzling  scene  of  magnificence ; 

there  were  feathers  waving,  diamonds  glitter- 

tigt  lustreB  gleaming,  music    quavering,  fai^ 

fipt  prattling.     The  roof  supported  by  pillar* 

ii  imhatian  of  6nely  white   polished   Parian 

SSibkr,  reflected  the  lustres  by  which  it  was 

%hlid  ;    the   ladies  richly  adorned  with    dia- 

ttoida ;— kingSy  nobles,  and  ambassadors    de- 

1  with   orders,  dressed  in  military   uni* 
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forms,    interwoven    with    gold,    clasped    will 
pearls ;— diamonds,  plumes,  stars,  and  orders, 
were  all  in  profusion.     There  might  be  seen  tk 
grave    courtier,    and   the    stern    patriot;    tl 
youthful  scions  of  the  noblesse,  just  launche 
in   the  ensnaring  blandishments  and  gaieties 
the    world ; — the    youthful    Ae//e,    the    fade 
beauty,  the  aged  chaperon,  emperors  and  eo 
presses,  kings  and  queens,  warriors,  statesmc 
mingled  with  a  galaxy  of  beauty-     Mazurks 
polonaises,  waltzing  were  seen  to  perfection j 
the  music  was  unequalled.     There,  amidst 
crime^  might  be  seen   the  shrunken  6gure  an 
sallow  features  of  the   Emperor  of  Austria  j 
the  manly   form    of  the  great    Autocrat 
Russia ;      the    solemn    gait   of   the   King 
Prussia,  whose  tall  form  contrasted  with   tt 
of  Denmark*s  diminutive  King  ;    the  En^s 
looking  face  of  the  King  of  Bavaria,  the  fit 
forms  of  the  Duke  of  Saxe  Coburg  and 
brutlier   the   Friace   Leopold ;    the   haadf 


COMPTON   AUDLEY.  177 

dmk  milii&ry  figure  of  the  Viceroy   of  Italy, 
KugCTHt  Beauharnois;    and    last  not  least   the 
tople  niaiilj   form   of  Wellington.      But   it 
\  be  aa  endless  task  to  enumerate  the  lions 
ibe  Dight.     It  was  a  vast  regal  menagerie, 
le»«i  one  of  them,  had  be  but  made  his 
during    a   London    season ,    would 
We  been   run   after  with   that   avidity  with 
rtidi  John    Bull    always    welcomes    novelty, 
*kclier  in    the  shape  of  a  Don   Cossack,    a 
tbtteniol  VeauSf  an  anatomie  vivante^  a  Baya^ 
^ft^  a  Swisa  Giantess,  or  a  Polish  Dwarf. 

The  frost  bad  now  set  in ;   the  ground  was 

•mrd  with  snow ;  all  the  wheeled  carriages, 

^m  ID  the  hackney  coaches,  had  disappeared, 

lod  the  streets  were  crowded  with  sledges.  The 

Emperor  had  appointed  a  day  for  a  party,  at  one 

of  Ms  pialaces,  some  distance  from  the  city.     At 

two  tf dock  the  procession,  consisting  of  forty 

left  the  palace,  preceded  and  followed 

bj  a  band  of  music  and  an  escort  of  ca%alry. 


COMPTON  AITDLBT 

Nothing  could  be  more  animated  than  the  ap- 
pearances of  the  traineauxy  their  brilliant  co- 
lours, their  ornamentB  of  gold  and  siher,  lini 
throughout  with  the  richest  velvets  and    mosi 
expensive  furs.     The  horses  were  caparisoned 
in  embroidered  cloth  of  gold,  with  plumes  upon 
their  beads  and  necks ;  their  manes  and  t 
plaited  with  ribands;  and  bearing  a  mass 
silver   or   gilded    bells  across  their   should 
The   picturesque  costumes  of  the  servants 
their  cloaks  of   sable,   of  the  chasseurs 
equerries  in  the  uniforms  and  liveries  of  I 
respective   masters,    were   strikingly    elfectivi 
The  return  of  the  procession,  by  torch-ligfa 
had  a  most  imposing  effect. 

A  dulness  was  spread  over  Vienna   by 
death  of  the   Prince  of  Arembcrg.      A  v 
spirited  horse  which  he  was  riding  in  St*  Ji 
seph's  Platy,  knocked  down  a  woman 
Prince  alighted  to  inquire  into  the  situation 
the  woman,  who  had  fortunately  received  no 
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nous  injury.     The  youog  Prince  again  mount* 
ed  bis  horse,  which  shortly  reared  antl  threw  his 
rider ;   be  was  conveyed,  in  a  lifeless  state,  to 
tbe  palace  of  Prince  Scbwartzenberg.     A  fata- 
lity leeins  to  have  attended  the  Princess  family. 
Hif  father  received,  when  shooting,  a  gun-shot 
10  bis  eye^  by  which  be  was  deprived  of  his 
igbt;  hia  mother  died  on  the  guillotine;  his 
brother  was  banished  in  consequence  of  a  duel 
ia  vhicb  he  had  the  misfortune  to  kill  his  ad- 
fa  vcrsary ;  and,  finally,  his  sister  perished  in  the 
Hire  which  broke  out  in  the  house  of  Prince 
^Schwartitenberg,  at  Paris.     This,  indeed,  was 
a  doomed  house ! 

But  the  object  of  the  greatest  interest 
fa  Dudley*  and  one  for  whom  he  felt  the 
dcrprst  commiseration,  was  that  inestimable 
■otoner,  tbe  dethroned  Empress  of  the  world, 
tbe  imperial  daughter,  the  imperial  bride,  ihe 
jflipcrial  fictiiHt  sacrificed  to  pride ;  whose  lot 
it  was,  midst  the  festivitiesi  the  rejoicings,  with 
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which  her  father's  court  re-echoed,  to  maintain 
the  dignity  of  misfortune,  •*  Proud  Austiim's 
mournful  flower/'  the  Empress  Marie  Louise^ 
with  her  guiltless  son,  to  whom,  but  a  few 
months  before,  the  eyes  of  the  world  had  been 
directed, —  now  Hved  in  seclusion  at  Schiiii- 
brun,  a  phantom  of  departed  glory  and  great* 
ness*  Ravens  worth,  tempted  by  the  interest 
of  the  object,  so  far  transgressed  the  limits  of 
propriety  as  to  request  an  introduction  to  tl 
infant  King  of  Rome,  then  styled  the  Prince 
Parma^ 

•*  ihe  boy. 
The  youD^  A»tyanai  of  modern  Troy.** 

His  request  was  acceded  to.     He  was  coa 
ducted   to  the  garden,  where,  dressed   in  tl 
uniform  of  an  hussar,  with  a  profusion  of  ligh^ 
curly  hair  falling  upon  his  neck,  and  with 
engaging  though  bashful  appearance,  the 
of    Uhomme    du    siicle    was   occupied   in  tl 
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diildtsh  pursuit  of  some  new  invented  game. 
Some  dozen  Freochmen,  still  wearing  the  live- 
lifi  of  the  fallen  Emperor,  and  a  few  faithful 
fliei>df|  were  all  that  remained  of  the  court  of 
tlif  Eoipress* 

Dudley  reflected  on  the  rapid  and  eventful 

cktBgei   that  a  few   short  years  had    worked 

JD  her  deatiny.     Nine  years  had  only  elapsed 

80«  the  French  army  had  entered  Vienna  in 

I  triumph,   headed  by   him    who    had    overrun 

Earorpe  from  the  Tagus  to  the  Kremlin — nay, 

(irithiti  five,  the  city  had  again  been  taken  pos- 

of  by  Napoleon's  all-conquering  arras. 

It  was  beret  too,  that   the  prediction   was  re- 

tliat  his  life  would  be  exposed  to  the 

i  to  which  despots  are  ever  liable  by  the 

iiggirof  some  political  or  religious  enthusiast. 

In  the  very  palace  of  Schonbrun   he  had  esta- 

hfiahrd  his  head-quarters,    and   dictated    the 

temii  of  peace  to  the  imperial  house  of  Austria* 

Me  reflecitd  on  the  bitter  pang  the  daughter  of 
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that  house  roust  feel  at  the  fetes  given  in 
nourof  the  downfal  of  the  father  of  her  s 
of  him  from  whom  her  own  unexampled  grea^ 
ness  had  sprung;    he  reflected  on  the  abjc 
misery,   the  bitter  hopelessness^   the   now* 
serted  Marie  Louise — 

"  Tlie  theme  of  pity,  and  the  wreck  of  pow^r/' 

must  have  experienced,  when  in  a  gallery  in  tl 
same  palace,  where  five  years  previously,  on^ 
sick  bed,  she  had  obtained  the  sympathy 
Napoleon  in  diverting  the  bombardment 
the  quarter  in  which  she  resided,  and  where  foia 
years  ago  she  had  witnessed  the  august 
mony  of  her  espousals,  she  had  now  conoeolf 
herself  to  behold  the  allied  sovereigns,  the 
sovereigns  who  had  deposed  her  husband^  aci 
called  down  public  vengeance  upon  his  be 
Here  subsequently  the  four  allied  sovereigns  of 
Great  Britain,  Austria,  Russia,  and  Prussia, 
concluded  a  treaty  binding  themselves  to  mail 
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UiD  the  treaty  of  Paris,  to  keep  each,  one 

hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men  in  the  field, 

wd  not  to  lay  down  their  arms  till  Bonaparte 

ibould  be  deprived  of  the   power  of  exciting 

dnturhances,   thus    placing    him    witliout    the 

^  ImU  of  civil  and  social  relations,  as  an  enemy 

V  nd  destroyer  of  the  tranquillity  of  the  world. 

Tlic  ctrcura stances  that  led  to  this  treaty  are 

•ell  known.     The  news  reached  Vienna  that 

fetbe  Mill  of  February  Bonaparte  had  sailed 
n  Poito  Ferrajo  in  one  of  his  own  brigs, 
Mr  Inconttant,  followed  by  six  smaller  vessels* 
A  few   Frenchmen,  several  Corsicans^  Elbese, 
I     mA  PoleSf  to  the  amount  of  one  thousand,  ac* 
I     om^itiecl    him.     It    was    stated,   that    after 
oieoantrrii^  two  j^reat  risks,  first  in  meeting  a 
myal  French  frigate^which  hailed  the  Inconstant, 
aid  •fcoodly  in  the  pursuit  of  the  British  sloop 
of  war,  the  Partridge,  which  had  followed  with 
the  determination  to  capture  or  sink  the  flotilla, 
hff  ImA    landed   at  Cannes,   in  the  gulph   of 
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St.   Juan   in    Provence^    between    Frejus  ac 
Antibes,  and  on  the  next  day  had  proceeded 
his  route)  escorted  only  by  a  few  Polish  lane 
He    had   passed  the  town  of  Grasse,  wit! 
entering  it,  and  in  the  two  following  days  Im 
proceeded    by    Sisteron    and    Gap   across 
mountains  to    Grenoble,  where    the  7th 
ment,  with  their  colonel,  LabedoyJire,  had  join 
his  ranks,  and  on  the  0th  of  March  the  whi! 
garrison   had   of>ened  the   gates   to  biin. 
then  advanced  with  his  eagle  to  Lyons,  u 
he  entered  at  the  head  of  six  hundred  how 
when  he  was  joined  by  the  troops  in  garriscm^ 
thence  to  Ma^^on  and  Chalons;    at  Laons 
Saulnier,  **  the  bravest  of  the  brave,"  Ney, 
had  declared  that  he  would  bring  I|onaparte  I 
Paris,  like  a  wild  beast  in  a  cage,  recognized  I 
superiority,  joined  him,   and   again  sunk 
his  aatellite.    Iti  a  few  days  his  advanced  gu 
was  at  Auxerre,  forty  leagues  from  Paris ;  f 
before  the  end  of  the  month  he  had  readi 
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lu,  Dear  which,  at  Meluo,  one  hun* 
irwd  thousand  men  were  posted* 
Buty  to  our  history*     It  was  on  the  morning 
tbe  7tli  of  March,  that  a  numerous  party  of 
ttssembled    near    Eidenstadt,     the 
fondence    of   Prince    Esterhazy, 
[enjoy  a  diversion  altogether  novel  in  Hun- 
fn  a  stag-bunt  d  CAnglaue;  the  pack  Eng^ 
(Lord   Stewart^    now   the  Marquis    of 
f's  fox  hounds;)  the  horses  Eng- 
bliSDfsinen  and  whipper&-]n  English,  all  in 
i  costume.     What  a  contrast  is  this  neat 
.  to  the  show,  tin&d,  and  trapping,  the 
I  mod  drcumstance  of  a  foreign  chasse  that 
pmricniily    taken     place.     The    mighty 
the  Picqueur,  was  richly  caparisoned 
ligokMaced  cocked  hat,  a  powdered  peruque, 
coat    with    crimson    facings   and 
bearing  on  them  impressions  of 
iBflereol  animals  of    the   chase.     His 
of    the  field    were   huge  jack- 
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boots,    long    chain-spurs,    French-horn,    and 

couteau  de  chasse.     His  thick  stumpy  horse  wa* 

fat  as  a  prize  ox,  with  red   velvet  housings, 

holsters  at  his  saddle  bow,  gold  embossed  bridle 

and   crupper*     The  valets  des  Mem  were  in 

laced  cocked-hatSi  scarlet  jackets  and  "short*,** 

white  stockings  and  pumps;  a  few  cumbering 

gens  d'armes  hung  at  your  elbow,  ordering  you 

to  the  right  or  left. 

But,    to  return   to   our  chase.     At  elevwi  ^ 

o^clock  a  noble  stag  was  turned  out,  and  wenlft 

away  in  gallant  style.     When  viewed  at  tb^^ 

distance  of  about  two  miles,  the  hounds 

laid  on,  and  after  a  little  time  challenged 

good  form*     The  crash  was  awful — 

"  A  cry  more  tuneable 
Never,  was  hallooed  to^  or  cheered  with  hom," 

Forward,    forward !    resounds    through 
plain.     Away  they  went  at  an  English 
over  a  fine  galloping  country,  through  the  tf- 
teu&ive  plain  of  Margaretheni  towards  the 
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^Saltjr;   here  the  stag  took  the  water,   the 

^cuods  followed  i    Their  noble  master,  Prince 

Kfteriiaiy,  and  a  few  chosen  sportsmen  dashing 

^^  with  then).     The  scene  was  now  most  anima* 

^iiigf*-a  itag  swiu)miug  a  lake,  more  than  a 

UtOr  from  one  shore  to  the  other,  a  gallant  pack 

roQowiogt   encouraged   by   the  daring  ridera ; 

kkaf^iy  they  all  came  safely  to  shore,  and,  after 

^  lev  moments*  pause,  the  hounds  challenged, 

sud  ran  in  a  direct  line  fur  nearly  two  miles ; 

bcfe  Uic  deer  was  headed,  and  bent  his  course 

hmtk  towards  the  lake,  which  he  made  a  des- 

l^cnie  effort  to  gain,  but  in  vain,  for  before  he 

^nild  reach  the  water^s  edge,  the  gallant  pack 

hid  pulled  down  their  game.     Here  the  chosen 

fcw  were  joined  by  their  long-lost  companions, 

^ko  were  not   amphibious   enough    to  prefer 

MaBttog  a  lake  to  galloping  on  dry  land*     In 

<•  respect   they    had   been  compensated   for 

^  ba§  of  tport ;  they  were  the  Brst  to  hear  of 

4i  acipe  of  one,  who  fur  years  had  **  kept  the 
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WATERLOO. 

iid  Aiiiciiiiei  wives  abore  them  her  green  leaves, 

tkmj  with  mture*!  teftf-drops,  as  ihcy  pass, 

(ttmntq^  if  anght  tnanimate  e'er  grieves, 

Om  d^  tttnetiimiog  brave, — alas  t 

it^  neBtnf  to  be  trodden  Uke  the  gra^s 

I  Qow  beneath  them^  bat  above  ahatl  grow 
d  verdure^  vibeo  tbit  Sery  mass 
Of  Irrtag  valour,  rolling  on  lUie  foe, 
Aai  bnrntog  with  high  hope,  shall  moulder  cold  and  low. 

Byron. 


Via— A^ooottn  may  be  forgot, 
Aad  Craaiy  be  an  unknown  spot, 
AJkd  Blenheim's  name  be  new; 
But  still  in  story  And  in  song, 
For  matiy  an  age  remembered  long, 
Shall  live  the  towers  of  Hougoumont 
And  field  of  Waterloo. 

Walteb  Scott. 
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The  embarkation  commenced  as  soon  as  tl 
transports  were  ready,  and  the  first  fair  wii 
wafted  them  from  their  native  shore ;  few 
witness  their  father-land  fade  away  from  tbi 
view  without  experiencing  those  painful 
melancholy  feelings  which  the  remembrance  < 
home  and  former  years  so  painfully  excites. 

"The  sails  were  fiUM,  and  fair  the  light  winds  blew. 
As  glad  to  wafi  him  from  liis  native  home; 
And  fast  the  white  rocks  faded  from  his  view. 
And  soon  were  lost  in  ci  ream  ambient  foam  : 
And  then^  it  may  be,  of  his  wish  to  roam, 
Repented  he,  but  in  his  bosom  slept 
The  silent  thought,  nor  from  his  lips  did  come 
One  word  of  wail,  whilst  others  sat  and  wept 
And  to  the  reckless  gales  unmanly  moaning  kept.** 

Dudley's  departure  was  embittered  by  the  i 
flection  that  he  had  not  had  time  to  revisit 
scene  of  his  youth  and  love,  to  purify  in 
stance's  thoughts  his  character*  and  to 
himself  to  her   affections*      His   military 
thusiasm  was  now  awakened ;   dreams  of  mi 
bitioD   illumined   his  slumbers,  hopes  of 
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timian  and   hooour    brightened    his   waking 

ikNifbti.     We  pass  over  the  life  of  Dudlej^  in 

Bninels;  it  was  one  of  excitement  and  anxiety. 

On  the  morning  of  the  16th  June,  the  divi- 

«Qtt  to  irfaich  Kavensworth  belonged  was  drawn 

Bp  It  the  Park  at  Brussels,     Nothing  could 

I  ficeed  the  martial  bearing   of  the   men,   the 

llutteringof  the  tartans,  the  bagpipes  playing 

'4e  Highland    pibrock.     They  marched  from 

|tiW  Place  Roy  ale,  through  the  forest  of  Soig- 

and  at    half-pa»t    two    reached    Quatre- 

We  pass  over  the  event   of  that   and 

ttic  foUowtiig    day*      On    the    night    of    the 

[17th  they  took  up  their  ground  on  the  field 

Ifif  Waterloo. 


'  Ou  ballet  sang'  Uroce,  for  the  night-cloud  had  lowered 
AbI  t^  itatmel  stan  set  their  watch  in  the  sky ; 
Aai  rtHniffiTM**  had  lunk  on  the  ground  overpowered^ 
TW  wmry  to  tleep,  md  the  wounded  to  die/' 

I  But  aleep  was  denied  to  Dudley,  who,  cold, 
^  and  disheartenedi  was  rendered  fur* 
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ther  wretched  at  the  loss  of  Harry  Percin 
killed  at  Quatre-Bras. 

Dudley  was  now  exposed  in  an  open  bivo 
to  the  iDcJemeocies  of  the  weather,  to  the  I 
bursts  of  rain,  the  vivid  flashes  of  lightj) 
the  loud  daps  of  thundeis  the  furious  gutti i 
wind.  Heavily  and  slowly  did  the  nigbt  i 
through.  The  dawn  of  the  18th  was  atU 
with  the  same  tempestuous  weather;  aii 
light,  wet  and  unrefreshed,  the  troops 
from  their  cheerless  bivouac,  to  make  pn 
tions  for  the  coming  fight.  The  armies  i 
visible  to  each  other. 

The  battle  of  Waterloo  has  been  so  ( 
and  so  ably  described,  that  it  is 
enter  into  it,  further  than  to  say,  Dudley  1 
his  share  of  the  glory  of  that  well-cont« 
day ;  posted  with  his  regiment  on  the  left^i 
Ter  la  Haye,  he  saw 

"  Id  seas  of  gore  expire 
Redoubted  Ptctoo's  soul  of  fire,' 
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B8» — he  saw  the  death  of  him  who  led  on  the 
storious  assault  of  Ciudad  Rodrigo ;  whose 
KiDg  hand  planted  the  'British  standard 
HXi  the  castle  of  Badajos;  whose  battalions 
hed  the  centre  of  that  formidable  line  at 
lUoria,  before  which  the  veteran  troops  of 
Mice  fled  in  terror  and  dismay. 
KKidley''s  regiment  maintained  a  conspicuous 
M  in  that  embattled  line,  where  the  British 
Ipfeds  repulsed  and  put  to  flight  the  guards 
|:Trance,  the  veteran  followers  of  the  impe- 
U  warrior. 

jTiist  previous  to  that  last  attack,  which 
ided  the  fate  of  the  day,  whilst  gloriously 
iing  bis  company  to  a  charge  with  bayonets, 
diejr  received  a  wound  from  a  musket-bali, 
Migfa  the  shoulder;  he  fell,  and  in  this 
ilesa  state  lay  a  considerable  time  on  the 
ind,  every  moment  in  danger  of  being 
ipled  upon  by  the  enemy's  straggling 
IrjTy    and  suffering  great  agony,  accompa- 

L.    I.  K 
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nied  by  the  most  violent  thirst.  A  French  oi 
severely  wounded  crept  towards  him,  and  w 
to  ail  appearance  at  the  last  gasp,  prefie( 
a  flask  of  spirit  to  him.  This  revived  Du* 
but  almost  produced  a  fatal  result,  for,  at 
moment)  a  lancer  plunged  his  lance  into 
arm,  exclaiming,  **  Ah!  le  coqu'm  n'esi 
mort :  '*  recovering  his  lance«  he  was  about 
renew  his  attack,  when  a  private  soldie 
Dudley's  company,  who  had  been  disable 
a  wound  in  his  knee,  threw  himself  before 
and  averted  the  blow.  He  fell  a  victim 
fatal  intrepidity,  and  this  is  not  the  onl] 
stance  of  the  devoted  bearing  of  the  Bl 
soldier  in  sacrificing  his  life  to  avert 
from  his  o6ficer. 

The  minutes  dragged  heavily  awayi 
Dudley  lay  stretched  on  the  ground* 
rounded  by  the  dead  and  dying.  It  is  stii 
with  what  power  the  thought  of*'  home'^ 
upon  us  when  we  are  suflering  mental  cm* 
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ins ;  Dudley  felt  this  acutely,  be  it)iought  of 
Dstance ;  never  was  her  image  absent  from 

thoughts. 

The  firing  now  seemed  to  spread  itself  over 
i  whole  surface  of  the  plain.  Napoleon 
lied  his  forces,  made  a  desperate  effort  with 
^  cavalry  and  infantry,  supported  by  the 
J  of  artillery,  to  force  the  left  centre;  his 
(t  and  bravest  troops  fell  by  sections  around 
a :  the  result  is  well  known ;  he  was  utterly 
Retted,  his  troops  retired  in  great  confusion, 
i  "  Jje  Vainqueur  du  Vainqueur  de  la  terre" 
t  the  name  for  ever. 

Por  many  hours  Dudley  lay  thus  extended, 
bausted  with  the  loss  of  blood,  when  a  party 

his  regiment  came  up.  He  was  placed, 
ithing  with  agony,  in  a  hospital  waggon, 
A  sent  to  the  rear.  Morning  dawned  upon 
i  wretched  sufferer ;  he  found  himself  in  the 
Bpital  at  Brussels.  All  around  was  calm, 
jept  when  the  stillness  was  broken  by  the 
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exclatBation  of  despair,  or  the  death  shriek  of 
ftome  poor  wretch  in  mortal  agony*      There^^m 
amidst  the  deep  groans  of  the  sufferers,  aocK 
fearless  of 

''  All  maladies, 
Of  gbastly  spasm,  or  racking  torturing  qualms, 
Of  beart-^ick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds/* 


were  to  be  seen   Englishwomen^  aye,  even 
**  coroneted  brows,**    tending  the  woundect,  al- 
leviating their  distresses,  administering  to  thdi 
eotnforts,   instilling   the   healing  balm    of 
Hgion  into  the  dying. 

The  scene  at  Brussels  surpassed  all  tha 
imagination  could  conjure  up.  Upwards 
40,000  wounded,  French,  Belgians,  Prussjjuii 
and  English  were  brought  into  the  town.  Tl 
wounded  were  laid  indiscriminately  oo  itn^ 
throughout  the  city.  Destitute  of  sur|| 
assistance,  the  Belgian  ladies  and  females  were 
employed  in  their  humane  and  indefat 
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tfrtioos,  bandaging  their  wounds^  serving  out 
soumhment,  soothing  and  alleviating  the  pangs 
«  iDc  dying  sufferers.  Beautiful  as  woman  is 
ia  lU  the  charities  of  life,  never  does  she  appear 
io  pre-eminently  beautiful  as  in  the  chamber  of 
ialhi  administering  to  the  wants  of  the  suffer- 
(n,  And  who  were  these 


iDgeb  ?  wtieo  pftin  and  anguish  wring  the 


hrow,^ 


I  wuuld   fail]   ennoble   my   pages   with    their 
^ne^  but  that  I  know  they  were  those  who 


'*  did  good  by  stealthy 
And  would  blush  to  find  it  fame.*' 


There  waa  cJOCt  however,  that  it  is  incuni- 

hmt  upon  me  to  mention — Mary  Cressingham, 

who  with   her   father   had,    from   motives   of 

ny,  retired  to  Brussels  a  month  previous 

to  the  battle.     Unobserved  by  the  world,  she 

ilofe  into  the  hospital  to  pour  the  waters  of 

into  the  dejected  heart.     She  felt 
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sczuLj  :be  d^arh  of  Harnr  Perciva],  thoogk 
ber  beut  ftcksowledged  vith  silent  pride  dMt 
br  died  :be  death  of  the  brare,  the  pitriA  * 
Mni  the  e-xd- 

Tbe  i=;-rT  that  Dudlej  had  receiTed  *» 
lesf  seTere  than  he  had  at  first  imagined;  l> 
w:^u::c>  gradjal'j  bealed.  and  he  wasatlenjjl 
prcriouEoed  to  be  in  a  state  in  which  he  nifl* 
^iih^ut  dan^r  join  the  army.  After  tnw* 
in^  the  rood,  n^plete  vith  marks  of  recent  li^ 
vjires  and  h«>«tile  devastation,  Dudley  reicW 
Paris*  in  tipje  to  see  the  standard  of  Ed^ 
and  her  allies  floating  triumphantly  oTerv 
gates  of  that  proud  city. 

RavensTorth  encountered  an  advcDtoA 
which,  if  properly  embellished,  might  wi^ 
a  tolerably  effective  incident  for  a  modfli 
farce.  He  had  received  a  staff  appoiutoxi^ 
and  it  fell  to  his  lot  to  be  the  bearer  of  i^ 
spatches  to  the  king  of  Holland  at  the  Hag*< 
containing  the  treaty  of  Paris.     "  He  w«  * 
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gooilj  stripling  then/'  and  at  the  time  of 
»hicfc  we  write,  the  costume  of  staff  officers 
til  not  very  strictly  attended  to—not  quite 
^^ according  to  Dundas.^  In  a  fancy  hussar 
dte,  with  a  pair  of  mustachios  highly  curled 
Qtl  ungueoted,  and  in  a  light  britshka  and 
I  bur,  vhich  the  badness  of  the  road  had  made 
iry,  Ravensworth  left  Paris.  No  ad- 
[tfstitre  occurred  on  the  road,  except  the  usual 
^letatious  delays  at  the  fortified  towns,  the  bri- 
fof  douanniers,  the  grumbling  of  postilions, 
i  importunities  of  beggars,  and  all  the  usual 
tMM  of  continental  travelling  until  he 
the  gates  of  the  Hague.  The  day  had 
raw,  cold,  and  wet ;  the  mists  had  risen 
the  cotnfortless  fields  and  dykes ;  and  at  a 
iltle  before  ten  o^clock,  Ravensworth,  muffled 
>  ia  bis  military  doak,  stopped  at  the  outer 
or  guard-bouse*  "  The  bearer  of  des- 
for  His  Majesty  the  King  of  Holland,'* 
Dudley  in  tolerable  good   French.     The 
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officer  saluted,  the  sentry  carried  arms, 
orderly  entered  the  guard-room  hastily  ;  and  S* 
a  moment  a  staff  officer,  one  of  his  Majesty  "^J* 
aides-de-camp,  was  on  horseback  by  the 
of  rhe  carriage. 

'*  Mon     General     (General  I     brevet    rank 
with     a    vengeance,      thought     Ravens  worthj 
Sa    Majesty    le    Roi   mon    maitre,   m*ordonr 
de  vous  informer  qu*a  votre  arrivee  en  vil 
il   vous  recevra  k  quelle  heure  que  ce  soit/l 
Ravensworth    bowed*      "  Postilion,    a    Thatc 
de  TEurope.       Tout    est   dej^  prepare    poud 
vous  recevoir,  General." 

Ravensworth    had  no  time   for   explanatic 
or   thanks   but  was  rapidly    whirled    towar 
the  excellent    hotel   provided   for    him. 
the  entrance  two  sentries  were  potted;    il 
received    him    with    military    honoura.       The 
smiting     landlord,     with     his     happy-loaktng 
comely  face,    his   better   half   in    the 
looking  of    all    gowns    and    caps,  —  \ 
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door,  attended  by  a  regiment  of  offidous, 
thiess  waiters,  simpering  chambermaids, 
quious  cuisiniers  and  concierges  to  greet 
on  his  arrival 

avensworth  descended  from  the  carriage 
Ist  the  cheers  of  a  party  assembled  in 
street  In  the  entrance  hall  an  assem- 
^  of  ladies  waved  their  handkerchiefs, 
iented  bouquets  to  the  astonished  aide- 
aimp,  crying  "  Vive  le  Roi !  Vive  le 
Bee  d'Orange  I  Orange  Boven  ! "  Ravens- 
rth,   knowing    the  admiration    the    Dutch 

for  the  gallant  conduct  of  their  Prince 
Waterloo,  attributed  this  furore  to  the 
KDce  of  a  brother  in  arms;    and  *'bear- 

his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him," 
iestly  acknowledged  the  flattering  compli- 
ts,  and  entered  the  room  appointed  for 
—The  landlord  appeared,  and,  after  mak- 
Bundry  obeisances,  expressed  a  hope  that 
y  thing  was  to  the  General's  satisfaction ; 
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then    obsequiously    adding,    "  Si    monsiear  le 
General     voulait     seulement    se    montrer    ZLim 
peuple,  cette  condescen dance  de  ga  part  seraif 
re^u    avec    la    plus   vive    reconnaissance 
son    humble   et   obeissant    serviteur."      Whe 
Ravensworth  appeared  at  the  window,  sboul 
and    exclamations    rent    the  air,    and  nothin| 
could  exceed  the  enthusiasm  of  the  people* 

Le  Colonel  Von  R was  now  announcedj 

and  he  informed  Ravensworth  that   his    roya 
master   was   ready  to  receive   him.      Rave 
worth    requested   a    quarter  of    an    hour 
make     his     toilet,     which     was     immediatelj 
granted*      Just   as   he    had    finished    his 
freshing  task,  a  gentle  knocking  was  heard 
the  door,      "  Entrez,*^  —  The   landlord 
his  appearance,  with  a  passport  in  his  h^n 
which,  on  presenting  to  Ravensworth,  be  ti 
mediately  recognised  as  his  own,    and   whic 
he   had   left  at  the  gate  when   he  bad 
received  with  so  much  honour. 
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'MrUe  pardons,  G^n^ral,    eat-ce    la    votre 
ptneportf  •• 

The  landlord  left  the  room.      Dudley  ima^ 
|tDed  be  saw  some  slight  alteration  in  his  man- 
ner.   On  re-^Dtering  his  former  sitting-room, 
the  waiter,  after  indulging  in  a  very  suspicious- 
Jinkitig  fiCare,  begged  his  pardon,  and  requested 
iip  would  follow  him  to  another  apartment,  as 
I  cJttt  one  waj  engaged* 

Rftvensworth's  surprise  and  confusion  in- 
he  evidently  saw  an  ebbing  of  the 
prevknis  high  tide  of  respect.  Left  to  him- 
itflf^  he  paced  the  room  —  the  sound  of 
ffvUtving  the  sentries  attracted  his  attention ; 
he  llirew  open  the  window,  and  saw  them 
— mhril  off  without  a  fresh  deposit.  He 
alao  Cuidad  be  beard  some  expressions  which 
fi^nn^i^Mi  to  bb  ears,  as  rather  coming  from 
the  north  side  of  favour. 

At  length,  after  some  little  delay,  the  mystery 
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v&«  disKXTcd  bj  the  arriTml  of  the  royal  vit 
cr-csz^ipL  «bo  CKK4  good-huiDcmredlj  expUod 
:hii  H:«  MajestT  had  for  some  days  bea 
aaxiously  expecting  the  arrii-al  of  a  distil- 
guished  Ru>«aaD  offiorr  from  the  city  of  ik 
Cut.  with  the  contract  of  marriage  bctwfl 
the  sister  of  the  Emperor  and  the  Prioceflf 
Orange :  that  the  greatest  •anxiety  htd  bea 
manifested  throughout  the  country  at  so  ia* 
portent  and  Iorg*wished  for  an  event,  is  tk 
union  of  the  heir  to  the  throne  of  Holltf' 
with  a  sister  of  the  house  of  RussIa.  ^ 
explained  that  the  mistake  had  occurrnik 
the  over  zeal  of  the  captain  of  the  guard «" 
hi n? self,  in  not  having  ascertained  the  nature* 
the  despatches  or  the  name  of  their  betftf* 
The  passport  had  first  thrown  a  light  up* 
the  subject.  It  now  only  remained  for  hin** 
as^'Ure  Le  Capitaine  Ravensworth  that  H'* 
Majesty  would  receive  him  on  the  follo*^ 
morning  at  11  o'clock,  and  that  he  feltatfflf- 
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4  ai  &0  English  officer  af  distinction,  he 
•ooU  receive  every  mark  of  courtesy  and 
•tieodoQ  from  those  who  had  so  lately  fought, 
tide  by  side*  on  the  ensaDguioed  field  of 
Witerloo. 

DudJey  made  a  suitable  speech  in  reply,  and 
'Hired  to  his  room,  where  fatigue  and  excite- 

l  soon  gave  him  sleep* 

On  the  following  day  he  presented  himself 

il  ihe  palaee,  and  was  most  graciously  received* 

The  king  regretted  the  inconvenience  Ravens- 

vorth  had  been  put    to,   though,    to    use   his 

taUering    phraseology,    "  He    could   not    be 

Wfj  much  fiurprihed  at  the  mistake  that  had 

occurred,  for  that  Captain  Ravensworth's  con- 

docl  at  Waterloo  had  Ijeen  worthy  of  a  General 

OSeer'a." 

(After  joining  the  royal  party  at  dinner, 
Ra^eniworth  took  his  departure  from  the 
HagDfff  and  returned  to  Paris,  where  his  wound 
brake  out  afresh,  and  being  advised  to  try  a 
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sea  voyage,  he  hastened  to  England,  and  find^ 
ing  a  friend  who   was  about  to  proceed  to 
Quebec,    he   obtained    a   birth    aboard,    and 
went  out    in    shattered   health,    and    no    less 
shattered  spirits   ^^  o'er  the  dark  blue  waters 
of  the  Atlantic." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

AMERICA. 

A  wet  sheet  and  a  flowing  sea 

A  wind  that  follows  fast 
And  fills  the  white  and  rustling  sail. 

And  bends  the  gallant  mast ; 
And  bends  the  gallant  mast,  my  boys  1 

While,  like  the  Eagle  free— 
Away  the  good  ship  flies  and  leaves 

Old  England  on  the  lee  I 

O  for  a  soft  and  gentle  wind  1 

I  heard  a  fair  one  cry ; 
But  give  to  me  the  snoring  breeze— 

And  white  waves  heaving  high  ; 
And  white  waves  heaving  high,  my  boys  I 

The  good  ship  light  and  free— 
The  world  of  waters  is  our  home^ 

And  merry  men  are  we ! 

Allan  Cunningham. 
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How  divine, 


The  liberty^  for  fraiJ,  far  mortal  man 

To  FOAiD  at  1ai^€  amoug  unpeopled  glens^ 

And  tnountainous  relirements,  only  trod 

By  devious  footsteps  I  Words  worth. 

There  is  nothing  like  active  employmenl  Ta*^ 
diverting  sorrow  from  its  prey.     The  hurry 
embarkation  roused  Dudley;  his  mind»  wjiifl 
had  dwelt  with  horror  on  the  idea  6{  so  longi 
separation^  was  now  relieved  in  some  degree 
the  consolatory  thought  that  Constance  won 
retain    the     divine    character    of    her     ni 
**  through  good  report  and  evil  report.**     •* ! 
she  loves  me,  absence  and  time  are  friends 
foes.'*     With  what  rapture  did  he  cfaerisb 
now    withered    flower   which    Constance 
given  him  at  their  last  interview,  and  with  tt 
i^iniple  gift    what  a  chain  of  associations 
linked !      He  had   received  much    con^lat 
from  his  accidental  meeting  with  Miss  Cressin 
ham   at    Brussels,   and    through    her    be   hi 
addressed    a    line    to   C^stonce,   dwelliog 
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eater  length  than  might  be  palatable  to  our 
iders,  upon  ^*  Amore  e  Costanza/' 
Early  in  June  they  sailed  from  Portsmouth, 
d  at  the  end  of  about  five  weeks  they  dis- 
med  Cape  Race,  the  south-easternmost  point 

the  islands  of  Newfoundland.  On  the  third 
y  following  they  made  Cape  Ray,  the  south- 
«ternmoSt  point  of  the  same  island,  and  steer- 

for  the  Bay  of  St.  Lawrence.  Here  they  had, 
Cording  to  the  log,  *^  a  succession  of  light 
t%*  for  some  days,  with  barely  sufficient  wind 
^  the  vessel  to  feel  her  helm ;  all  listlessly  and 
d?  lounging,  and  whistling  in  vain  for  a  wind. 

length  a  breeze  sprang  up  with  such  force, 
it  the  '^  Daring  **  could  not  set  a  stitch  of 
Ivass  save  her  storm  staysail,  and  fore 
«ail  closely  reefed.  Thus  she  was  running 
idly  at  twelve  knots  an  hour. 
)aptain  Oakleigh  was,  to  use  homely  phrase, 
fine  a  fellow  as  ever  broke  biscuit,  and 
(t  rigid  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty ;    he 
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possessed    a    sound  and   noble   heart,   a    highl 
independent  spirit,  a  firm  and  manly  charaeterij 
and,  notwithBtanding  the  strictness  of  his 
cipline,  was  most  universally  popular;  he  ba 
commanded  a  crack  ship  in  the  war,  which 
a  pattern  for  order  and  regularity,  and  to  tha 
rigid  discipline  the  steadiness  of   the  Britis 
sailor  is  owing.     Oakleigti  was  beloved  by  hi 
crew :  they  saw  in  him  the  skilful  seaman,  thi 
daring  and  intrepid  leader ;  they  felt  an  enthu^ 
siastic  devotion  for  their  captain  ;  they  boast 
that,  through    the  world,   there  was   no  sue 
handsome  craft  as  the  Daring. 

They  sailed  up  the  spacious  and   roajc 
St.  Lawrence,  the  sliores  of  which  are  studc 
with   farm-houses,  which,  contrasted  with 
cultivated  lands,  and  the  surrounding  s<%i)er 
of  islands,  and  mountains   covered  with   is 
mense  forests,  form  a  succession  of  beaulifii 
landscapes.     Passing  the  Isle  of  Anticosti, 
anchored  off  Cape  Diamond.     Quebec  sti 
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m  the  extremity  of  the  Cape,  and  has  a  very 
fOOiaDtic  Appearance.     An  immense  projecting 
fodt,  irjtb  AD  impregnable  citadel,  the  bright 
[  iterplet  of  the   cathedrals    and   churches,   the 
Gunneries,  and  warehouses  rising  gra- 
dually one  above  another  in  the  form  of  an 
mphitbefttrey  and  which  being  covered  with  tin 
(•0  put  on  that  it  never  rusts)  to  prevent  con- 
ioOf  have  the  appearance  of  being  covered 
itli  silver,  when  the  rays  of  the  sun    lie  on 
btuldings. — The  crowd  of  shipping  is  be- 
u — On  the  left  stands  Point  Levi,  thickly 
rifrrd   with  houses,  with    here  and  there  an 
|riiidi*ci  wigwam. — On   the  right  is  the  froilful 
^■■faBid  of  Orleans,   with    its    neat   dwellings, 
Hlollied  with  lofty  trees,— Beyond,  the  falls  of 
I     McMHtnioraici,  burst  through  a  majestic  chasm 
oter  m  ledge  220  feet  high,  seen  in  an  opening 
iipiMi  ibe  devated  shores  of  Beauport, — these, 
and  ibe  mountaiiis   in    the  distancci   form   a 
iiopresaive  aad  grand  object. 
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Doring  the  few  days  Dudley  remained 
QuebeCj  he  visited  the  plains  of  Abraha 
where  the  gallant  Wolfe  so  dearly  purchi 
his  renown, — and  the  falls  of  Montwiorenci 
La  Chaudiere.  Since  the  period  of  which 
write,  a  inoninnent  commemorating  thegloric 
deeds  of  Wolfe  and  Montcalm  has  been  rais 
in  the  citadel.  On  the  plains  of  Abraham« 
simple  column  has  also  been  erected  on  the  5|: 
where  Wolfe  fell,  with  the  simple  yet  appr 
priate  epitaph  : 

*'  Il£R£  t>tcD  Wolfe  victorioijs." 

From  Quebec,  Dudley  proceeded  to  Mc 
treal,  from  thence  to  Kingston  in  the  bateaui 
As  we  are  not  wanting  a  tour,  we  shall  tb< 
fore  only  briefly  notice  his  voyage  and  joume] 
which,  owing  to  the  strength  of  the  current 
wa»  very  tedious,  occasionally  compelling  ll 
party  to  walk  a  pipe  or  two;  for  so  devoted 
a  French  Canadian  to  the  Nicotian  weed,  ll 
by  the  burning  of  his  tobacco  he  ^  calculates  j 
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L  the  djAlance,  and  gravely  tells  you  such  a  place 
^Kb  two  pipes  off;  id  esif  according  to  the  ''  weed 
H  cidjiale,^  one  mile  and  a  half. 
W  Generally  speaking,  the  whole  river  runoin^ 
r  from  ihe  Oulph  of  St,  Lawrence  to  Lake  On- 
tari<%  i«  timply  called  the  St.  Lawrence,  though 
ii  reoeivei  a  large  branch  of  the  Uttawa  and 
Iraquota  rivers.  Nothing  could  be  more  pic- 
|ue  than  the  bivouac  at  night ;  the 
IX  are  drawn  up,  the  tents  pitched, 
jmd  the  crews  divide  themselves  into  gipsy 
ips- 
Gromng  the  Uttawa  riveri  the  scene  is 
^ilnidid :  each  river  rushes  down  over  immense 
fOcka«  with  an  impetuosity  which,  apparently, 
BOlhsiig  can  resist,  and  when  a  raft  of  timber 
m  iboociiig  down,  the  danger  to  any  object  it 
■ifrfiT  ia  fearful.  From  Le  saut  de  Trou  to 
the  Cofcmu  des  Cedres,  the  rapids  are  so  strtmg, 
tlisi  the  parties  quitting  the  bateaux  proceed 
oo  fboc*     Nothing  can  exceed  the  wild  appear • 
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ance  of  the  scenery ;   the  loud  roaring  of 
waters,    the    solemn    gloom    of   the   trackle 
forests. 

Passing  through  a  canal  near  the  rapids 
Coteau  dii  Lac  St*  Fran9oi5t  where  the  stf 
runs   fourteen    miles   an    hour,    they    ent 
Lake  St*  Fran(fois,  encamped  for  the  night 
I&le  aux  RaisinB,  so  called  from  the  number 
wild  vines  growing  thereon.     Near  this 
are  many  islands,   still   in   possession   of  li 
Indians*     From  St,  Regis  to  the  mouth  of  t|| 
Oswega tehee  river,  the  rapids  are  number 
On  the  sixth  morning  they  entered  the 
nf  a  Thousand   Inlands,   twenty-five  mOm 
length,   and   six    in    breadth;    many    of 
islands  are  scarcely  larger  than  a  bateau  —  I 
largest  is  but  from  eleven  tu  fifteen  acrea  —  i 
are  beautifully  covered  with  wood,  forming  tt 
hunting  encampments  of  the  Indian.     Kii 
ton  is  a  place  of  considerable  trade,  and  hati 
commodious  harbour  and  dock-yard. 
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Cromng  Lake  Ontario,  they  reached  Nia- 

gVK.  Anxious  to  arrive  at  "  the  falls.^  Dudley 

lost  DO  time  in  proceeding  there :  his  expecta* 

&m%  were  rai^  to  the  highest   pitch*     He 

auit  indeed  be  a  cold  observer,  who  can  see 

Uun  wooder  of  the  creation  without  sensations 

■ore  tbao  ordinarily  solemn  and  intense.     The 

L  tfitpendous  water  exceeds   all   that    the  moBt 

H  oirafigant   imagination    can   seize^   and   im- 

H[|ireiws  oa  the  mind,  at  once,  the  illimitable 

iHrnstness  of  the  Creator,  who  hath  bidden  such 

m  mincle  shroud  itself  in  the  majesty  of  mighty 

v&iers.     Yet,  we  will  not  attempt  to  describe 

ib^m,  but  rather,  after  the  fashion  of  modern 

l^j*bills  and  notices   of  new  works,  refer  to 

i^lbe  *•  opinions  of  the  press"  upon  them : — 

H     *'  When  we  were  within  about  three  miles 

^  0I  Ibe  falls,  we  heard  distinctly,  though  far 

olV  the  Toice  of  the  mighty  cataract.     Look- 

mg  over  the  woods  which  appeared  to  over- 

EDir  the  course  of  the  river,  we  beheld  one 
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silver  cloud,   rising  slowly  inlo   the   sky,  it 
everlasting  incense  of  the  waters." 

*'  Down    I   sprang  along  the   narrow   fool 
path,  divided  only  by  a  thicket  from  the  It 
multuous  rapids.     I  saw  through  the  boughi 
the  white  glimmer  of  that  sea  of  foam.     * 

on,  go  on,  don*t  stop!    shouted, and   ii 

another  minute  the  thicket  was  passed.     I  st 
upon  the  table  rock  ;— — seized  me  by  the  af 
and    without  speaking  a  word  dragged  me  li{ 
the  edge  of  the  rapids,  to   the  brink  of  ll 
abyss.       I  saw  Niagara  I    O  God  i    who 
describe  that  sight?*     This  is  the  vivid 
guage  of  Fanny  Kemble ; — for  I  must  call 
by  her  fame-name,^ 

From  Niagara,  Dudley  proceeded  to  tl 
North  West  Company's  station  at  Winnif 
Making  his  way  yp  the  m&zy  and  watidf 
rivers  that  interlace  the  vast  forests,  oottatii 
the  most  remote  lakes, — here  the  canoes  mt 
navigated  by  Indians ; — he  traversed  Lake  Erie 
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Ltki  Huron,  passing  through   the  straits  of 

St  Miiji  and  crossing  the  portage  into  Lake 

Soperior.    Coasting  along  the  shores  of  Lake 

Superior  they  came  to  the  grand  portage ;  from 

beoct  by  a  chain  of  small  lakes  and  rivers  they 

ptfied  Rain  Lake,  the  Lake  of  the  Woods,  to 

WtDnipeg.     Returning  nearly  the  same  route 

to  Fort  Ericj  they  crossed  to  Buffalo  creek, 

wbere  they  provided  themselves  with   Indians 

la  guides,  and  proceeded  on  foot  to  the  Genesee 

river.     Here  the  weather  was  cold  and  severe, 

oviag  to  the  vapour  from  the  waters.     Scarcely 

„;    ati  mnimated  being  was  to  be  seen  ;   now  and 

IBikeo  a  wigwatn  appeared,  out  of  which  a  wild 

KbAm,  looking  himself  like  an  antique  ruin  of 

ibe  forest,  wildly  gazed.     And  occasionally  an 

i^e,  like  the  king  of  the  desert,  looked  down, 

glaring  at  the  temerity  of  a  stranger  penetrating 

Ui  empire. 

Proceeding  further  into  the  country  the  bun 
Mpln  restimed  its  empire.    The  atmosphere  was 
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pure;  the  heavens  were  UDclouded;  the  ia^ 
fluence  of  the  great  lakes  had  ceased ;  the  wild 
meadows  were  verdaot,  the  gigantic  trees 
rich  foliage. 

It  is  hardly  poBsible  to  describe  the  rapture 
Dudley  felt  in  traversing  the  forests,  the 
nal  solitudes  where  still  dwell  the  Indians^  su 
ject  to  privations,  hut  happy  in  their  liberty 
the  torrents,  the  cataracts,  the  great  lakes,  lik( 
seas,  were  life  to  him.     He  experienced  all 
charms  of  those  vital  impressions,  of  which 
ture  is  the  only  source.     The  rivers,  the  ncioiai 
tains,  the  valleys  of  the  ancient  world,  are 
remembered  by  their  associations.  What  woi 
the  river  Jordan  be  ?  a  yellow  current,  deeply 
sunk  below  its  banks,  its  sluggish  stream  rolling 
slowly   on,   scarcely   distinguishable  from 
sands  on  its  shores ;    or  Sion  ?  an  almost 
perceptible  mound,  if  they  did  not  preseni 
our  view  the  scene  of  the  miracles  of  our   reli- 
gion, and  impress  us  with  the  sanctity  of  tbrir 


ling 


COMPTON   AVDLEY.  219 

ADtiquitj.     Who  would  remark  the 

ftib  river  that  runs  near  Sparta,  if  it  was  not 

cmlled  the  Eurotas?  or  who  pause  at  the  banks  of 

the  Illjfifus,  if  Plato  had  not  there  informed  the 

world  with  wisdom.     The  Aufidus,  Tiber,  and 

Fo,  are  celebrated  in  the  songs  of  Horace^  Yir- 

pif  iad  (Hid.     Not  so  immortalised  as  yet  are 

tkr  demrt  rivers  of  the  New  World ;  they  have 

they  recal  no  event.      You  admire  the 

of  their  waters,  the  wild  aspect  of  their 

;  such  as  you  see  them,  such  have  they 

heen  always,   without   any  witnesses  but  the 

sBent  fofest  that  covers  their  banks,  and  the 

hnnting  Indians:    their  beauty,  their  gran- 

dfar,  are  without  the  charms  of  associations ; 

dbcj  afw  **  tbemselvesi  alone  !  ** 

H     But  to  return, — Dudley   reached   Philadel- 

Hfh»,  mw  the  beautiful  banks  of  the  Schuylkil, 

mod  after  an  agreeable  journey  arrived  at  New 

York.     Delighted  with  his  reception  there,  he 

the  men  to  the   full   stretch   of  his 

I.  2 
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ability,  and  admired  the  invariable  prettim 
of  the  women.  He  enjoyed  the  atnusemenls 
the  place  ;  the  ground  was  covered  with  sua 
and  Ravensworth  was  delighted  with  t 
"  grand  times  "  of  winter,  so  ably  described  1 
Sam  Slick  in  his  **  Sayings  and  Doings,^  of  th 
everiasting  fine  country  to  which  **  yon  cal 
say  ditto  to  nowhere*" 

On  entering  the  New  World,  Dudley  resolv 
to  leave  behind  him  all  paltry  prejudices  m 
national  antipathies.      He  had   none   of  if] 
*'  Hauteur  excessive,  froideur,  taciturnity, 
m^contentment  de  tout  ce  qu'on  fasse  patir 
satisfaire,"  that  is  so  often  and  justly  a  subj 
of  complaint  against  his  countrymen,  and  lieJ 
therefore   everywhere    received    with    ktc 
and  hospitality.     He  was   met  on  every] 
with  a  cordial  desire  to  be  on  terms  of  coij 
and  friendship.     He  saw  in  the  mass  of, 
cans  liberal   and  inquiring  mindsi;    me| 
sessing  that   independence  of  spirit   wj 
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wroiiidirighL     If  occasionally  he  saw  an  ex- 

^vptioOt  be  was  not  harsh  enough  to  draw  ge- 

Mfil  oooclusioos  from  isolated   premises ;    or 

(Dindttlge  in  national  anathemas  for  individual 

tmigularitieft*     Meddling  and  malignant  spirits 

had  not  at  that  period  wielded  their  mischievous 

pmip  and  pfiopagated  slanders,  which,  trifling 

m  tJlemaelves,  yet  tend  to  alienate  countries* 

Uow  well  does  a  modern  talented  writer  speak 

on  ihii  subject :  *'  There  is  a  sacred  bond  be- 

IvecQ  us,  of  blood  and  of  language,  which  no 

cxrcomslaoce  can  break.     Our  literature  must 

alwmjs  be  theirs;  and  though  their  laws  are  no 

loofer  Ibe  same  as  ours,  we  have   the   same 

BibUf,  and  we  address  our  common  Father  in 

Uie  same  prayer.     Nations  are  too  apt  to  admit 

that  ibey  have  natural  enemies.     Why  should 

thrf  be  leta  willing  to  believe  that  they  have 

oaiitral  friends  ?  " 

From  these  pursuits  and   new   connections 
Dudley   wai    aroused   by  a  letter    from    his 
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father,  informiDg  him  of  his  eldest  brother*! 
death :  he  himself,  too,  had  been  lately  seized 
with  a  dangerous  illness.  It  urged  him  to  return. 
The  thought  that  his  father  had  been  nearly 
taken  from  him,  that  he  might  never  again 
Usten  to  his  prudent  and  affectionate  advice, 
determined  him  immediately  to  return,  and  it 
was  soon  in  the  words  of  Hamlet,  **  For  Eng* 
land,  ho  ! "" 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

OUDLKY^S   RKTUKN   TO   ENGLAND. 

Hie  jojTS  of  meeting  pay  the  pangs  of  absence : 

Else  who  conld  bear  it? 

When  thy  loT*d  sight  shall  bless  my  eyes  again. 

Then  will  I  own  I  ooght  not  to  complain, 

Since  that  sweet  hour  is  worth  whole  years  of  pain. 

Rowe's  Tamerlane. 

Now  is  the  hoar  that  wakens  fond  desire 

In  men  at  sea,  and  melts  their  thoughtful  hearts. 

Carey's  Dante. 

But  when 
The  tidings  came  that  she  whom  he  had  wooed 
Was  wedded  to  another,  and  his  heart 
Was  forced  to  rend  away  its  only  hope ; 
Tbeoy  pity  coold  haTe  scarcely  found  on  earth 
An  object  worthier  of  regard  than  he, 
In  the  transition  of  that  bitter  hour. 

Wordsworth. 
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Byron  sajs^ 

Pass  we  the  long,  unvarying  course,  ihe  Hack 

Oh  trod,  that  never  leaves  a  trace  behind  ; 

Pass  we  the  calm,  the  gale,  the  change,  the  tack, 

And  each  well-koown  caprice  of  wave  and  wind ; 

Pass  we  Ihe  joys  and  sorrows  sailors  find, 

Coop*d  in  their  wjoged  sea-girt  citadel ; 

The  foul,  the  fair,  the  contrary,  the  kind. 

As  breezes  rise  and  fall  and  billows  swell, 

Titf  on  some  jocund  mom — lo,  land  1  and  all  is  welL 

Pass  we»  thereforet  the  Atlantic,  and  all  ill 
world  of  waves.     It   is  impossible  to  descril 
the  thriU  of  joy    Dudky    felt   at  once   mot 
greeting  the  white  cliffs  of  Albion.     Time 
absence  had  effected  no  chill  in  the  ardour  < 
hts  feelings.     The  vessel  ran  by  the  Needle 
and  anchored  at  Spithead.     His  feeling  was  i 
alternation  of  rapture  and  misery ;  at  one 
meat  he  was  exulting  in   the  anticipation 
clasping   Constance  within  his  arms — aod 
next  recalling  to  his  mind  the  often  ref 
disappointments  he  had  been  subjected  to. 

With  a  feverish   anxiety  to   return  he 
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Mgm  U)  see  her  who  had  never  or  rarely  been 

9lmaA  bom  his  thoughts^  whose  image  had 

pureued  Juin  ia  every  change  of  situation^  he 

imineifiately  landed.     Letters  awaited  him,  in- 

krmmg  him  of  his  father's  convalescence^  and 

fe  JosC  oo  time  in  ordering  horses,  and  was 

ipeedily  on  his  rood  to  London.     What  rap* 

loitKii  sensations    filled    his    heart !      Every 

I  otgcct   breathed   of  dehght  —  the   fields,    the 

[rtalely  woods,   ihc   towering  hills,   the  fertile 

the  winding  streams,  and  spacious  lawns, 

by  the    cloudless   splendour   of  the 

Mtiog  tUD,  constituted  a  most  lovely  prospect. 

,Il  wss  delightful  to  Dudley,  to  feel 


'Ail  the  oomforts  of  bis  English  home/' 


Boi  his  pleasing  reflections  were  interrupted 
by  mn  accident  which  detained  him  for  some 
tfaie  on  bis  road ;  and  it  was  ten  o'clock  at 
fli^l  before  be  drove  up  to  the  door  of  the 
Kfalg^t   Arms  at  Godalming.     On  re-ordering 
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horses  he  was  informed  that  a  county  ball  w« 
to  take  place  that  night  at  Guildford,  and 
every  horse  had  been  bespoken.  The  court 
landlord  of  one  of  England's  very  best  hotell 
ries  suggested  that  the  Petersfield  horses  cou 
go  on  to  Guildford ;  and  Dudley,  undersUn 
ing  that  General  and  Mrs.  Dunbar,  who 
intimate  friends  of  the  Grahams  and  reside 
in  the  neighbourhood,  were  to  attend  the 
he— with  a  view  of  hearing  tidings  of  Cons 
— ^immediately  alighted,  hurried  to  his 
made  a  most  finished  toilet  (for  in  those  dsi 
neither  black  neckcloths  nor  loose  trowsers 
profaned  the  gracious  precincts  of  the 
room),  and,  throwing  himself  into  the  cl 
found  himself,  after  half  an  hour's  rattling 
the  yellow  precarious  dice-box  on  whc 
at  the  door  of  the  county-hall,  Guildfo 
Summoning  courage,  he  entered  the  baU-r 
and  looked  anxiously  around,  in  the  hope 
discovering   the    party   from    Avesford, 
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hadmmt  mi  interesting  appearance  (for  he 
«if  itiU  pallid  from  the  effect  of  his  wound), 
tfiMaJtU  ftttentioo.  A  lisping  young  crea- 
^^i^f  who   introduced   himself  to  Dudley   as 

"Ti*coroet  Mounthjoy,  of  the Huthsars,*' 

loU  hiiD  a  large  bridal  party  was  expected 
faa  At esfordy  and  that  the  bride  was  **  th*  sur- 
pariq^y  beautiful.'' 

fUventworth  paid  but  little  attention  to  this 

£iqiute*     Shortly  after  the  encounter  with 

F^Honiidijoyi^  the  Dunbars  entered  the  room 

'nrfoonded  by  a  large  party.     On  the  arm  of  a 

Aart,  rcKind*faced  good*natured  looking  man, 

(vbooi  Dudley  immediately  recognised   to  be 

iXard  Atheirley,)  he  beheld  Constance  Graham 

I  bridal  array.     To  describe  his  feelings,  the 

thai  writes  this  marriage  history   utterly 

Ab0enee9  with  its  desolating  influence, 

done  its  wckrst ;  he  had  lost  her — she  was 

**  the  bride  of  another  t  ^     £vents  of  the  last 

two  years  flashed  before  him.    Constance  false  ! 
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all    was    *Mike    a    phaotasma,    or  a    hid 
dream.*'     A  faintness  came  over  him,  he  would 
have   given    worlds   if   the  earth   could   hai 
swallowed  him  up.     His  name  had  been  buxi 
about    the   room.      The   Dunbars   approache 
and  welcomed  him  most  affectionately* 

"Wellj    here  you  are  at  last,  and  Ic 
better    than    we   could    have  expected !  ** 
claimed   the   General^   grasping  Dudley  s 
tended  hand.     Constance,  paler  and  colder  i 
marble,  shrank  back;  white  Mrs.  Dunbar»  in 
good-humoured,  off-hand  manner,  said, 

"  Mr.  Raven sworth,  you  ha\*e  surely 
forgotten  your  old  friend  Constance  Grah«mj 
allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  Lord  and  Ladj 
Atherley.'' 

At   this,   Lord   Atherley   held   out  « 
red    specimen    of   the    genus   "  hand  ;* 
seizing,    and   heartily  shaking  DudleyV  ar 
tocratic  variation  of  the  species,  said. 
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Happy  to  renew    my   acquaintance    with 
«ftf  old  friend  of  Lady  Atherley's;' 

Dudley  could  not  reply,  the  words  died  away 

■poo  bis  lips.     Mrs.  Dunbar  now  approached 

IJiiJley,  and,  taking  hira  to  a  seal,  urged  hira 

to  mum  home  with  their  party  to  Avesford 

Pnoiy;  the  country  air  she  was  sure  would 

quite  re-establish   hid   health; — in    short,   she 

would  take  no  refusal ;  and  it  was  finally  ar- 

raoged  that  Dudley  was  to  return,  after  the 

bill,  with  Lord  Atherley,  he  having  a  place  to 

ipwi-  in  his  carriage.     Never  did  time  pass  so 

lidiously  to  two  beings^  as  the  two  next  hours 

did  to  Dudley  and  Constance;  their  meeting 

Ikid  been  so  sudden,  so  afflicting,  that  neither 

recovered  self-possession. 

'rertously  to  the  carriages  being  ordered, 

Lord  Atherley  siiggealed  that  a  little  tea  would 

be  DO  bud  thing*    *'  Always  take  care  of  the 

loward  man,  is  my  motto.^ 
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**  Mr.  Ravensworth/'*    said    Mr&    DunBST 
"  pray    take    Lady    Atherley ;     brides    have 
always  precedence/*     There  was  no   help   forj 
it. 

Dudley,  thus  appealed  to,  must  come  fo 
ward  :  he  offered   his  arm,  she  took  it,  the 
were  once  niore  together; — her  arm  trembledfl 
his   heart   beat  with  an  indefinable  emotion* 
The;  walked  in  utter  silence ;  but  that  eilenc 
was  the  eloquence — the  pathetic  eloquence  of 
broken  hearts.     They  entered  the   tea  i^j«jui,i 
where  as  usual  there  was  much  eating,  drinkingyll 
and  flirting;  where  cold  weak  tea,  hot  orgc 
sour  lemonade,  tepid  negu8,  and  melting  br 
and  butter,  were  distributed  to  the  hungry 
thirsty  company. 

At  length  the  worn-out  band  was 
with  the  sight  of  numbers  departing,^tke 
was  a  hope  that  the  ball  would  soon  be 
Then  came  the  shawling  and   cloakiog,*- 
half  throttling   with   worsted   comforters,* 
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liiti**LordAthcrley^s  carriage  stops  the  wayP" 
•»  iDDounced,  and  Dudley  found  himself  by 
tbr  lidc  of  her,  who  for  years  had  l>een 


I 


-*•  His  life,- 


tV  ocean  to  the  river  of  his  thoughts," 


Her  roquiries  about  his  health  were  made  in 

filtering  tooet.     Lord  Atherley,  in  his  usual 

knknm  manner,  said  •*  Your  old  friend,  Con- 

rttMfi  most  be  your  nurse ;  she  will  give  you 

i  drite  in  her  pony  phaeton ;  you  must  ride 

hffovB  favcHirite  pet,  Azalia*^  Little  did  Lord 

Allnrky  know  that  Azalia  had  once  been  the 

impertj  of  Dodley,— that    he    himself   had 

mdonl  her  for  Constance, — and  had  named  her 

1  flowcTi   her  first  gift,    the  withering 

(of  which  he  stUI  preserved  with  super- 

fdtjotts  rcirerence.     On  this  very  flower  many 

a  aolilaiy  ti»r  had  been  dropped*  and  many  a 

patuful  dgh  had  been  breathed  in  the  course  of 
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On  reaching  llie  Priory,  Constance  gaie 
Dudley  her  hand; — which  he  gently  held  be- 
tween his,  and  with  a  sigh  that,  soft  as  it  wa 
was  not  lost  upon  her,^ — wished  her  ** 
night  I"  What  mockery  in  the  words, 
left  to  ponder  on  all  that  had  occurred.  Tl 
separated ; — with  the  full  weight  of  dis 
loosed  thoughts,  which  the  events  of  the  da) 
had  produced,  Constance  retired  to  her  cl 
ben  She  speedily  dismissed  her  Jemme 
chambre^  and  threw  herself  into  an 
chair.  Though  wearied  both  in  body  aaj 
mind,  she  felt  but  little  inclined  to  rest.  He 
imagination  became  bewildered ;  she  strove  U 
drive  from  her  heart  feelings  which  she  ndt 
dared  to  embody  in  words  nor  even  to  di 
upon*  She  knew  not  till  that  aiomcnl  hni 
*^  nut  wisely,  but  too  well/'  she  had  lov« 
The  still  small  voice  of  conscience  whisper 
her  husband's  name;  this  thought  restor 
Constance  to  her  better  feelings.     She  rtfsolvc 
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to  dnVf  Dudley  from  her  mind,  and  to  attach 
iitntU more  than  ever  to  Lord  Atherley. 

Dudley  turned  the  events  of  the  day  indis- 
^iucilj  but  rapidly  over  in  his  mind.  He 
4oB|fhe  all  of  Constance*  He  painfully  saw, 
^  fdt  the  difference  of  bet  manner;  her 
vords  were  kind,  but  their  tone  was  altered. 
Ah$l  the  ear  too  quickly  notes  if  the  voice  be 
M  is  tender  as  in  the  trusting  days.  The 
DD  in  E  beloved  but  cherished  object  is 
[ftRb  loo  tostantly  discernible.  Overtired  and 
lOcilcd,  he  crept  slowly  to  bis  room  ;  throwing 
^kJBsdf  upon  his  bed»  it  was  yet  long  before 
|le6II  iolo  A  slumber.  His  sleep  was  broken 
ieverinh.  Painful  was  the  task  now  before 
I  Dudley ;  be  was  to  wake  to  a  world  of  care,  and 
opprvMed  heart.  Nothing  then  remained 
ta  ann  himself  with  resolution,  to  pass 
dbmagh  the  appointed  trials  as  best  he  might. 
But  he  walks  but  ill  who  carries  the  barbed 
in  bis  breast  1 
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Constance   no  sooner  entered  the  breakfa 
room,  than  she  was  met  by  the  kind  glance  j 
Dudley  ;     he   appeared    silent,    dejected, 
thoughtful ;  her  appearance  was  strongly  in 
cative  of  the  mental  struggle  in  which  she 
passed  the  night,   nor  could   she   evade 
condolences  and  inquiries  of  all  present* 
Dunbar   suggested    a  thousand    remedies 
headaches.     Her  "  dame  de  compagnie,"" 
Sowerby,  who  knew  '*  Buchau ""  by  heart, 
commended  camphor  julep.     The  General  po 
posed  an  excursion  to  a  neighbouring 
where    the    remains    of    a   Roman    tessellal 
pavement   had   lately   been  discovered. 
Atherley  seconded  the  proposition,   and 
gested    that   a    rural    luncheon    would    be 
"capital  thing  ;'^  Lady  Atherley  could  dr 
Mr.  Kavensuorth  in  her  pony  phaeton  ;  the  i 
was  so  exhilarating  that  it  would  quite  renc 
him»  and  give  them  all  appetites :  the  rest  i 
ride*'' 
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yon  irfll    trust   yourself    to    Constance's 
dp,*  continued  Lord  At  her  ley ;  **  the 
I  itin  will  do  you  both  good.** 

Dodkj  besiUted,  he  felt  that  a  t^te-a-t^te 

foiild  be  peculiarly  painful.    Constance  seemed 

^pnetnUe  his  feelings^  and  with  a  trembling 

told  Lord  Atherley  she  thought  it  too 

rij  in  the  seaion  for  an  open  carriage ;  but 

votiU   Dol   heal*   her,    and   almost   forced 

to  a  measure  to  which   they  were  mu- 

adrcrse*     The  plan  being  unanimously 

the   party  wdte  not   long  in   putting 

mo  tjcecution.      It    was  a   bright    joyous 

ihiity  momtngi  uodimmed  by  a  single  va- 

r*  retembling  more,  in  the  beauty  and  clear* 

of  iu  abttOfihere,  a  spring   day  in   the 

I  diiM  of  the  South* 

^NoatMmer  did  Dudley  find  himself  alone  by 

fide  of  Constance,  than  the  recollection  of 

►  frieod  of  his  youth,  and  of  the  happy  days 

io   ber  society,  confounded  his  reason. 
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He  sat  mute  and  absorbed;  Constana 
what  was  passing  in  his  mind,  and  endeivi 
in  vain  to  divert  the  current  of  thought) 
remarks  on  passing  objects.  *'  It  is  t 
time  since  we  have  met,  and  years  make . 
changes."  The  colour  rushed  into  Constt 
cheek,  and  she  kept  her  eyes  bent  upoi 
ground. 

"*  Constance ! "  he  said  (for  the  hi 
of  his  heart  would  not  suffer  him  to  all 
her  by  a  colder  name) ;  **  Constance,  I 
much  to  say  to  you,  ttauch  that  I  have 
wished  to  say ;  fate  seems  to  have  plMe 
hour  at  our  disposal — let  us  not  waste  it" 

Constance  was  silent,  and  after  a  paa 
looked  at  her.  **  No  f*^  she  replied  at  bi 
looking  up  frankly,  with  the  full  light  ol 
eyes  beaming  upon  him  ;  ^<  No  !  our  hoa 
mutual  happiness  are  over  !— over,  and 
ever  !  We  must  return,  Mr.  Ravensworth: 
seem  ill." 


COMPTON    AUDLEY*  237 

^Nol  Constance,  not  ill— it  is  not  illness 

wlach  overpowers  me ;  *^  his  voice  was  scarcely 

iihie,  he  regarded  her  with  painful  interest. 

fCoBSCanoe!''  exclainied    Dudley,    and   there 

\  iidness  in  bis  tone ;  *^  the  last  few  hours 

been  like  a  painful  dream.    If  you  knew 

acutely    I   have   suffered,   you  would  at 

ftel  compassion  for  me/"* 

I  cannot   bear  to  see  you   thus  agitated,^ 

Constance;   and    the   tone  of  anxious 

in  which  these  words  were  pronounced 

It  to  his  heart*     ''  If  what  you  wish  to  say 

Ipaioful  for  you  to  utter»  wait  till  you  are 

tr  and  calmer." 

1  Move  atfttigth   to  speak   now,  and  you 

hemr  me  I " 

I  willt'*  Cooftance  faintly  replied. 

There  waa  a  time,"  said  Dudley,   *'  when 

were  unnecessary  to  enable  us  to  under- 

oor  another;   when  the   same   thoughts 

€»ocur    to   us   both,  and  a  look   would 


question.  Who  has 
Who  has  injured  m 
me  but  to  whom  I  c 

vindication    may  at 

blush    that  once   I    ^ 

share  of  your  affectio 

"  It  requires  not  t 

stance  with  much  soft 

been  alienated  ;  we  pt 

under   a   misconceptic 

have  heard  from  jouj 

written,— but  scarcely 

land,  when    mj  hopej 

mother's  commands  th 

respondcnce  with  you. 

loved    another;   my  h 
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What  could  I  do  but  beUeve:  but,  be 
led, — ^and  generously  forbear  to  reproach 

^Lre  you  then  unchanged  ?"  exclaimed  he 
gently.     '^  Is  your  feeling  alive  for  me 

I  have  said  it,**  cried  she,  hastily  inter- 
ing  him ;  ^'  but  as  you  value  my  friend- 
and  earthly  peace,  enact  from  me  nothing 

Thanks,  thanks!     Forgive  me, —  say  you 


veme 


f" 


«l8tance'*s  low  stifled  sob  was  her  only 
ar. 

[U  health,"  responded  Dudley,  "  the  sur- 
of  last  night,  have  worked  upon  an  over- 
id  frame ;  never  again  will  I  offend ;  it  is 
ist  time  I  will  yield  to  such  weakness: 
ill  be  but  as  friends;  surely,  such  disin- 
ed  fiiendship  as  ours  will  be,  must  be, — 
iken.^ 
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Constance  faintly  uttered  **  You  will 
have  my  good  wishes  through  life!**  Dui 
respired  again,  and,  mastering  his  feeli 
briefly  recapitulated  all  his  adventures.  Noil 
was  left  unexplained,  nothing  untold  by  1 
that  could  clear  himself  from  the  charg! 
having,  for  one  moment,  any  aim  but  obtaii 
her  love :  his  letter  through  Miss  Cressingh 
his  meeting  with  Jane  Ashford,  his  accide 
visit  to  the  gaming-table,  were  unravel] 
and  he  recited  *'  the  story  of  his  life  even  i 
his  boyish  days/'  Her  cheek  coloured, and  if 
the  pure  messengers  from  the  heart,  glisti 
on  her  long  eye-lashes  —  they  penetrated 
soul,  they  were  both  very  happy,  and  a 
hour  passed  unheeded ;  not  another  word 
spoken ; — their  hearts  were  ful]^  far  too 
for  words, — and  yet  there  was  a  conscious 
in  the  sad  interchange  of  looks,  which 

*'  As  if  their  souls  that  minute  caught 
Some  tfeftsure  they  ih rough  Ufo  had  i 
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It  na  the  first  moment  of  real  positive  enjoy- 

Wflt  Dudley  had   experienced   since   he   left 

^gland;  a  feeling  of  renewed  life  seemed  to 

W2e  upon  his  senses.     Cheered  in  spirit  by  the 

waewi]  of  a  friendship  which  they   both   so 

truly  ralued,  they  were  scarcely  aware  of  their 

linival  at  the  spot  selected  for  their  rural  re- 

IftL    It  was  a   wild   wooded  glen,   through 

a  stream  wound  its  serpentine  course, 

adowed  by  lofty  trees;  the  luncheon  was 

the  bottles  of  champagne  were  cooling 

tli^  clear  rushing  stream  —  the   party  was 

[■i«iibled  — 


**  and  therci 

Hemly  feated  in  a  riog^  partook 
A  choice  repajt." 

Lofd  Athcrley  had  arranged  the  pasties,  pies, 
Imkejip  and  all  the  comesiibleSf  and  was  osten- 
iilj  displaying  the  bill  of  fare.     Becasses 
ralifVBi  salmi  de  perdreau,  faisan  aux  triiffes, 
iaSDiA  k  la  financi^re,  pat6  de  li^vre^  filet  de 
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chevreuJl  saute  au  vin  de  champagne,  jambot 
a  la  gel^e. 

•'Ah,*"  chuckled  Lord  Atherley,  '*to  wha 
perfection  have  they  brought  the  science  c 
tsookery,  here  we  have  all  the  luxuries  in  «di 
out  of  season — ^^  on  conn  ait  rhomme  Sl  sesi 
tioos,  et  le  cuisimer  k  ses  ragouts,"^  so  says  ! 
Sage.  The  noble  epicure  was  busily  employe 
selecting  the  truffles  from  a  "  terrine  de 
gras,"  for  his  own  especial  eating,  when  tl 
pony  phaeton  drove  up.  Then  amidst 
usual  expressions  of  "  lovely  day,"  **  beautifai 
drive,"*  "perfect  spot,"*  "  charming  view,"  Ladj 
Atherley  was  assisted  to  alight* 

'^  Almost    too    late,    Constance,^    said 
sposo ;    "  but   stay,   take  a  little  of  this 
lantine,  delicious — excellent  I  or  thia 
aux  trujfis^  perfect  t^     Little  did  he  know  I 
had  communed  with  thdr  better  naturea; 
the  jarring  cares,   the  vexatious  content 
the  wayward  passioos  had  sunk  into  not 
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MS*;  they  had  felt  the  calm  pleasure  of  lovers , 
lions,  surmounting  even  a  state  of  hope- 
As  usual  at  all  pic-nics,  m  this  va- 
umbered    climate^    th^re   was  a  defi- 
df  enjoyment  after  the  first   burst  of 
Kiointtion   was  over;    there   was   a  languor, 
^  not  of  spirit,   an   absence  of  union  that 
ttoM  not  be  got  over. 
Tlic  luncheon  over,  the  party  amused  them- 
in  difierent  ways,  and  for  once,  in  a 
of  pleasure,   it   was    agreed    that    the 
was  perfect.     Constance  and  Ravens- 
b,  on  their  return,  had  been  driving  for 
I  time  through   green  shady  lanes,   those 
\  peoiliar  to  "  Merrie  England  :*'  they  felt 
beaaly  of  the  sweet-scented  hedges,  of  the 
Sowen  scattered  about,  and  the  **  lonely 
eottage^  covered  with  roses  and  ivy, 
in  its  orchard  overhanging  the  road. 
Cottdcnis  of  not  another  thought  but  that  of 
t  otlier's  presence,  the  party  in  the  phaeton 

K  2 


rf4 

:m 

MTOS    ACDLET. 

az  sij 

:7  .=^  liiK  :«-:▼  of  the  scenery,  and  | 

izA  «r3 

.  Jrsai  zks 

xrlj  fkkd  &Dcn  the 

sL7,.l«| 

ireT  -•' 

=^  scjfii-riT  stinled  bv  the  flickeri^  J 

ri:oni 

:c   -^ 

I-£4Trs,  folioved  by 

a  doMW 

nrt* 

I>^£**T 

s:'»-   ohscrred   the 

*y-i 

lasc :  ir.r  -mtyz  had  cambered  vapours  Oil 
::  rji£  cbir^ei  zbe  di*zxai  horizon  wilkt 
fuL-i  :'i::"t  s:-i  :  :be  clouds  were  tinged «4 
1  rfi  £i*c  f -=^7  2-!->:d.  ukI  seemed  ready  to 
rirtfe.  A:  Ifcr^h  the  pattering  of  some  ha^ 
->:o*  C'f  ni"  wirsFM  hisn  of  the  coming  tfo*! 
:i.-r  :r£^*  wiTei  like  £elds  of  corn ;  sooo  ik 
'.i^:r:=^  g-liro^i  *l:ghtly,  and  the  think 
iirf^tcc-evi  «aly  a  cunnuring  war,  till,  is  th 
■rrAVT-Li.:«i  c!ouds  were  borne  nearer,  a  in 
■:leaL=«  >ucce<s:ve  and  broader  flashes  appem 
ar.d  ill  jTniced  the  sky.  followed  by  the  le* 
i::uLi:ed  ihur:cer«  of  a  thousand  storms;  tta 
5ucoe<\:ei  a  moment  of  dead  calm — all  «i> 
silent.  At  last  the  cumbrous  drops  of  h«7 
raia    descended   in    torrents    on    the   parch* 
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«rti.  There  was  no  time  for  reflection ; 
Dudlejr,  drenched  and  terrified,  urged  the 
Mrttt  on ;  they  entered  the  avenue ;  the 
U«w!Ds  of  the  wild  chesnut-trees  fell  thick 
■fwiDd  iliein  ;  a  fearful  flash  gleamed,  then 
thtit  was  another  frightful  glare  of  sulphur- 
Otti  lights,  and  the  roar  of  the  thunder  (Hea- 
Ws  artillery !)  was  augmented  by  the  splin- 
I  terrd  trees  that  fell  on  all  sides.  One  of  the 
ioeit  oakft  waa  riven  into  splinters  by  a  thun- 

**  It  is  oTcr,  Constance,*"  whispered  Dudley  ; 
'it  ii  over;  thank  Heaven  I  "^ 

What  a  happiness  to  have  you  near  me 
iiDcb  m  time!"  exclaimed  Constance,  look- 
up with   thankfulness.     At  that   moment 
clouds  dispersed,  and  a  ray  of  sunshine 
broke  through  the  dropping  foliage,  and  fell 
I  the  hapless  yet  happy  pair  ! 
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aod  nuns  of  the  Benedictine  order* 
II  was   destroyed  by  the  ]>aiie$»  but  rebuilt 
ibe  oonquest«     la   the   reign  of  Henry 
VIII.  it  shared  the  fate  of  other  monastic 
ftticutions  of  England*     The  ruins  of  its  mag* 
Scent  church  still  remained,  and  the  present 
9j  an  oid,  Elizabethan   buildings  com- 
ibe  ideas  of  ancient  baronial  grandeur 
those  of  modern  date.     The  party  there 
ibled  consisted  of  the  host  and  hostess, 
and  the  Hon*  Mrs.  Dunbar :  the  former 
ii/ltedf  as  the  Scotch  phrase  it,  a  handsome 
^  in  the  East,  and  had  laid  it  at  the  feet  of 
Hem*  Margaret  Blakiston,  the  daughter  of  a 
judge.     The  General  had  been  a  great 
iireUefy  and  indulged  in  those  hftgbowian  pro- 
u&ually  attributed  to  travellers,  w he- 
ather  ml  home  or  in  foreign  climes.     His  de* 
jtrrjp^on    of  the   monsoon    was   his    favourite 
topics     ** Awful!  terriBc  I     Wind  blowing  the 
gmil^  *^^^  oocoa-nut  trees  into  the  air  I     Light- 
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ning  gave  you  an  idea  of  a  general  conflagi 
tioa !— thunder  awfuUy  loud,  as  if  the  whi 
earth  was  undermined,  and  was  saying 
much! — fish  blown  from  the  sea  by  the  vi 
lence  of  the  gale,  and  found  alive  upon  i 
flat  roofs  of  the  houses!  Oh  I  frightful,  t 
rific  I  ^  Mrs*  Dunbar  was  what  is  called  '*  1 
best  creature  imaginable,^"'  strongly  addict 
to  a  **  snarley  yow,""  King  Charleses  spaOJ 
named  "  Fay.**  No  individual  felt  more  strtM 
ly  the  importance  of  asserting  that  canine  pai 
nership  in  the  trade  of  the  affections,  which 
based  on  the  old  saying  of  "  Love  me,  love  fl 
dog.'*  Hence  her  great  regard  for  Dudk 
who  had,  previous  to  his  going  abroad,  sa 
the  Fairy  from  the  fangs  of  a  huge  masts 

Miss  Sowerby,  a  most  primitive  patted 
preciseness,  very  tall,  very  strait,  very  sil< 
very    cold   and    very  correct,    was  a  ** 
person"  of  forty,  a  perfect   polyglot 
guages,  a  pedant  in  petticoats,  ft  vocal 
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rf  poIjfijDabics*  To  her  learned  lore  of  an- 
QOit  and  tDodern  history,  geography,  astro- 
itonr?^  botany,  experimental  chemistry  and 
pbiWphy,  she  added  the  modern  accomplish- 
w»9rii  of  varnishing  and  gilding*  and  japan- 
Wfift  ^^  etching,  and  modelling?  and  engrav- 
Oft  in  tnezzo  tinto  and  aqua  tinta  ;  she  excelled 
in  the  manufactory  of  card-racks  and  hand- 
■Musi  and,  for  her  board  and  lodging,  and 
*  Mw  year's  cadeau  of  two  silk  dresses  and 
*idfet  bonnet,  made  herself  generally  useful 
•i  i  wuffre-doukuTf  anglice  toad-eater.  She 
^  icdve  in  washing,  combing,  and  walking 
*t  with  Fay,  keeping  her  in  blue  ribbons; 
tiirning  oTer  music,  playing  quadrilles,  coun- 
tij^diiices  and  waltzes  ;  listening  to  everlasting 
Tories  with  indefatigable  patience,  attention, 
•ad  approbation :  she  added  to  all  these  the 
«ttltittg  the  pages  of  new  novels,  drawing  pat- 
^^EHki,  mending  all  the  pens,  making  aluuiets, 
^rfwHiig  silk,    sorting   worsted,    looking    after 

li  5 
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the  birds,  watering  the  planU  in  ihe  drtt- 
ing-room,  arranging  sofa  cushions,  keeping a^ 
count B,  and  writing  contidential  letters,  Sk 
wa«  looked  upon  in  the  establisbment 
"fwewWc  de  plus,*'  Miss  Sowerby  had 
brought  up  at  Minerva  House,  Paragon,  1 
ton,  where  reading  and  speaking,  writing 
arithmetic  J  foreign  languages,  geography,  ( 
metry  and  astronomy,  biography  and  mj 
logy,  natural  history,  natural  philosophy, 
dress  and  conversation,  poetry,  painting 
music,  dancing,  dress,  housewifery,  nt 
work  and  embroidery,  stepping  into 
and  gymnastics,  were  all  taught,  (board 
lodging  included,  and  young  ladies 
for  the  small  sum  of  twenty  to  twentt-l 
pounds,  per  annum  ;  the  same  young  li 
to  bring  with  them  six  towels  and  a 
spoon, — meditated  fixtures. 

Among  the  gentlemen,  the  most  conapic 
by  means  of  his  dress,  was  the  Hon.  Aug 
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ftid&,  t  Bsping  Werter-like  lookiog  youth* 
WgUj  roottDtJc^  brim-fuU  of  sentiment,  with 
i^^  curly  hair ;  he  wore  his  shirt-collar  By- 
naiollv tied  with  a  black  riband;  adored  his 
•^Wnl,— WIS  strongly  addicted  to  theatricals, 
•*  ii  faii  at  all  the  coulisse  scandal* — and 
li  thort,  wat  one  who  lived  by  his  wits.  He 
•*»  Rinnan, — 


"HltOy  frben  be  puU  his  hot  upon  hts  pate 
dipt  a  nof^  fence  around  his  whale  estate,^'' 

BMbg  m  6ort  of  Je  ne  $au  quoi  languid 
^irtiiieiicet  he  piqued  himself  upon  having 
^  tminvited  to  afiie  at  Carlton  House,  or, 
•  be  called  it,  **  having  sported  a  face,^  and 
W  ktdy,  according  to  his  own  version,  been 
yvinig  a  week  at  a  bouse,  where,  the  husband 
^  wife  not  being  upon  speaking  terms,  he 
^  felt  secure  tliat  neither  would  take  the 
^JWiUe  of  inquiring  by  which  he  had  been 
■•W.    Hi?  piqued  himself  on  his  figure.      His 
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written  orders  to  his  tailor,  were  laconic, 
feet,  and  perfect  symmetry/'  In  fine,  he  waa  m 
pretty  a  specimen  of  two  yards  and  a  nail  al 
puppyism,  as  could  well  be  imagined.  I 

The  nexti  who^  for  forwardness,  took  care  li 
be  noticed,  was  Harry  Bibury,  a  man  whj 
made  money  by  the  turf,  by  play,  by  horsd 
and  who  could  drive  four  bloods  and  a  bargasii 
better  than  any  young  fellow  about  town.  Hi 
was  a  walking  racing  calendar,  and  could  ie 
you  the  pedigree  of  every  horse  from  EcHpai 
down  to  the  winner  of  the  last  two-year  ol 
stake^  and  used  a  peculiar  phraseology,  belH 
calculated  for  TattersalTs  subscription  den  ttiil 
the  drawing-room.  He  cared  for  nothing;  m 
could  da  every  thing  and  every  body; 
very  erudite  in  the  art  and  mystery  of  girid 
and  taking  the  long  odds,  knowingly  ; — i 
a  book,  hedging,  and  even  handicapping,  (ll 
mathematics  of  racing  ;)  a  perfect  Jonathan  i 
billiards,— a  Tom  Smith  in  the  hunting  fieUt 
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oici  shot,— A  first-rate  whip, — a  good  judge 
w  1  fcame.  He  was  tbe  besjt  amateur  sparrer 
*i  the  Court,  and  would  undertake  to  walk, 
^  or  bop  a  match  with  any  man  in  the 
LfifieJ  Kingdom. 

Th^t  there  was  Horace  Latimer,  one  of  that 

••tp  class  which,  par  excellence,   come  under 

^  denomination   of   young    men   of  talent. 

I^Uch  men,  the  pride   of  their  sisters  and  the 

rj  of  their  grandmothers,  are  men  of  whom 

things  are  expected,  and  who,  after  great 

Ikreptrmtioo  and  promise,  end  in  utter  and  ele- 

rgaai  nothingness. 

There  were,  independent  of  the  above,  aun- 
iry  country  gentlemen.  Squire  Westerns  of 
Golden  times,  with  their  wives  and  daugh- 
%•;— the  latter,  being  young  ladies,  slender, 
Iv4iured,  blue-eyed  scraps  of  innocence,  who 
pmi  their  mornings  in  perforating  silk  with 
Wbour  needles, — making  note-cases  for  uncles 
u^  cousins,  (in  those  halcyon  days  of  the  one* 
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iK»uiki  sxsiea)  vbeo  gecileism  directonwoe 
fVTr>.g  Dcoej. )  and  passing  ibcir  eveoingi  ■ 
••ojcnz"  lie  -Downfil  of  Paris"  cni» 
haDied  oo  ibe  piax>D ;  accasonally,  peitbaDOir 
eiI:Tf-r.:r,g  iheir  CT'Dcerts  with  *•  Young  Lock- 
invarr  and  '•  O  Pescator  dell'  oEda." 

For  sosDe  dajs  pnvaie  theatricals  badbA 
-p.^z  :be  lapis.  The  arrival  of  Dudley  brf 
r-vr-  aiL  inspetiss  to  their  wishes,  Harry  K^ 
biirr  pr?]x>ei  him  as  manaiger,  •*  a 
IA5:  or:e.  and  do  m:»uke.''  Priddie^  who 
befc  £t  Westminster  with  him.  seconded 
rroziir-iiior.,  and  reminded  him  of  the  ti 
-a^her.  a:  Mother  Pack's,  the  Deans-yard 
.^c  swdk  it  rsoi  profanely,  for  a  better 
never  existed^,  they  had  mourned  over 
»ieaJ  rvxiy  of  Julius  Caesar,  and  had  stnil 
a:.d   :^e:u^i   their   hour  in  Norval  and  Gk»' 

T>.e   iniTiination    to   act  was   now  awakeoJ 
.iiivi    «:riCo:.r:ii:«.\?.    ar.d    bv  none   more  so  t!ai 
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)st  and    hostess.      *'  The   Avesford 

!*"•**  tbcttricals    vould    enliven    the  neigh- 

bofioodi'*  exclaimed  the  happy  pair  at  once, 

—  For  wme    time    Mrs.    Dunbar    had    had 

Jfcfm  in  full    contemplation.      Unfortunately 

I  We  affair,   which  ended   in   an   elopement 

^weeo  the  hero  and  heroine,    had  retarded 

^  progress ;    once  the  serious  illness  of  the 

oitess  checked  their  course ;    and, 

My>  *  Tiolent   quarrel   between   all   parties 

nearly  put   an  end   to   the   matter.      At 

after  many   consultations,    a   play   was 

on,    and  was  not   changed    more    than 

*f«it]r  timet   before  the  necessary  rehearsals. 

i  ••After  frequent  variations   and    transmigra- 

ibto   from   comedy   to    tragedy,    tragedy    to 

IcQBiedy,  farce  to  comedy,  interlude  to  opera; 

l^a  dnib  in   the  family  put  a  serious  and 

I  slop  to  the  proceedings* 

On  the  present  occasion,  the  first  rainy  day  de« 

dded  ibe  important  question ;   few  of  the  party 
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could  iettle  down    to  any  indoor  o 
Billiards,  backgatnmon,   chess,  bottl 
shuttlecock,   were  all    tried  io   tum 
vain.      Some  paced   the  house  frofl 
room,  —  walking  from  window  to  1 
beating    the    devil's    tattoo    upon  t 
"  wondering    whether     it    would    I 
The  library,   used   as   a   morning 
not   present  a   very  attractire   seen 
Atherley    was    suffering    under   a 
—  Lord  Atherley  under  a  heart*buni 
himself  into   a  chair*      Miss    Sowef 
affected  manner,  was  copying  uiusi 
Dunbar    was    attentively    studying 
number  of    *'  La  belle  Assemblee. 
worth    seemed   absorbed    in  a  book 
Bibury  brought  his  favourite  poinli 
into  the  room; — pulled  its  ears,  th 
the    poor    beast     out    of    it;  —  th< 
over  his  gun-case,  and   sighed  ;  — 
his    fishing    tackle,     and     grumblec 
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DtJjr  tossed    the    balls    of    a   bagatelle 

WW*  — The  Genera]  gave  an  awful  descrip- 

^io"!  oft  ilonn  in  India!  —  Priddie  hummed 

*  ttioj^    and     devoted     himself    for    a    few 

'^^omeots  to  a  young  lady,  who  soon  shocked 

«e  Exquisite,  by  saying,  '*  She  never  wished 

*^  p  to  London*"      At   this   moment   Lady 

Merfcy    approached,    and     the    Honourable 

^Al^pUtus    Priddie,    who    considered    himself 

**>pleldy  formed  for  la  belle  passwrty  moved 

•npiidly.       He  was   a  good-natured,    showy 

^atal,  —  quoted    his    friend,    Brummell    the 

nnt    (ai    be    called     him),     on     every    oc- 

l^ldoti,       Augustus  le   d£*sire  had  a  trick  of 

^ag  in  half-whispers.      He  now  approached 

I  ^y  Atherley,  *'  How  unkind  to  leave  town 

•  «rly  i "     lisped    the    crive-caur^    display- 

^(    his     worked      handkerchief      breathing 

m  odofoas    perfumes  of   Arabia.    ''  What, 

A  tbe  naine  of    wonder,  could  you  find   to 

mmie  jourself  with  in  the  country  ?    it  was 
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Ti:iBr^ii7   -tiTiiTtr-m-        Y  Z'L    zcx:::   nevff  to 

*  Z    mi    ::7^:l^s*;^1y;l"'lV    £sccri  ^i'  like  tk 
r.iiiin-;    n    snrz;!-    "resiis*^   Lcri  Acbokj'k 

Ijcj  -teller  j=7 

•  "^^laj  i:i  -i:«:  i  .      Sac^   dbi-fishioixd  » 

vi:!    —  lim  :     ntfc  j-t    ice   vHe  cjmp«jMl 
•^iitr    Ti;e:'*    i:xs.zi-    jrcir    n:*dc  toBfMf 

7Ji"=ii:*im5*  i-'i^Z'zn  il  fresox  cooing  do** 
•-*^:^  itirii  — lie  J  jr^  cuiioui^  Then  til 
TF-ztzT;  -=-^-^i~.:c  if  iIwjLv*  in  a  torjil 
''^-=  : — '  liirc  six--:*,  hirren  as  knees,"  i 
'.  -"«7tr-  I  lin'i^  iescril^s  them.  0  Citk 
I'.ci.r.  iii  ::*  r<::i-;;:f*  fcr  me!"*  here  k 
-••2^*-    ^   Z-j^-z-i    i:    A    larpe    Ic^king-glas*  i 
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*"*™i  lerting    bis    neckcloth,    and   arrang- 

^  ktt   curli;  —  *<  but,     positively,     Lord 

Atkfley   must    not    be    so    Gothish    as    to 

^  jou  away   before    the    season.      T  was 

****Wol«bJe^  —  au  disespoir^  —  positively  staid 

^(ttm  one  opera, — honor    bright."     Here 

^  amiable   Destructive   tried    to    look    sen- 

*^tali  held   his  eyes  basbfully  down,  and 

^^^  a    sigby    so    piteous    and    profound, 

^  if   aeemed  to    shatter   all   his  bulk  and 

^  hi*  beiog. 

OwHey  joined  the  party.  "  We  were  talk- 
Qgof  the  opera,"  said  the  Narcissus,  still  ad- 
M^  hti  hair;  *'the  divine  Catalani,  how 
AttictI  her  appearance  !  ^  This  was  a  theme 
»B Honourable  Augustus  liked  to  dwell  upon  ; 
^  lie  ran  over  the  names  and  respective  merits 
rftTcry  opera  sjnger  and  dancer  with  incredi- 
MfTfolubilify. 

"Talking  of  plays,  Lady  Atherley,'*  said 
■'!•  Dunbar,  entering  the  room,  *'  the  General 


S60 


COMPTON   AUDLEY. 


and  I  have  settled  the  night  for  our  opening  ^3 
)et  us  adjourn  to  the  little  library,  hencefoi^^ 
ward  our  green-room/*  A  council  was  forme 
and  Dudley  was  unanimously  invested  with 
nagerial  powers.  All  that  was  then  required 
as  the  song  says,  "  to  settle  the  play;"  and  ill 

business  of  finding  one  that  would  suit  everybocl ^ 

proved    be  no  trifling  task  :  then  comaieiice«^^ 
the  difficulties  to  which  managers  are  **  heir**^^ 
to ;"  ttie  first  squabble  began  whether  the 
should    be   tragedy,   comedy,   or    melo-dra 
Augustus  Priddie  and  Mrs.  Dunbar  were 
tragedy :  the  former  lisped,  the  latter  could 
pronounce  her  r*     But  then  the  dress  would  \ 
so  becoming  !     Hamlet,  Douglas,  Jane  She 
or  even  a  scene  out  of  Othello,  was  an 
but  in  vain,  the  hint  was  scouted  ;  the  ' 
was  arbitrary^  and  would  hear  of  nothing 
comedy. 

♦*  Much  Ado  About  Nothing  and  The  Ltar^ 
whispefftti  Priddie,  (piqued  at  not  being  alilel 
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t  and  tear  a  passion  to  rag%**)  *'  would  be 

the  fflftrt  appropriate." 

The  difficulty  was  at   length   got  over  by 

f  suggesting  the  Screen  and  other  "  con- 

■srtii^  scenes  from  the  School  for  Scandal," 

«  octisional  address  by  the  Hon.  Augustus 

^dic,  and  some  tableaux  vivans  for  those 

»ko  thought  **  beauty  needed  the  foreign  aid 

rf  ornament/*     The  proposition  was  met  with 

ipDtral  acquiescence;  Priddie  was  particu- 

iy  pleasied,  both    with    the  thought  of   his 

and  address.     The  dramatis  persofus  in 

♦ie School  for  Scandal  were  soon  filled  up;  the 

Qioerml  would  be  quite  at  home  in  Uncle  NoU ; 

IW  Ath^leys  would  do    the  Teazles   to  the 

ttif;    and    Lord    Atberley    shrugged    up    his 

dioiilders,  and  a  jealous  twinge  ran   through 

bis  heart,  when    be   thought   of  the  opening 

apRcb^  **  When  an  old  man  marries  a  young 

wife,  wbat  is    he    to    expect?"  &c.     To   do 

Priddie  jastiee,  he  pos^ssed  an  equal  willing- 


J 


COMPTON  AUDLET* 

ness  to    take   either   the   partB   of  Jc 
Charles  Surface. 

**Mr*  Ravensworth   must  be   Charles," 
claimed  many  voices ;  it  was,  therefore,  so 
lied*     Mrs,  Dunbar  would  **  walk  on'"*  for 
gentle  **  Mawia" — so  die  called  it ;  iDnoceot 
and  simplicity  in  a  muslin  dress,  with  a  bli 
sash. 

The  play  being  thus  settled,  a  large  gallei 
was  imiTiediately  to  be  converted  into  a  thealK"^*^ 
Money  was  (to  use  the  General^s  own  wo 
no  object;  carpenters,  scene-painters,  from 
neighbouring  town,  were  forthwith  set  to  wc 
and,  in  less  than  ten  days,  the  edifice  was  i 
pleted.     Every  thing  was  now  in  train; 
actors,  actresses,  and  dresses  were  getting 
ward,    rehearsals    were  taking   place,  and, 
usual,  nobody  attended  punctually,  nobody 
luembered  the  sides  at  which  they  were  to 
OO}  and  nobody  observed  the  directions  of  I 
prompter.     Augustus  Priddie  had  written  ^i 
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idareiw  for  (he  opening  of  the  Avesford  private 
liiitttre,'' which  he  spouted  morning,  noon,  and 
sight  tOfTeiy  body  around  him,  and  himself  1 
Tilt  night  arrived;  all  being  assembled,  the  bell 
^J  an  overture  was  played  ;  the  curtain  drew 
•pT— Auguftius  Priddie  made  his  appearance, 

I  **>*tti  in  a  black  bugled  velvet  Hamlet's 
***»!  aod  in  a  profusion  of  feathers,  making 

I  *^  look  like  a  very  respectable  living  hearse, 
Mvaneed  to  the  lights,  and,  after  a  consi- 
nttmber  of  bows,^ — began ;  — 

*l4k«i  joung  Imrer,  in  whose  anxious  foce 
Aaaodtit  yet  ambiiioua  hopes  you  tmce, 
I  %f/k&i  the  ORUse  of  our  untutot'ed  band, 

( daiin  mduli^ence  from  their  friends, — 1  stand : — 

tme  enough,   stand   he   did ;  —  for  not 

other  word  could  be  utter;   in  vain   he 

for  the  prompter,  who  had  been  called 

U>  ^^  go  through  a  scene  with  Mrs.  Dun* 

',••     Afler  some  little  delay,  that  most  im» 

)t  personage  appeared  at  the  wing;  but 
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unfortunately,  no  copy  of  the  addrets 
retained.     It  had  been  sent  to  the  coui 
paper,  with  an  elaborate  critique  oo 
rable  manner  in  which  the  honourable 
had  composed  and  delivered  it     Al 
mering  for  some  time,  and  repeating 

"  iodulgeDCe  from  their  fnendi^  I 

he  proceeded  in  the  following  disjoini 
ner,  — 

"  To  plead, —  to  plead,—  I  trust, —  we  trust  the  I 
Of  our  endeavours  —  merit  acme  applause^ 
Applause  —  no,  I  forgot ! — 
Not  approbation  1  from  the  crowd  we  ^sk  I  —^1 

'   ^     -  -  Be  this  OUT  highest  prize  ^ — 

A  smile  from  beauty's  cheeky  or  tear  from  1 

a  round  of  applause  from  some  "  e]aq3 
headed  by  La  Fleur,  (the  honourable  spalj 
gentlemen's  gentleman  in  the  gallery,  wi 
been  erected  for  the  "  High  life  belo 
company,)  welcomed  this  effusion*    Tli 
then  rose  for  the  comedy^  and  the  last  gf^ 
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f  School  for  Scandal  comtneiiced.     With  the 
'iceptioQ  of  Lady  Atherley  and   Dudley   all 
^SDttJ  fapid  aod   without  merit.     This  per- 
iMTWince  feminded   one  of  the  story  told  by 
Ifiberidaii,  wha»  on  being  asked  at  an  amateur 
"whom  he  liked   best,*"   replied,   ''the 
DpCer;    for  I  have  heard  more,  and  seen 
i  at  luiii  than  any  other  !^'     Constance's  per* 
was   the    beau    id£al    of  well-bred 
ition»  gay  intelligence  and  lively  variety; 
itb  ft  voice  brilliantly  modulated,  a  taste  most 
],  she  imparted  a  charm  and  vivacity  to 
around,  perfectly  enchanting.     In  the  scene 
Lady  Teazle  is  penetrated  wilh  grati- 
at    Sir    Peter's     generosity,    Constance 
to  still  greater  advantage ;  her  eyes, 
pfttbetic  votcei  her  dejected  air,  and  pene- 
traliog  countenance,  went  to  the  feelings  of  her 
auditors.     Lord  Atherley  was  so  overcome  and 
coripf  ured,  that,  at  the  peace-making  he  pressed 
^^H|ips  with  §o  much  tenderness,  as  to  draw 
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a.-'v-z  a  TTTTkd  of  approharion,  on  thisi  Um^ 
Tm.jjnl  Hi  ai   perfarmance.     Dudley 
-izif  £-^sti£$:  Kste.  spirit  and  judgment, 
i5r  snz  2Kftai=^  to  erery  seDtence.    The 
rL  £2ev  KC  tbs  gfaoat  of  a  line,  filling  up 
riL£fes  ry  r;tf=^g  faces  at  the  audience, 
£-t-:z:£  *2^  Dvn«  instead  of  the  authoi^s  w 
*j*i  live  jrreLT  joung  •*  Mavia"  was  the 
.-£  ir.sTui::]s.  -^  the  sublime  of  roediocritj." 
Tr*:  rjTuia  fidl  amidst  long  and  loud  i 

T>:  f.-II\?vizj:  morning  the  county  paper  i 
Ir.i=oi--iic:  G^xene  "  opened.*^ 

AvESFORo  Priory. 
PR:TjLrE  Theatricals. 

**  This  eie^at  entertainment  was  most  e 
cec.tly  d:>iingui>hed  for  the  charming  ttfk 
vith  wh:<h  eTery  accommodation  was  prondrf 
and  distosed  ;  artificial  flowers  embellished  die 
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[ivideiMtod  grounds,  (which  were  brilliantly 
Bted,)  where  Nature  withheld  her  deco* 
A  temporary  theatre  was  erected  in 
>  fajng  gallery  ;  the  building,  beautifully  and 
Uy  arraoged,   was  considered  as  highly 
istic  of  the  wealth,  taste,  and  refined 
of  the  liberal  host  and  hostess ;  at  a 
Itle  after  seven  o'clock,  the  company,  which 
DUinerouSi  brilliant,  and  very  select,  began 
iftrrive. 

**  The  performance  commenced  with  a  most 
and  brilliant   address,   attributed,  we 
Dl  how  truly,  to  the  pea  of  the  Hon. 
Priddie,  and  which  was  spoken  by 
reputed  author  with  a  fascinating  excellence 
particularly  displayed  the  wit  and  elegance 
its  wntiog*     The  celebrated   Screen  scene 
the  School   for   Scandal   was   most   ad- 
rty  represented.     The  principal  male  per- 
were  General  Dunbar,  Lord  Atherley, 

Augustus  Priddie,  Hon*  Dudley  Ravens- 
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worth.     Where  all  were  excellent  it  woul 

invidious  to  select ;    but   we   cannot   withhold 

our  humble  meed  of  approbation  from  Genex^ 

Dunbar,  who  sustained  the  part  of  Sir  Olii^  cr 

Surface  with  an   energetic   faithfulness  to  Mm 

audience  and  his  author,  and  an  accurate  ilJf«j 

crimination^   that   were  irresistibly  impre^si^ 

upon   the  feelings  of  all  present,     Maria  wJ 

performed    with    all    that   taste,    pathos, 

classical  propriety  which  so  eminently  distifi' 

guish    the  sensibility  and  accomplished    mind 

of  the  modern  Thalia — the  hon,  Mrs.  Geoeril 

Dunbar.     This  selection  was  followed  by  some 

lahkaux     vivam^    arranged    by    the    talented 

hostesss  and  possessing  all  the  merit   of  taste^ 

and  genius  which  always  characterise  her  planSfl 

or  performances.     A  masterly  band  of  m\uac 

attended  on  this  occasion.     At  an  early   he 

the  whole  party  sat  down  to  supper,  consisting 

— as  of  course  it  would, — of  the  most  sumptuoui 
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'ds  of  all  the  varieties  luxury  could  suggest 
he  seasons  produce,  in  a  most  exquisite 
ioe  of  plate  richly  decorated ;  the  disposi- 
of  the  lights — the  arrangement  of  the  tables 
side^boards  —  the  bright  constellation  of 
ty  and  youth,  heightened  by  every  possible 
ilishment,  and  the  charms  of  artificial 
ony,  ameliorated  by  the  animated  prattle 
iman  voices — created  such  variety  both  to 
*ye  and  ear,  as  to  produce  the  most  pow- 
general  effect.  A  dance  then  commenced, 
h  lasted  till  a  late  hour  next  morning, 
I  the  parties  broke  up,  with  no  other  regret 
that  they  had  enjoyed  the  society  of  each 
r  so  short  a  time,  and  that  the  period  of 
separation  could  not  be  longer  post- 
d." 

x^tors  disagree,  and  so  do  editors,  for 
County  Telegraph  gave  the  following 
?: — 
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Pj.rrjiTE  ThEL&TRICJLLS. — AVESFORD  PrSOW- 

••  "H:  f  r^rformances  commenced  with  an  oa» 
fi-cjl  ai-r.^ss,  which  the  Hon.  Augustus  Prii 
cii  i::rr:r:iJ  to  speak.  It  was  a  miaedi 
failure,  p::=:!e*s  and  Tapid.  Of  Lord  Atherl 
iz  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  we  can  only  say  we  De 
w:tres«\i  a  more  imbecile  performance.  Geo 
Pjrr^r  :>  (as  a  performer  on  the  board 
cxre  >::ck*  and  the  whole  representation 
no:  uiiworthy  of  Scowton's  booth,  who,  if 
Tv:iJ.5r5  re>x»l!ect,  figured  last  year  at  our 
clvir-iT  us  a  melo-drama,  two  murders,  ai 
^>>cts:,  a  cc^niic  pantomime,  a  song  in  chara 
:vo  »:ar.ot<,  an  overture,  and  some  incidc 
r."j>:v\  :n  the  small  space  of  twenty  minuter 
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CHAPTER    I. 


AUTOGRAPHS. 


**  Your  handt^  your  handt,  my  countrymen/' 

VlROINIUS. 

It  is  one  of  the  vulgar  errors  to  believe  that 
I  to  be  rich  and  liberal  is  the  only  requisite 
to  become  the  **  veritable  Amphitryon ;  '^  but 
those  who  have  weighed  the  matter,  and  re- 
flected on  the  qualities  that  are  indispensable  to 
merit  this  title,  will  soon  be  convinced  that  a 
good  Amphitryon  is  a  rara  avis.  True  it 
is,    that   with    money,    a  first  rate    chef  de 
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cuUinef  -^  a  clever  butler,  and  **  all  appliai) 
and  means  to  boot"  which  constitute  a 
table,  a  good  dinner  may  be  accomplished ;  btil 
it  will  prove  a  very  tedious  and  insipid  rep 
if  the  host  has  not  the  talent  of  as  weU  i 
ing    his    guests  as   his   viands,   and    as 
arranging  them. 

It  was  one  of  the  public  days  at  Aveafoi 
Priory,  and  a  large  party  of  the  neighboij 
was  assembled — a  heterogeneous  mass  had 
invited,  and  were  commingled  in  the  drawii 
room.     That  universally  admitted  empty, 
ous  half  hour  before  dinner  seemed  most 
pecially  irksome  on  this  occasion.      The 
consisted  of  thirty.      At  last  dinner  wi 
nounced,  and  the  Greneral  led  the  way, 
use  of  that  oft  quoted  line,  **  Stand  not 
order  of  your  going,  but  go  !  "     Dudley 
coming    forward    to    offer    his  arm   to 
Atberley,    wheii    a     young     country     gqi 
dressed  in  the  most  outre  fashion  of 
exquiiitenesai  with  ring%  brooches,  gold 
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sorl  miolent  of  perfume,  and  whose  ideas  of 
lifjb  life  were  borrowed  from  the  coffee-room 
offladong's,  approached — and  with  a  "  May  I 
ittr  tie  honour,  Mem?^'  carried  away  the  prize, 
Coaitftiioe's  patience  was  rather  put  to  the  test. 
Ob  one  side,    the   Bond-street   lounger   (now 
bppily  the  race  is  almost  as  extinct   as    the 
I,  and  on  the  other,  an  elderly  gentleman, 
Ijr  deaf,  and  thinking  everybody  pos- 
of   hii  own  infirmity,   bellowed    most 
\j  ibe  few  remarks  he  ventured  to  offer. 
onrM^  Um  converaation  began  d  tangluhe^ 
mnarlcs  upon,  and  admissions  of,  the  state  of 
wflftlhcr ;  and  Constance  stood  a  cross  fire* 
'  Beaultful  day,^  cried  the  deaf  gentleman* 
•*Oh,     very!*     responded     the    exquisite, 
iSiooChiiig    his   incipient    whiskers ;    ^^  a   little 

**  Bather  I      Any  news  in  town?*" 
**  None.** 

*^Fine   place»   this   Mem/'  said   the  young 
iqaifc  to  Constance, — who,  giving  a  monosyl* 


labic  reply,  was  relieved  from  all  further 
versation ;    the  exquisite  thinking,  that 
was  no   such  uphill  heart-breaking  labotjr  af  | 
that  of  talking  to   an   impend rably- repulsing j 
I^er&on*     The  old  gentleman  did  not  presume] 
to   speak   to   her,   not   having    been   formally] 
inducted  into  an  acquaintanceship.     How  ' 
is  this  English  feeling  characterised  in  a  Freo 
piece,  where  a  man  at  the  risk  of  his  own  Uf 
saves  a  lady's. 

*'  Have  you  thanked  your  deliverer  ?•* 
her  guardian. 

**Ohj  noj  Uncle^  you  know  I  have  never  ye 
been  properly  introduced  to  hira/* 

Among   the    other    guests    were     metnE 
of    parliament,    divines^    officers,    magistnl 
bankers,   merchants,   poets,    amateur  author 
and  medical  men.    The  senator  was  placed 
to  the  merchant ;  the  learned  judge  next  to  \ 
young  ensign ;  a  celebrated  divine  found  hit 
self   seated   between  a   poet  and  an   amoic 
Author. 
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The  author  attempted  to  speak  of  his  last 
tngedj  (which  had  been  unmercifully  damned,) 
ikcl  k»  the  dime,  who  tried  to  turn  the  subject  to 
«litt  diarity  sermon,  through  which  he  had 
I  giTiDg  a  similar  fate  to  a  bevy  of  terrified 
[wpkhis,   and  who    comprehended    nothing 
tf  the  intrigues  and  cancan  of  the  coulisses. 
'Ae  M.  P.  commenced  a  discussion  with  a 
^  Fcit  Indian  proprietor  on  the  subject  of  the 
[bandpation  Bill,  who  answered  him  by  the 
[''iCignation  of  trade''  in   the  sugar  market; 
!  Uack  slave  against  brown  sugar,  and  half 
;  liberty  against  best  white  lump, — kept  up 
m  skirmish  between  political  rights  and  gro- 
Mrial   interests.    The  banker  enlightened  the 
foung  officer  by  conversing  about  the  affairs 
OB   **  Change,"^  on   commerce, — his  respective 
and  losses,  and  who  were  good,  and  who 
while  the  flagbearer,  in  return,  enlight- 
him  with  ^*  standing  orders,^  regimental 
and  military  movements;    interspersed 
with  anecdotes  of  *<  Smith,  Jones  and  Thomp- 
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son  '"  of  "  ours,"  and  practical 
the  mess-room.  The  military  man  ^ 
scribing  to  the  judge  an  affaire 
with  a  little  milliDer,  which  was  not 
likely  to  come  in  a  judicial  shape  bi 
learned  pundit.  Indeed,  the  conversi 
stead  of  being  general,  sensible,  and 
was  **  a  thing  of  shreds  and  patchen** 
Ionian  confusion  of  tongues* 

The  dinner  passed  away ;  the  di 
cecded;  Constance  listened  with  paf 
the  every-day  remarks, —  dull  wpH 
old  news,  and  heavy  pointless  jokes, 
that  freemasonry,  which  ladies  so  we! 
stand,  took  place;  and  the  gentlenn 
one  chorus  scrape  of  the  chairs,  and 
taneous  rustle  of  dresses,  were  left  U 
selves, —  an  additional  stimulus  to  stup 
The  gentlemen  at  length  came  ii 
drawing-room  :  whist  parties  were  ml 
Constance  did  duty  at  the  piano  fi 
half  an   hour,  when  a  young  lady  of 
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^f»  quite  untaught,  —  a  natural  genius," 
*  W  friends  pronounced  her  to  be,  —  re- 
Gralber. 

thdkj  now  approached  Lady  Atherley,  who, 

■ikafliing  him  with  a  smile,  made  room  for 

'  Mm  on  a  sofa ;    *'  I  have   often   promised  to 

yon  my  scrap-book,   but  you  must  not 

[lie  astirical.     I  know  how  severe  you  are,  on 

and  autograph  hunters.^' 

■*  Indeed,  Lady  Atherley,  you    wrong   me. 

o«rn  I  have  a  horror  of  that  refuge  for  the 

iiute  poets,  ^ — an  album  f  with  their  lines 

memory »  faopes,   farewells,   trophies,  joys, 

»w§,     meetings,     suns,     stars,    tears     and 


Do  you  remember  the  description  of  an  al- 
i  in  L'Hermite  de  la  Chaussee  d^Anttn, '  La 
ftiiaaa  des  langues  n'etait  pas  plus  complete 
k  Im  tour  de  Babel.  Figures  vous  du  Frant^ais, 
do  LatiOf  du  Cbinois,  des  dessins,  des  vers,  de 
1ft  mcudqiie,  de  la  prose,  voire  m^me  de  Talgebre, 
foftmia  p6le-niitle  dans  le  m^me  recueil/*' 


8  COMPTON    AUPLEY. 

"But  the  letters,  nay,  even  signatures  of  cde 
brated  people  are  most  interesting,'* replied  ] 
ley  ;  *'  as  witness  this,  (turning  to  a  letter  sigoe 
*  Wellington ,')  whose  name  will  live  for  ever/ 
It  was  a  mere  order  to  Bicknell  for  a  hat  to 
sent  post  to  him  in  Spain. — **  And  yet  C} 
and  Babylon^  Alexander  and  the  Gi 
Hannibal  and  Cannae,  the  brilliant  victories  i 
Caesar,  the  triumphs  of  Augustus,  the 
quests  of  Charlemagne,  the  Crusaders  and 
caloD,  Charles  of  Sweden  and  Pultowa,  M< 
borough  and  Blenheim,  Napoleon,  Mareoi 
and  Austerlitz  ; — all  swarm  around  this 
name,  to  be  associated  or  contrasted  wil 
it ;  *  Wellington  and  Waterloo  I '  '* 

*<  You  speak  enthusiastically  of  the  heroil 
said  Lady  Atherley  ;  '*  but  he  must  be  dear  i 
all  English  hearts.*^ 

Dudley  gazed*   and    passed   on.     **Herc 
one,**   he    again    said,   "that  disproves    wl 
Rasselas    said    to   Imlac,   after   he   had 
enumerating  the  numberless  qualities  d< 
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fia  the  perfection  of  the  poetic  art.     '  Enough  ! 

Atm  bkit  coQviDced   nie  that  no  human  being 

«  ewr  be  a  poet*'    Walter  Scott !  the  Shaks- 

|Miv  of  our   timej    the  mighty    master,    the 

■^[ichii  of  the  north;  at  once  the  historian, 

poet,  noveUat !     Wh&t  can  exceed  the  descrip* 

I  don  of  the  escape  from  Lochleven — the  effect 

•pirtt  with  which  it  is  given  ?  the  whole 

log  and  march  to  Langside,  as  well  as 

battle  itjielfy  are  full  of  life  and  colour- 


*•  Uere  is  one  of  John  Milton,^  said  Lady 
No  one  can  peruse  Paradise  Lost 
It  a  deep  sense  of  the  purity  and  gran- 
at  Slilton's  soul,'^ 
f  Gnmtedy*^  said  Dudley  ;   ^*  and  here  is  one 
f  rou  ;  a  letter  to  his  Mary.  Misunderstood, 
calufEmiated    Byron !     what     can   exceed    the 
of  sublimei  passionate,  and  imaginative 
tight,  which  embodies  all  his  poems  ?     He 
an  empire  over  the  heart,  and  leads 
)  captive  !"*  And  here  Dudley  broke 
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out  into  an    under  recital    of  the  foUo« 
Unes — 

**  And  if  mj  Toioe  breik  fbitb,  't  is  not  that  now 
I  ifariiik  from  what  U  suffefed  :  let  him  tptak 
Who  hath  beheld  decline  upon  my  brow. 
Or  seen  my  mind's  conrulsioo  leaive  it  we&jt ; 
But  in  this  pftge  a  record  vrtli  I  seek. 
Not  in  the  ur  sh^l  these  mjr  wordi  disperse, 
Tho'  I  be  t&h»;  E  far  hour  shtU  wreak 
IV  deep  pfophctjc  fulness  of  thij  Tcne, 
And  pile  on  hmnaa  htad»  the  raonotaiis  of  my  < 
nal  cune  cfaall  be  fec]gi¥etiai  r 


**  Coleridge  too  f  and  I  see  you  have 
what  he  says  on  poetry.  *  The  poetry  of  ' 
imaginatioQ,  although  it  may  glitter  tnor^ 
neilher  so  rich  nor  so  glorious  as  the  foMf^ 
of  the  heart.  We  hare  very  few  poets  dT 
the  latter  description.  In  childboodt  and  some- 
times  in  youth  we  are  alive  to  the  poeny 
of  the  heart.  While  the  mind  is  still  pen 
and  artless,  devoid  of  every  thing  that  etm 
be  termed  sinful — free  from  anxious  and  car* 
roding  care— all  nature  appears  to  us  very 
much  as  Eden  appeared  to  our  first 
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"'Eremhing  upon  which  we  gaze  seems  to 
hr  jDod«  and  lovely,  and  beautifuL   Our  hearts 
cicm  acquaintance  with  all  that  meets  the  eye, 
tnd  we  feel  deeply  impressed  by  every  little 
etent  which  takes  place  around  us.     To  such 
portly  as  this   the    beautiful    inhabitants    of 
iDOther  world  are  no  doubt  awake  j  and  as  they 
*wch  their  golden   harp%   their   living   souls 
Mm  to  leap  along  the  strings  and  float  on  the 
oumonious  notes,  as  they  rise  like  incense  to 
tkc  Great  Fountain  of  love  and  joy.     In  this 
»orldj  poetry  does  not  always  mingle  with  de- 
totioD,  though  I  believe  that  a  ]x>etic  soul  is 
feoendly  impressed  more  easily  with    devout 
uta  than  those   minds   which  are  of  a 
mm  earthly  caat/  " 
*  Bat  I  believe  that,  in  the  world  to  come, 
i  {neCfj  and  devotion  become  melted  into  one, — 
we  arc  rendered  keenly  and  acutely  sensi- 
tive to  all  with  which  we  hold  intercourse;  and 
ibtti  our  bliss  becomes  heightened  into  conti- 
Boecl  rapture.     Indeed    the  representations  of 
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Heaven  which  we  have  in  the 
pear  to  favour  such  an  opinion* 
"  Wordsworth  I  a  poet  of  your 

'  One  who  neV  ventured  for  a  Delj^uc  ctqwu, 
To  sue  the  God ;  but^  hauuting  your  grten  i 
All  seasons  through,  is  humbly  pleaded  to  bcsid 
Grouud  flowers,  beneath  your  guardianship  itV* 

"  Aye  here,'*  said  Dudley,  **  we 
sures  —  treasures   indeed  !     Gibbon 
taire*s    correspondence  at    Ferney, 
former  would  intrude  on  the  privacy  I 
latter. 

**  MovsiEua, 

•*  Don  Quichottc  prenait  dcs 
Auberges  pour  des  diAteaux, 
Maift  ?ous, — ^vous  preoez  moo 
Ch&teau  pour  uae  auberge. 

"Volt  A  fat' 
The  reply  too  of  Gibbon  i — 

"  En  ces  lieux  Je  complais  voir  le  Dieu  du  genie 
L  'cuti:ndref  lui  parter^  et  m'instruiie  en  tout  poitf 
Mais,  comme  LucuUus,  auquel  Je  porte  etivtei 
Chei  Yous  on  bott,  on  mange,  el  1  'on  ne  vous  voti 

'*  Giaacc 
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"  Afterwards  these  two  became  good  friends,'* 

MidDudlej;  "and  apropos  of  friends,  Vol- 

cure's  idea  was  not  a  bad  one :  *  Tai  trois  sortes 

d*ifflii^  les  amis  qui  m'aiment,  les  amis  a  qui 

je  9ak  indifferent,  et  les  amis  que  me  detes- 

trntJ*    I  rather  think  he  had  ^  a  preserve,'  of 

tbe  latter !    Boccacio  !  good  indeed.      What 

€MD  exceed  his  ndiveti;  the  sweetness  of  his 

periods;  the  natural  grace  of  his  manner! — 

md  here  is  Ariosto  too  t     What  a  glory  to  any 

cooDtry  to  have  produced  two  such  poets,  as  he 

aod  Tasso  were,  with  only  eleven  years  between 

the  death  of  the  first  and  birth  of  the  second  ! 

What  can  exceed  the  portrait  of  Angelica  of 

the  former  ?     His  style,  gay,  tender,  majestic, 

energetic,  sublime — Ah,  I'asso !  what  majesty, 

beauty,  and  grace  radiate  from  every  page  of 

this  immortal  poet/' 

**  You  have  turned  over  two  pages,""  said 
Lady  Athcrley,  anxious  not  to  lose  a  comment 
from  the  lips  of  her  enthusiastic  companion. 
^  We  had  nearly  missed  this^  continued  Lady 
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Atherley ;  "  Nclson^'s  last   prayer,  written  onj 
board  the  Victory/^ 

"  How  painfully  interesting  1  **  sighed  Dadky*] 
"  What  a  strange  picture  of  piety,  confide 
as  to  Victory, — mercy  and  patriotism  I 

*  May  the  great  God,  whom  I  worship,  gFanl 

to  my  country,  for  the  benefit  of  Europe, 

great  and  glorious  victory ! — and  may  no  mi: 

conduct  in  any  one  tarnish  it ! — ^and  may  k 

manity  after  victory  be  the  predominant  fcAli 

in  the  British  fleet  I     For  myself,  individually, 

I  commit  my  life  to  Him  who  made  me, 

may  His  blessing  light  upon  my  endeavours 

for   serving  my  country  faithfully  I     To  hii 

I  resign  myself,  and  the  just  cause  which 

entrusted   to    me  to   defend.   Amen  I     amen 

amen  ! 

*  Victory,  October  21ft,  1805, 
in  sight  of  the  combined 
fieets  of  France  and  Spain, 
distftnt  about   len    mites.* 


**  I  never  saw  a  more  interesting  collectiaii»^ 
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fwariced  Dudley,  closing  the  book.    «'  The 
^|iMtiires  alone  are  of  great  interest,  but  the 
kCfcn  are  surpassingly  so,  for  they  show  the 
aiiflcb  of  the  writers;  and,  as  letters  have  no 
oditr  object  than  to  communicate  our  thoughts 
md  imtiments  to  absent  persons,  it  is  a  convert 
litioQ  in  writing ;  and  thus  the  style  of  letters 
ciuglit  to  be  the  same  as  that  of  common  eon- 
itjon,  with  more  choice  in  the  subjects,  and 
>  correctness  in  the  phraseology.    The  ra- 
pidity of  speech  causes  many  negligences  to  be 
overlooked,  which  the  mind  over  the  pen  has 
fime  to  neject,  be  it  eirer  so  rapidly  employed ; 
ted  be  too  who  listens,  is  more  indulgent  than 
be  who  readi.** 

•*  Tnir^  true,^  replied  Lady  Atherley  ;  "  the 
Mipntial  character  of  epistolary  style  would  ap- 
pear to  be  the  natural,  the  refined  and  the 
ettjy.  And  why  ia  it  theu,  that  women 
with  cultivated  minds  write  better  letters  than 

"  It  iabecttuie  nature  has  bestowed  upon  them 
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more  pliableness  of  fancy,  more   vivacity 
ready  thought,  more  flexibility  of  imaginatic 
more  delicate  discrimination."    Dudley  s^en 
drawing  his  pictures  from    the    features 
"  the   mind}    the    music   breathing    from    lis 
face,'*    before   him*  —  **  Female    sensibility 
more    alert^^    continued   he;    '*  more    litrely( 
and  women  naturally  express  themselves  wit 
more  facility  than   men.     The  reserve  wh* 
their  education  and  manners  prescribe   then 
often  inspires  them  with   more   softened 
delicate  turns;  in  fine«  their  thoughts 
pate  less  of  reflection)  their  opinions  are 
connected  with   their  seDtimeots;  and   ihe 
that  variety  which  is  usually  found  in 
letters, — thai  graceful  facility  of  pa^ng  fr 
one  subject  to  anotber  without  effort; 
expressioiis  and  aaaociatiotis  of  words*  happQj 
married  al  the  acMiieiit ;  and  that  careless  i 
nice    ncgligeiioe,   *  more  pleaaJng  than  ei 
ness,'" 

Here  the  ocmvenatioa  was  broken  in  npoo,^ 


Euem.  "And  not  before  it'«  wanted.      Why,  Mr. 
,  t&ey  do  tell  me  ihere  are  some  boroughs  where 
paw  AHoirs  get  nothing  at  all  for  their  votes*    Now  that 
i  to  be  looled  totOy  and  thorfyughly  reformed^" 

J£SL  Anecdote  of  Sheridan,  at  Stafford. 

Okb  of  the  best  suburban  houses  in  Rat- 
borough  belonged}  as  is  generally  the  case 
m  all  country  towns  and  villages^  —  to  the 
kwyer;  —  a  red  brick  house»  a  slight  piece 
of  omvass,  propped  on  slight  deal  sticks, — 
nickaaiiied  Veranda  —  a  small  strip  of  gar- 
dan,  a  row  of  liombardy  poplars^  like  *•  two 
of  icxljers,  with  fixt  baganats,**  as  the 
ker  says,*^with  a  gaudy  plantation  of 
pinks,  and  sunflowers ;  a  carriage- 
veep,  with  a  large  white  swing  gate  at  each 
f  —  Diake  up  the  house  of  the  attorney. 


'  Low  pftled  in  front,  and  shrubbed  with  laurels  ia, 
Thftt  Mmetimeft  flourish  higher  thnn  your  chin  ; 
Hera  Bodcfl  osteotation  sticks  a  pbte^ 
I  Egyptian  letters  on  the  gatej 
I  paiaengers  'tU  Cowslip  Cot, 
Or  Woodbine  Lodge,  or  Mr.  Pummock's  grot.*' 
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ELECTION. 

A  Cocdidate  is  a  most  partikilar  polite  man,  a 
h<f««  aad  a  bowin*  tliere,  and  a  shakin'  hands  al 
Ndchic*  nnprores  a  man's  manners  like  an  electio 
Afiwins*  mcsttr*t  abroad  then.  Nothin'  gives  tl 
e«quil  to  thai:  it  makes  them  'as  squinny  as 
th«T  cr^MS  hands  and  back  agin,  set  to  their  ] 
a=d  h^t  and  left  in  great  style,  and  slick  it  of 
eecd  w;*^  a  Tael,  complete  bow,  and  a  smile  for 
«v>Hi  as  sweet  as  a  cat  makes  at  a  pan  of  ne 
thee  they  fi:et  as  full  of  compliments  as  a  dog  i 
£<45.  ir.quiriu*  how  the  old  lady  is  at  home, 
l::tle  boy  thii  made  such  a  wonderful  smart  ansifi 
nerer  can  forget  it  till  next  time. 

Sam  ! 

Elector.  •*  Well.   Mr.  Sheridan,   I  'm   happ^r 

we  are  goiog  to  have  a  reform  in  the  House  of  Coc 

Mk.  Sue Ri Dan.  <'  Why,  yes,  my  man,  they  tall 
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A  gnss-greec  painted  door,  a  brass  knoifli 
arki  a  bra&a-plate,   with  **  Fanglo',  AttonM 
a:   L&v  ! "  in  large  letters  eDgraved  theraii  I 
were  the  outward  signs  of  the  greatness  al  | 
gnnicur  of  this  man  of  strife  and  might 

The  iaterior  was  no  less  striking.  Tl* 
fro::t  parlour  was  fit:ed  up  as  an  office  k 
the  clerks:  the  other  as  the  sanctum  si» 
tonim  of  the  mighty  oracle.  Here  vac 
susdrr  ^  insignia  legalia,"  calculated  to  » 
spire  awe.  Over  the  fire-place,  was  a  liif> 
en^n^avfr.g,  framed  and  glazed,  of  the  CouidJ 
Gao!  and  House  of  Correction  ;  with  tha 
grated  windows,  iron  doors,  and  omameoB 
of  fellers  and  chains ;  over  these  pictuifl 
wa>  looped  an  impracticable  blunderbofl 
On  each  side  of  this  cheering  object  «a 
hung  scores  of  slips  of  parchment,  Tulgiri] 
known  bv  the  name  of  writs;  the  names o 
cenilenien  in  the  commission  of  the  peiA 
tables  of  terms  and  returns,  sittings  i 
Lincoln's   Inn    and  Westminster  ;    circuit*  ( 
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the  jiidget,  lists   of   the    sheriffs,    notices    of 

f{f^t»  sesnoiis,  vrith  various  other  formulce, 

lU  betpeaking  Mr.  Fangley's  avocation  ;  while 

piks  of   empty   deal    boxes,  —  like   RoDieo's 

tpothfcary'ii  "beggarly  account/^ — on  which 

vefe  punted  in  large  letters,  *' Deeds,  Bonds, 

LiAics,   Papers,   1769  to   1814  ;   trustees  of 

I  lite  Pugsley  Charity  ;**    the    names  of  a  few 

and    gentlemen   of    tlie   neighbour* 

if    in   large    gold    letters,    furnished    the 

rDom. 

On  the  table  were  Burns'  Justice,  and  certain 

' tapivtied  parcels  never  meant  io  draw"    The 

imposing  object  was  Mr.  Josias  Fangley 

llinself,  town*clerk,    &c.  &e.,  of  Ratborough« 

iBt  was  a  maji  of  small   stature,  neatly  pro- 

with  a  most   flexible   countenance, 

*  eiifaer  for  frowning,  brow-beating,  cring- 

,  or  ooodliatjng  at  pleasure.     He  was  about 

years  old, — ^a  great  tyrant  in  his  little 

vajt   a  oocnpound    of    arrogance,    ignorance, 

and  ODQceit.     He  had  a  tendency 


lUiii   t";  r  file  i.  s:.:T.:T.vg  ittli  bsii.    Hi* I 

■^rillti'?^  :C  1.  -9  Z^-Zi  swCli.  IlJ-r^  ii".:-  Hid 

I.   r  j±    ic    itra^u^   "pjij^i   ▼"£5  Ttrr  ispa 


•■  Wr,^  ?  :i:*  r  '  Sisii  Mr.  F'*rji:kv.  op 

".;:;.■.     >-:r    ceciKr's    sC'I:cT!w>r :  ~    he 
ir.il.    rii.i  :-».-  iiiie?,  when   he  inipati 
..rji    r.r    .* i^    r.^i    ^£%i    dine.     **  Kviu. 
;>r  !"   -if  ".i::  vT-  his  own  duvr. 
T.  ;  :ri\.r  ^r..:  cjironauon  of  Ka:lvr 
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UttMnhkd  in  aolemn  council  to  settle  the 

■^Miot  tflkin  of   that    ancient  and  loyal 

AwMgiii  when  their  ddiberationB  were   dis- 

%M  by  the  hasty  entrance  of  Mr.  Jonas 

Ji^iey,  the  town-derk;    that  distinguished 

semed  **  pregnant  with  news,^  and, 

puffing  and  blowing  for  some  minutes 

a  gnunpuB,  he  endeavoured  to  put  on 

a  kdiiymoie  face  as  he  announced  the  mo- 

and  serious  intelligence  of  the  sudden 

of  Mr.  Oldfield,  the  member  for  the 

Astonishment  mingled  with  prompt 

prevailed;  the  corporate  body  looked 

stared  all  over  at  itself, — and  delivered 

(after  much   pain    of  labour)  of   the 

ejaculations : — ^  It  was  a  most  un- 

event*    Such  a  loss  to  the  country  I 

la  exodlent  m  member !  fifty  years  their  tried 

;  aad  faithful  representative  I     No  accounts  un- 

dbcfaarged  I     Only  seventy-four  years  of  age  ! 

Only  always  laid  up  with  the  gout !     What 

have  killed  the  old  gentleman  !     Cut  off 
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so  suddenly  !    No  other  dissolution  near  I 
election  so  recent !" 

After  a  few  preparatory  hems  Mr. 
man  Binks  rose,  and,  paying  a  brief  and  pii( 
tribute  to  the  memory  of  the  departed  meifl 
expatiated  on  "  the  important  duties  tbey  ^ 
now  called  upon  to  perform,  duties  wfaic| 
felt  they  would  discharge  faithfully,  by 
dicating  their  rights  and  asserting  their  dig 
as  men  and  citizens/'  In  conclusion,  he  bc| 
to  propose  that  a  deputation  should  wait  i 
General  Dunbar,  to  ascertain  bia  views 
fit  and  proper  person  to  represent  their 
in  Parliament ;  the  proposition  was 
with  cheers,  and  seconded  in  a  faint  whispf 
Mr.  Alderman  Dibble^  the  only  dissenting  1 
being  that  of  Mr«  Grindlaw.  This  genlh 
was  by  profession  a  solicitor,  and  for 
years  had  been  the  leader  of  the  op{ 
party ;  by  his  cunning  craft«  be  had  ki 
awe  many  of  the  worthy  inhabitanta, 
*•  a  friend  to  the  people,"  and  an  enemy 
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Mumim  tod    placemen   (though   be  it   said 

o  pamut  his  father  was  a  pensioner,  for  no 

mr  oitensible  reason,  than  having  written  a 

ftt^ric  oo  a  minister  of  the  day),  he  bad 

^kmid  great  popularity  with  the  mob,  who 

iouied  *•  Grindlaw  for  ever)"   whenever    he 

Bude  his  appearance   in  the    streets  of  Rat- 

Iwotj^h,  at  any  feverish  period*      A  retainer 

im\    a    briefless    barrister    in   London,    who 

fiariod  in  the  euphonious  soul-stirring  appel- 

of  Uampdeu  Stubbs,  and  was  a  sort  of 

nbulating   politician,   gave    the    bustling 

or  a  golden  dream  of  hope  that  he  might 

eioduced  to  come  forward  on  the  independent 

St* 

Mr.  GrifMllaw,  therefore,  immediately  retired 

ibe   court    to    dispatch   a   messenger  to 

ftbofe-mentioiied  patriot,  calling  upon  him, 

iie  hjul  a  spark  of  public  spirit,  to  lose  no 

in    ijisuing    an    address    to   the   worthy 

iodqieiident  electors,    emancipating  them 
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from  the  shackles  of  a  purse-proud  oligarch 
Hampden  Stubbs  was  not  unknown  in  Bi 
borough  ;  be  was  by  nature  formed  to  shine 
a  popular  orator ;  he  was  a  thorough  master 
clap-trap  and  invective,  not  strictly  logic 
though,  perhaps,  sufficiently  so  for  the 
jority  of  his  auditors*  His  speeches  m 
masterly  appeals  to  the  passions ;  his  bold 
daunted  manner,  bis  unequalled  volubility, 
energetic  style,  irresistibly  impressed  the  mil 
of  the  people  with  the  conviction  that 
was  their  disinterested  friend,  and  won  fm 
them  their  applause  and  admiration.  He  I 
pledged  himself  to  vote  for  slave  emancipaC: 
for  the  abolition  of  the  malt-tax,  the  house 
window  tax,  the  duties  upon  salt,  tea,  soap^  Is 
—  for  the  reduction  of  the  ^*  standing  ar 
and  navy,-^the  total  abolition  of  the  bia 
ricks  and  House  of  Lords, — for  universal 
frage^  ballot,  and  for  the  repeal  of  the  uni 
for  an  entire  white- washing  of  the  naticMial 
and  pension  list ;  in  shorty  to  use  an  Ai 
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*«»*«»•  ^he  went  the  whole  hog.**     No  debt, 
••  turn  no  lords,  no  bishops,  wo  nothing ! 
Sxmg  lost  all  his  property  by  gambling,  and 
I  'OBgowa  head  and  ears  in  debt,  he  was,  with 
^t  frar  of  itnprisoninent  before  his  mind,  most 
iiiioiii  to  get  a  seat  at  any  rate.     He  had 
•riltm  several  political  pamphlets  on  parlia- 
^tary  reform,  and  had,  on  a  former  occasion, 
ase  his  own  words,)  *'  made  an  attempt  to 
the  town  from  its  degrading  servility/' 
i  patriotic  conduct  had  unfortunately  been 
^rewarded  by  tliirty  votes.     ''Ingratitude, 
•b  Ratborough!^ 
rb  tlie  abtenee  of  Mr.  Orindlaw,  the  mayor's 
ciiion  waa  carried  *^  nem.  con*  ;**  and  pre- 
were  made  for  putting  it  into  ex- 
It  was  about  two  oMock, — ^just  as 
party   at    Avesford   Priory   had    finished 
liincboon — when   a   cavalcade  was   seen 
adYandng  through  the  long  line  of  ear* 
winding  through   the  domain;   it 
af  two  crazy  glass-coaches,   an   old 

c2 
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fashioned  looking  chariot,  a  small  open  four* 
wheeled  phaeton »  and  a  large  specimen  of  thc=^ 
blue-bottle  tribe,  in  the  shape  of  a  huge  tndigc=ai 

looking  one-horse  fly,  the  rate  of  who«e  pr»" 

gress  greatly  belied  its  name,  ^^^f 

"  Who  can  it  be?  what  can  it  mean  ?  '* 
claimed  Mrs.  Dunbar.    Some  neighbourly 
was  the  conclusion  of  many. 

**  Tlie  mayor  and  corporation  of  Ratboroufj 
coming  to  offer  the  freedom  of  their  borough,  i 
a  gold  snuff-box,  to  Ravensworth»for  hb 
lant  services,"  replied  the  General. 

At  this  moment  a  faint  blush  came  over  I 
stance.     Dudley  observed  it.     After  a  few  id 
conjectures,  and   a   few   minutes  to   eludfi 
their  truth,  all  could  perceive  that  the  tnj 
rious  vehicles  belonged  to  the  ancient 
tion  of  Rat  borough ;  but  the  announcemenl  i 
entrance  of  the  worthy  burghers  pul  an  end  j 
further  remarks. 

The  mayor  and  corporate  body  betog 
ushered  in,  Mr.  Alderman  Binks,  a  mail  majc 
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OKiugii  on  ordinary  occasions,  but  now,  with  bis 
wlttgown  and  gold  chain,  swelling  with  pride, 
iod  looking  **aii  burly  as  a  Sunday  beadle  when 
khis  kicked  down  the  uoballowcd  stall  of  a  pro- 
Iiae  old  apple>womao ;"  Mr,  Alderman  Dibble 
•WMvor;    ihe  recorder,  Counsellor  Wheezle; 
iHmrs.  Hoskins,  Budd,  Smith,  Brown,  Leeky, 
(Hrkttt,  and  Jubb ;  and  last,  though  not  least 
|iB  his  own  estimation,  the  town  clerk,  Mr,  Jo* 
I  Ftngley, smirking  and  smiling,  followed  one 
er.     It  was  a  real  corporate  sight,  and  did 
Jitborough  honour.  Themayoropened  the  pro- 
ding*.     He  recapitulatetl  the  events  of  their 
ling  conference,  and,  in  conclusion,  request* 
I  the  General  to  come  forward  himself,  or  name 
bdtv'iduat  **  who,  at  this  important  crisis, 
iland  forth  to  represent  their  venerable 
fh  in  Parliament,** 
Ic  would  be  tedious   to   repeat  the  compli- 
iCa  thai  pasaed  on  this  occasion  ;  the  lalenis 
lnetof  the  mayor,  the  dignity  and  uu- 
iile  integrity  of  the  recorder,  the  bland 
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• :  rs^efj  z^j  c^il-  however  glaring.  VA ' 
r?:cs5  -r-i^  :re  chAnc:eri*tic  of  many  iadT.. 
i-i_f  v-.r'T  '--t  «-?r!J  were  apt  to  sU|;ht,(B 
t.-CT'-::  :•:  :'"r:r  ^?:  p>i«e*«ing  the  distinct^ 

T.-;f  ■-:--il!v  i>raci:'L:l  borouffh  of  Rati* 
r:  -£-.  -■: »  ':vc*n  to  assume  an  appeanoB 
.:  i.-rT-.-T  izi  bustle:  the  writ  was  iswej 
iT :  1  .:ij,  zo:  far  distant,  named  for  tli 
rlic:::".  cf  a  bur^efs  to  serve  in  parliam* 
V.-*--?^  bu:  lb?  approaching  contest  •< 
«T«:*.r-:  f ;  the  irjst  preponderating  moll 
:rs:r.r:::n>  were  ••  S:ubbs  and  independence. 
•"  V.-.i  izT  Siubbs*  the  poor  man's  friend!* 
•"  Ri:rcr,^u^/s  pride  and  England's  glorrr 
■•  K^rix-^n  Stubbs  I"  «  No  Raven*iworth,  ■ 
:v  r."u^h:::;?::p?r>  ! "  The  butchers'  and  Kakfl* 
by?  we.-t  sTreaming  out  to  the  tune  of  '*Hfl? 
rah  !  r  the  Bonnets  of  bluer  a  song,  'i 
bunhen  of  which  ran  as  follows  : 

-  i:.-r.  ■  ■-:■.  S:-:bs.  i"..tn.  wc '11  still  l»e  w.i;i  \ul. 

I:  \T-'..iz-r.  we  l:.1  voi:  adieu  ! 
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Ou  Uaopdea  's  tbe  maii,  who  has  wisdom  to  scaa^ 

Aod  sever  the  £dse  frotn  the  true ; 

f or  JUiborougb,  hip,  hip,  hurrah ! 

^  fof  tlampdeD  her  ad?ocaie  true ! 

IW  km  we  *li  obey ;  it  is  Freedom's  best  atay» 

So  bow  raise  the  banner  of  blue  1  *' 

Tbeoi&v&ssing  began ;  nothing  could  exceed 

^  urbjtnity  and  politeness  of  the  candidates 

^^%  ibetr  possible  constituents.     The  men 

'  ^Bt  **old*fellowed,*^  and  grasped  by  the  hand  ; 

L^  **  better  halves"  coaxed   and   wheedled 

the  meet  tender  inquiries  after  their 

'iirling  pfogenies»  whose   teethings  were  dis- 

l;  the  soothing  system »  or  rather  sirup, 

[  •n  tried.     **  Permit  me  to  send  a  bottle  of 

Utk  JuhoflooV  real  blessing  to  mothers,*"  said 

ffk  pitriot    Stubbs;    their   dear    little  heads 

iw&t  patted,  ribbons  were  distributed ;  dinner 

tea-parties   for   the   ladies,    with    French 

a,  id  €st^  **  eau  de  vie,"  were  suggested ; 

a  few  *'  goldfinches^  with  five  or  ten 

tggh  were  pressed  upon   the   wavering 

of  this  independent  borough. 

ft  5 


Si  COMPTON   ACDLEY. 

The  day  —  the  important  day,  big  «i 
fate  of  Ratborough,  arrived,  and  was  u 
ic  by  the  ringing  of  bells ;  the  busting 
raised  in  the  centre  of  the  market-pb 
an  early  hour  a  multitude  of  people,  w 
colours  of  the  respective  candidates.  t( 
their  station,  shouting  and  vocifcrati 
names  of  those  to  whom  they  were  fri 
disposed.  Dudley  Ravenswortb,  in  his 
and  four,  was  loudly  welcomed  by  the 
party  ;  whilst  the  patriot,  Hani]x]en  : 
Esq.,  in  an  open  yellow  barouche,  de 
with  laurels  and  light  blue  ribbons,  was  r 
with  the  acclamations  of  the  mighty  ud^ 

The  preliminary  matters  having  bee 
through,  General  Dunbar  rose,  and  ai 
tering  at  some  length  into  the  claims 
candidate  he  was  about  to  propose,  an 
though  a  Tory,  was  disposed  to  advoc; 
real  liberties  of  the  subject,  concluded 
exhortation; — "Beware  of  those  who, 
the  mask  of  friendship  and  the  cloak  i 
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wai  for  their   country^s   welfare,  would   art- 
Mr  ivai]  themselves  of  your  suffrages ;  and 
by  your  own  precipitated   assistance    procure 
Jour  o«m   undoing !      Let   every   elector   so- 
bttnly  and  candidly  judge  for  himself,  (lay- 
fflg  itide  all   personal   prejudice   or  favour,) 
•lether  the   principles  of  the  Independents, 
>  ihey  designate  themselvest  are  not  calcu* 
msi  to  introduce  anarchy  and  confusion  ;  and 
UtQ  tfaej  have  convinced    us,    that  they  are 
badi  l0y  and  zealoua  supporters  of»  the  re- 
ijpoa  and  liberties  of  their  country,  under  the 
ptKDt  happy  establishment,   let  us  heartily^ 
rf^ully,   and   unanimouUy    concur  for    the 
Qttiidate  1  have   now  the  honour  of  propos- 
ing—Dudley Ravensworth,  E^q*,  as  the  most 
Foprr  person  to  represent   this  borough  in 
jariimmty  ootwithstandtng  all   that  spirited 
fwy  or  wanton   malice   have   done  to  lessen 
ty  or  defame  his  reputation*^ 
Mr*   Alderman  Leeky  briefly  seconded  the 
,  in  the  course  of  which  he  took  an 
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cri>:rtu2:tv  of  throwing  a  little  dii 
ii^cr?Ar:e>  esp^cialiv  at  Mr.  Pennicos 
b^  ilescribed  as  a   coarse  brawler,  i 
«:::u«  r:^sc:cant,  a  man  without  a  sii 
cf  b:re*t   fame  to  patch   or  coTer 
deformity    cf  his    private   cr  publi( 
ter.       Now    Mr,    Pennicoate    was 
S^rou^h  Siultz,  and  had  had  a  serioi 
«^l:h   the  corporation :    who,   in  coi 
T.iti  taken  away  their  custom.     He  1 
fore,   now,   according   to   the  wags, 
his   own   coat/'   and   looked   more 
•  jv?"  than    "  men.''     He,    at   the 
of  the  alderman's  speech,  rose  to  esi 
was.  as  many  gr^at  orators  have  b 
him,  "  inaudible  in  the  gallery."" 

Mr.  Grindlaw  rose,  and  with  a 
vv^ioe  delivereil  himself  of  the  foil 
rar.irue:  "You  have  now,  brother; 
i:!orii;is  opportunity  of  prevailing  o 
bitrary  dictates  of  men  in  power — of 
the  fatal   ttil-cts  of  corrupt  influenc 
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ing  yourselves  from  the  tyrannical 
thnldoro  of  those  who  would  trample  u|ion  the 
Wtf  lacred  privileges  of  free-boni  Englishmen ! 
Y« !  fellow-countrymen  1  like  the  burning 
nwofHalise^ 

^Vich-AlpiDeV  summons  to  his  dan/ 

ttic  pftlriotic  flame  of  reform  will  pass  through 
^  iiltad,  and  an  army  of  free  men  spring 
"pj  unequalled  in  the  history  of  the  world  ! 

'  When  fliis  this  cross  from  msLii  to  man, 
t  •  •  •  • 

dnm  be  the  €ar  that  fiiiU  to  heed  f 
I^llsied  the  foot  that  shuns  to  speed  \* 

*  I  lee  a  gleam  of  sunshine, — ^the  spark  of 
tihtfty  aaoends^ — ^let  us  fan  the  flame !  Can 
*>|  man  imagine  that  this  borough  is  con- 
^^nei  only  in  the  event  ?  No  I  brother 
Aclon !  your  country  is  concerned ;  her 
lyei  are  upon  you  !  Nations  are  looking 
upon  Ratborough !  Is  this  then  a  lime  to 
unconcernedly  on  an  event  of  the  most 
riui  tAportance  ? — an  event  which  may  pro- 
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bably  be  the  crisis  of  the  nation's  fate  I 
you  have  any  regard  for  the  welfare  of  yoo 
country^ — if  any  regard  for  yourselves  or  fa— - 
milies, — any  concern  for  your  civil  or  religiou^^ 
rights,— »any   love   for    the    world's    domestic:^ 
hearths,— now  is  the  time  to  convince  £urope ! 
^-^ye,  —  Asia  !  —  Africa  !  —  (the   crucible 
slaves  I)  that  we  dare  be  free  i  that  we  will  uc 
truckle  to  those  in  power,  or  bend  our  knee 
our  country's  tyrants ! 

'*  Freemen  of  Ratborough,  let  us  have 
proud  satisfaction  of  being  the  glorious  tnc 
of  putting  a  check  to  principles  and  practic 
the  most    destructive  to  human  society  !~Ii 
conclusion,  I  beg  to  propose  Hampden  Stubl 
Esq.  as  a  fit  and  proper  person  to  repr 
you  in  Parliament" 

This  speech  set  the  rabble  in  an  uproar^ 
was  loudly  cheered   by  the  **  blues,**  and  mm 
loudly   groaned  at  by    the  opposing  Onu^tt. 

•*  No  Grindlaw  I  "     "  Who  fed  the  poor  oil 
bone-soup?"     **No  skil 
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I  io  fubfcribe  to  the  hospital  ?  '^  *'  Why — Grind- 
^i"  thich  called  forth  the  following  very 
tnte  iDd  true  remark  from  the  accused  gen* 
doBiii:  "lam  here  pQlitieally;  I  have  nothing 
to  do  wjib  the  ostentations  of  charity  ;  what  1 
gifCf  or  ft>er  have  given,  is  nothing  to  nobodt/y 
At  tbk  a  whole  park  of  electioneering  artillery^ 
caooitiDg  of  cabbage  stalks,  brickbats,  broken 
bottleSi  rotten  eggs,  and  pebbles,  was  discharged 
I  at  llie  worthy  alderman'^s  pericranium,  and  that 
fboJUog  patriot  had  all  the  martyrdom  of  the 
pillory  for  a  few  minutes,  without  having  (on 
jBeoiiTictioD)  legally  earned  it* 
\  Xbe  worthy  Schneider^  Mr*  Pennicoate,  to 
vtiom  we  have  already  alluded,  rose  to  second 
tlMi  fiomination*  "  TJl^erty  and  freedom,  gen  tie- 
wmen  !  is  the  birthright  of  every  Englishman ; 
and  liberty,  gentlemen,  is  nothing  without  the 
cmiMJtnitaocy  of  freedom.  But,  gentlemen, 
^pfaftt  is  liberty  ?  what  is  freedom  ?  when  both 
can  be  oootrolled  by  power.  Liberty,  gentlemen, 
ism  plant'' 
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"  And  so  is  a  cabbage/*  excLui 
washed  artificer,  suiting  the  action  to 
and  hurling  a  fine  specimen  of  the 
the  drum-head  species  at  the  head 
thy  Tailor- Brutus, 

The  latter»  cut  ofF  in  the  thread  rf 
course,  sat  or  rather  squatted  down 
cries  of  **  Snip  t  *'  "  Remnant !"  **  SI 
Patches  !  "  "  Shopboard,  why  don  't  yfl( 
up  and  rest  ?  "  rai&ed  by  the  **  Oranges*' 

Mr.  Glozer,  the  editor  of  the  *'  Liben 
got  up,  and  after  the  fashion  of  the 
manager,  who,  on  finding  the  young  ga 
who  was  to  enact  the  ill-fated  son  of  D 
so  frightened  that  he  could  not  bear  til 
of  Glenarvon  or  his  mother, — came  forwl 
pronounced  for  him  (holding  his  tm 
hand  at  the  foot-lights,)  "  This  young 
man's  name  is  Norval ;  On  the  Grampin 
his  father  feeds  his  flocks.  Sec."*  So  Mr 
briefly  seconded  what  Ids  friend  bad  in 
to  have  done,  the  nornination  of  Mr-  Hifl 
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MODI  as  a  fit  and  proper  person  to  represent 

whorau^h;  and  lie  did  very  much,  as  if  Mn 

RovlaiiJ  bad  prevailed  upon  him  to  use  his 

lt*CMMf  upon  the  heads  of  the  ])eople  beneath 

^'    la  iraio  the  candidates  attempted  to  ob- 

^  t  beariog.     **  Down   with   corruption  !  ^ 

"Stubb*  for  ever  I "  "  Freedom,  and  Old  Eng- 

^dy**  shouted  the  liberal  tnob;  and  so  liberally 

W"iecrel  service^  money  been  distributed 

*  the  humble  muddling  form  of  beer-money,— 

Aittbf  independent  cry  prevailed.  A  hundred 

lagged  rascab  fibouted  in  full  chorus,  *'  Stubbs, 

w  people's  choice  I  **     The  electors  then  ap- 

pfOiched  the  polling  lK>oks,  and  gave  their  un- 

I  Itttted  sufTrages, — receiving  the  thanks  of  the 

|aiKiidate%   and  the  more   substantial  ones  of 

agents    in   the   shape   of   **  refreshment 

or,  as  they  were  called  in  Ratborough, 

fcirders  for  mint  sauce.^ 

No  eireot  worth  recording  occurred,  except 

peneveranoe  of  an  ^Utnbought    freeman,** 

[rbob    ^^    bring    asked    for    whom  he  voted, 
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**  You  must  name  the  gentlemao/'  said 
obsequious  town  clerk* 

**  Doan't  know  he ;  corporation  candidate.** 
'*  I    will    read    the    nameis,^   simpered    Mr 
Josias  Faiigley,  which  he  accordingly  did,  Uy< 
ing  a  great  stress  on  that  of  Mr.  Ravenswor 
and  accompanying  it  with  a  knowing  wink. 

"  That  ^s  he  !  corporation  candidate.     1  voii 
for   he!"   then,  stroking  down   his   hair, 
claimed,  "  It 's  all  right,  Mr,  Fangley ;   I  k 
to  you  for  the  moony/* 

**  Stand  down  P  ejaculated  his  worshipfuU 
**  Room  for  the  ^'^oters  !**  responded  Fangl 
**  Honour  among  thieves,  Mr.  Fangley. 
looks  to  you  for  the  moony  !  " 

The  poll  books  were  closed  at  four  o\ 
and  the  numbers  shortly  after  declared  wrrr. 

Dudley  Ravenswouth,  Esq.,  230. 
Hampdbk^  Stubbs,  Esq.|  43  (29  doubtful). 
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The  latter  looked  a  perfect  picture  of  resign 
^tm;  whereupon  Dudley  Ravensworth  was 
<Wtred  duly  elected.  The  successful  candi- 
itto  ihm  returned  thanks  in  a  *<neat  and 
^nmpriate  ;*  and  the  unsuccessful  one,  vented 
Ui  spleen  in  a  long  harangue,  the  principal 
of  which  were,  *'  Corruption,  emancipa- 
purity  of  election,  proud  oligarchy,  and 
J%fats  of  free-bom  Englishmen.^  The  chosen 
Rpretentative  was  then,  with  becoming  cere- 
Djy  chaired  through  the  town,  amidst  the 
concomitants — ^flags  streaming,  colours 
flottefing,  bells  ringing  men  bawling,  women 
diouting  and  waving  their  handkerchiefs  and 
Ueiaiog  bis  handsome  face,  taps  running,  and, 
after  a  ricketty  service  of  danger  and  popu- 
laritjy  the  elected  was  landed  safely  af  ^'  The 
JjKOkh^  where  the  free  and  independent  electors 
were  to  betake  of  a  sumptuous  repast. 

At  the  upper  end  of  the  room  a  platform 
bad  been  raised,  at  which  the  newly-elected  mem- 
ber was  to  preside,  supported  by  his  friends ;  the 
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■i    .'j.-f.    VI*    Tlirei         A:    f~e    :"clxi 

ra-:iei    :li    ijciSv   ri^w  vf-r.:>:=-  stale  . 
5.:-r  fr.:::,   iz.i  £rire-=*i  wizr.  n^:  :o 

Si'-:  jrr  scfr:  c:  :iz  zri^hb^-jrirj;  k::cb 

— ci-rrzifi  wiih  c-^-:£  p:  -er  for  <upt 

as   i:i   '.be  c'.:a::«:rln^  oi  icz^^es.  the 
:r.^  jf  ?*.i'=>?  ks:vt-s  and  forks,  the  jii-i 
^lisics.  :r.e   hsraw   ireaJ  of  awkwarJ  I 
i.:  c?:'.cr  v.\i:;-r^.  a^J   :hc  noise  of  :r.c 
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'^^tpitmodie  clarionets,  a  shrivelled-skinned 

Hg  drum,  and  a  relaxed  violin  —  to  the  auri- 

^leoaes.    The  cloth  was  removed,  and  Non 

^  fuog ;  then  there  were  the  usual  toasts, 

^  osual  speeches,  the  usual  noise ;  toast  fol- 

Jbved  toast,  cheer  succeeded  cheer ;  corruption 

[   VII  denounced,    patriotism    extolled  :    songs, 

fieei,  catches,  yells,  and  shrieks  concluded  the 

daj.     Bluch   disorder   and    drunkenness   did 

hard  duty  out  of  doors ;  a  few  necks  and  many 

limbs  were  broken ;  and  morning  dawned  upon 

Batborough  as  a  place  sacred  to  headache  and 

heartburn. 


•IHaPTER  III. 
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""  - :  ■-.*;.  '^in  :»=s;  i:  ii^-r; 


.V.t: 


JL    FREEHOLD    rRorERH- 


:ZS  JAlE  TC   ■■    PZSEVPT'iRY! 


MR.   HOOD, 
i^r-  !w:..'-v.  i..i:  he  :?  i.cco-rei  by  having Ittn ?t cC!! 
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humble  individual 
Tor  sale  by  public  competition  a  8ing;ularly  delightful 
Freehold  Estate^  includiug 

THE  PAGODA, 

its  beautiful  park,  studded  with  majestic  timber ; 

cultivated  lands, 

teeming  with  fertility;  extensive  woods ; 

Eden-like  pleasure  and  flower  gardens, 

ally  situate,  so  as  to  command  the  confluence  of  the 

lake  with  the  river  Snowford. 

The 
MANSION  HOUSE 

nestling  under  the  wings  and  fostering  care  of  the 

surrounding  hills, 
Y  Mrhich  it  is  delightfully  screened  from  the 

importunity  of  wintry  winds ; 
the  offices  are  of  the  most  useful  description. 

The 

WOODLAND  SCENERY 

is  of 

SURPASSING  BEAUTY. 

ant  banks,  pleading  in  their  beauteous  form  at  the 

foot  of  the  hanging  woods, 
ual  ivy,  which  entwines  and  adorns  the  countless 
thousands  of  forest  trees  and  plants. 

VISTAS, 

formed  by  Nature's  hand; 
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The 
HERMITAGE, 

the  fishing  pond,  a  valley  tetnnin^  in  wild  luiu 
the  rippling  of  the  waters, 
and 
pellucid  stream  gently  gliding  through  the  c 
the  American  shruhs, 
fresh  and  green,  in  little  myriads,  divesting  th 
months  of  anything  like  cnnuij  ordiscomi 
complete 
a  coup  tTffilf 
that  seems  to  approach 
Efytium, 

and  produce  an  effect  that  would  be  idle  to  ai 
describe  through  this 
feeble  effort — 

'<  There  's  nothing  left  to  fancy's  guesa 
You  see  that  all  is  loveliness.** 

The 
PAGODA 

is  the  great  Leviathan  of  the  river  Snowfc 
every  thing  on  its  banks  must  yield  to  its  proud  s 
it  betops  all  cotemporaries. 

The  recreation  of  shooting  and  fishing 

is  an 

AUXILIARY 

to  an  extent  tliat  few  can  parallel. 
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THE  MANSION 

is  soitablj  furnuhed,  and  the  appendages  in  pictures 

and 

Articles  of  taste  and  virtu 

give  to  it  a  decided  superiority  o?er  all  its  neighboniing 
rivals. 

The  gardens 

are  in  beantifal  taste,  and  the  ensemble  is  indicatiTe  of  a 

PRINCELY  TERRITORY. 

To  those  who  are  not  averse  to  longerity,  througfaout  the 

worid  it  would  he  in  vain  to  look  for  a  more 

congenial  climate; 

■Bety-.|bttr  is  not  considered  old,  and  doctors  and  physicians 

have  tried  their  art  in  vain,  and  are  few 

though  eminent 

The  constituency  of  the  neighhouring 
BOROUGH    OF    RATBOROUGH 

will  hail  with  delight  the  possessor  of 
this  d^esne ; 
mad  if  his  principles  be  worthy  of  their  suffrages  he  will 
probably 

WALK  OVER  THE  COURSE. 

The  roads  in  all  directions  are  excellent. 

FcTZ  bounds  are  domiciled  in  the  immediate  vicinity. 

The  parochial  rates  are  low. 

For  particulars,  &c. 
▼oi^  II*  i> 
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The  aboTe  advertisement  had  app( 
the  county  papers^  and  bad  so  captin 
John  and  Lady  Biddlecombe  (of  mU 
ajJon)»  that  they  became  the  purd 
the  Pagoda^  at  a  price  which  was  ^ 
by  the  eloquent  agent  of  the  vendd 
purchaser t  as  a  mere  bagatelle;  bn 
irendor,  it  was  vaunted  forth  as  **  the 
a  sale  upon  terms  which  no  other  d 
in  the  profession  could  have  acoofl 
His  per  centage  amounted  to  somdi 
five  thousand  pounds,  which*  with  ii 
a  deposit  received  by  the  vendor 
amounted  to  something  consideral 
The  auctioneer,  on  being  reasnfl 
hinted^  in  his  own  peculiar  broad  i 
he  had  his  doubts,  considering  th« 
which  the  business  had  been  tmnsi 
the  purchase-money  ought  not  to  1 
shared  between  himself  and  the  veiH 
demand,  after  some  bickering,  wa«; 
mised ;    the    auctioneer  taking  somel 
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Ito  tiiotii&nd  pounds^  for  a  few  days  of  agree- 
able fravelliiig,  and  for  the  infliction  of  a  few 
leun  of  horrid  bad  English  upon  his  auditors, 
A  ttw  days  after  the  election,  the  party  at 
[iffsford  were  to  dine  with  Sir  John  and  Lady 
obe.     Sir  John    had    been    in    early 
~i  most  respectable  grocer,  and  had  been 
litiiate  enough   to   have   held    the   ofBce  of 
■jor  during  the  visit  of  Louis  XV II I,  on 
return    to  the   throne    of   his  ancestors. 
claioif  added  to  some  political  influence 
the  worthy  alderman  possessed,  was  the 
of  ibe  distinguished  honour  of  knight* 
being  conferred  upon  him  ;  and  in  eon- 
i  cf  the  intimacy  with  the  *'  illustrious 
if*  Sir  John  thought   it  necessary   to 
half   a  dozen    lessons    from    a   French 
♦♦  just   to  give  him   an   insight  into 
language,**  and  he   had  picked  up  from 
vocabulary    a    considerable     number    of 
rbich  he  Anglicised  in  pronunciation, 
juifoduiced  upon  every  occasion*     He  was 
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the  original  who   was  at  a  loss  to  1 

the  French  for  blanc-mange^  and  the 

individual,   who,   during   hia  s^ur  i 

to  get  in  some  old  out-standing  deb 

for  a  box  on  the  night  Relache  au  Tk 

advertised^  because    he    felt  assuredt 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^■f 

must  be  a  glorious  play  to  be  acted 

theatre 

Sir  John  and  Lady  Biddlecombe  hi 

visit  to  Turn  pendant  les  cent  >iifs,i 

own   lane  de  miel;  had    seen  the  ! 

and  **  waddled  through  the  Louvre"  1 

a  rose-coloured  pelisse,  blue  bonnet,  M 

green  parasol, had  shocked  the  sensitift 

the  beau  monde  in  the  gardens  and  Ch 

sees  ;  they  had  strolled  to  the  Jardin  i 

and  Pire  la  Chaise;  had  visited  St, 

Versailles;    had  slept  over  a  trag^ 

^^^^^^^■l 

Theatre  Frangau\;  had  been  **joUy 

nuwyeed"  at  the  Variite^  where  the 

ziffli^d  and  orbaid  for  turning  tbeB 

the  audience^  and  where  they  were  \ 

^^^^Vi 

^ 

^^J 
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I  of  tbeir  prototypes  on  the  stage  in 

^Awgkuei  pour  rire*    They  had  been  dread- 

riliaeked  at  the  dancers  of  the  opera  (my 

kijiat  vrth  her  fan  to  her  face  during  the 

e);    had  dined  at  the  ttf/<fs,  where 

r  Joho  abused  the  waitera»  or  garfom  as  he 

ibem;  ordered  beef-steaks  and  porter; 

himself  upon  the  right  of  a  free-born 

a.— not  to  take  off  his  hat  on  entei> 

\i  grtmibled  at  the  absence  of  troftoin  ; 

.  at  their  French  gibberish  ;  abused  the 

Dmrms^  and  spouted  on  every  occasion — 

e,  avec   toutes  votre  fautes,  j'aime 

[  IgNijouni  r    Lady  Biddlecombe^  nie  Jenny 

was  the  only  daughter  of  a  wealthy 

ii  iDdeacribably  vulgar  from  her  at- 

to  ape  "  gentility.*'    The  wits  were  not 

^OB  the  subject  of  the  lady  that  had,  during 

Aonrymoociy  added  a  plum  to  the  grocer^s 

Her  usual  mbriquet  was  the  Queen  of 

jy»     Nor  did  Sir  John  escape,  who,  being 

Ti>rv,  was  the  object  of  many  politi- 
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rxl  3sz-=!*&  Tbe  one  that  had  made  the  de 
sBiT:  "VTs  =ie  ^«ply  of  a  Whig  editor  whoi 
*nni  bid  Sesi^nated  as  a  gross  libeller:- 
I  X2L  X  zr:s*  libeCer,  you  are  a  grosser' 
7:cii  -rxs  -K--** — Anglice,  s/i wgy— in 
TCs*  -i-xr;"  he  was,  therefore,  called 
zei^^sc  xDi  i-eir^est  friend-*  Lady  (Rum 
S.oi!e^-:*r>2 — for  so  she  described  hen 
iz  £QLz:«=ile*i  rink  card,  to  use  heraldic 
:rT*rc*i-  ecznfled,  nebuled,  and  waved] 
iliTTT-r^  f^Tcc:,  was  a  good-humoured,^ 
T'-ric'jLz^  wmia,  who  interspersed  her  c 
sid.'--c  »::h  ••  When  I  was  in  India  wi 
:A:*-«£r  RviCfdrnan,  we  devoted  our  time 
TCAz:  rl-iiz^  and  whist:''  hence  ber  cai 
::=■«  W5f«  always  called  **  htdia  rubbers! 
ralkru  of  Hyder  Ally  and  the  Nizam, 
Ivili-juran.  Gungarapettah,  Chingleput,< 
i::jLore.  0:::^%  palanquins,  and  punkii 
collei  her  garden  a  compound ,  her  gn 
5y»>: :  publ:i>houses,  choultries ;  claret 
>hrob  ;    ihe  post-bag,  tappal ;    and  June 
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tt5n.     Dudley  tried    to    escape  the   dinner, 
BDder  the  plea  of  indisposition,  but  was  over- 
filled bj  the  General,  who  had  known  the  Run- 
oaiiii  at   Madras,  and   who  was  anxious    to 
JMfetK  hU  political  influence  by  keeping  on 
I  pod  temu  with  the  Biddlecombes* 

Constance  would  have  given  worlds  to  have 

Hjcd  away,  despite  of  Lord  Atherley^s  assur* 

that  the  Biddtecombes  would  give  ^'  a 

lapital  feed  "     The  dinner  went  off  as  such  din- 

}  iiftually  do ;  there  was  a  party  of  nineteen 

li  tabic  that  would  have  held  twelve  conve- 

Btly.       Lady  Biddlecombe  had  invited  four- 

i;  but  unluckily  an  excuse  came  from  Br. 

fiaying  **  an  untoward  event  Iiad  called 

unexpectedly  away  to  attend  a  sick  lady^ 

I  that  he  should  be  happy  to  drop  in  to  tea  :* 

mid  doctor  having  dined  off  a   solitary 

cbopy  and  remained  away,  to  give  the 

Aveftford  party  an  idea  of  his   great  practice. 

When  tlie  doctor's  note  arrived,  great  was  the 

lion  at  the  Pagoda ;  for,  as  we  have 
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already  said,  such  was  the  euphomotii 
the  before-described  mansion ; — ^ia  pli 
a  modem  red  brick  house,  glom 
in  the  summer  sun,  with  two 
front,  one  representing  a  drago% 
peacock,  interspersed  with  a  few 
Lombardy  poplars. 

It  ift  true,  that  in  the  gardea  d 
sundry  hermitages  and  summer-houM 
for  Bagnigge  Wells,  and  an  orienl 
castor  looking  building,  which  Lad] 
so  she  was  always  called  by  Sir  Ji 
scribed  as  **  a  chaste  blending  of  the  d 
the  ornamental.''  The  character  of  I 
tecture  it  would  be  difficult  to  desci 
county  builder  had  been  nearly  ruini 
forming  a  friend  of  my  lady's,  in  ad 
question  of  *'  to  what  order  of  archi 
belonged  ? ''  —  «  To  the  late  Mr.  Gril 
tieular  order.'* 

In  this  temple  there  was  an  aviaf) 
ingly  rich  in  birds;   a  parrot,  who 


COMPTON   AUDLEY.  57 

*•  WlmVs  o'clock,  Biddle  ?^'     «  Who  are  you, 

%:•*  Add  «  How's  Miss  Baker  ?"  two  par. 

ih  a  Virgmia  nightingale  "  out  of  song,^ 

Sir  John  used  to  say  of  his  sugars,)  and 

ic  hippy  couples  of  love  birds,  not  on  terms, 

.  AMiDg  through  this  paradise  for  the  oroi* 

you  reached  tlie  Egyptian  pagoda; 

Jttt  Sir  John   gave,   as   he  called  them,    his 

k  la  fore  sheet."     The  interior  was 

BW  with  mandarins  and  josses,  "  nodding — 

oU^oid-Dodding/'  their  heads  over  the  chim- 

icysi  and  executed  in  very  bold  basso  rilievo ; 

li^ini    representing    extravagant    fictions    in 

Hindoo   fable,   were,    according   to   Lady  B., 

'noble  efforts  of  human  ingenuity,  in  design 

I  cofDception  unrivalled  in  modern  art,  and 

►  aqual  to  the  celebrated  temple  in  the  city 

the  great  Bali.**      They  consisted   of  ele- 

nU,    Urge  and   small,   sacred  bulls,    alli- 

booded  snakes,  lions,  bungalows,  ban- 

p  ji^erkhars,  mahoots,  crocodiles,  and 

»    It  was  rumoured,  that   a  theatrical 

A  5 
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tyro,  a  scene-painter,  (whose  benefit  the  Ute 
Mr.  Grimes  had  patronised,)  had  painted  ibf 
above  crude  delineations  from  a  paotomiiu^ 
that  had  the  previous  Christmas  surprised  the 
metropolis,  under  the  title  of  **  The  Raje  GhuT 
Mahiskasur,  or  Harlequin  in  India/'  Ourde* 
scription  of  the  Pagoda  has  carried  us  ftti*  ^ 
our  subject* 

The  doctor's  excuse  arrived  only  three 
before  dinner,  just  as  Lady  Biddleconibe 
fussing  about,  getting  Guava  jelly  from  wh« 
she  called  the  press,  and  arranging  her  de 
Sir  John  was  immediately  summoned  ;  Lady] 
being  as  superstitious  as  a  Brahmii^  and 
would  rather  have  fasted  than  have  sat 
thirteen  to  dinner. 

**  Here  !    Sir  John  !**   exclaimed    my 
**  Dr,  Boyle  has  sent  an  excuse." 

^*  Dear  me  I  ^  replied    her  spoio,   deUg^il 
at  having   an    opportunity  of  filling   up 
worthy  M^D.'s  place,   especially  oo   such 
occftsion,  when,    to  use  his  owd   word% 
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"oobv"*  in  contradistinction  of  the  snobs f  were 
to  dine  with  him.  "  Who  shall  we  have, 
Wj  B?  There's  the  Sankeys.  Mrs.  S. 
ii  *lioree  de  combat'  in  the  straw.  Then 
imei  the  Dobies :  young  D.  has  the  measles, 
B  probably  Mrs.  D.  would  stay  '  chaise  W\ ; ' 
9  tbe  Briggses  I    Briggs  is  away/' 

■  Let  *fi  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone, 
ftj  love,**  replied  Lady  Biddlecombe :  **  out 
if  the  mx  we  may  safely,  at  this  late  hour, 
ttly  speculate  on  one  or  two  at  most/'  So, 
|VDOeeding  to  her  wriUng-debk,  she  dispatch- 
al  invitations  to  the  Sankeys,  Dobies,  and 
expreasiDg  her  regret,  that,  owing  to 
tile  carelessness  of  her  servants,  the  notes  had 
beeo  mislaid,  and  begging  they  would  excuse 
I  Ibe  shortness  of  the  invitation. 

In  less  than  an  hour,  sundry  pink  notes  were 
ght  to  my  lady  ;  one  from  Josias  Sankey, 
sing  his  delight  at  the  better  late  than 
rer  invite, — and  suggesting  that  as  Mrs.  S. 
anable  to  leave  her  room, — he  might  be 
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allowed  to  bring  her  maideD  sister.  Miss  '. 
crap.     The  Dobies  were  happy  to  say  Mjwt*r  j 
Samuel  was  so  tnueh  better  that  they  should  be 
charmed  to  wait  upon  Sir  John  and  and  VbAj 
Biddlecombe ;  and  Mrs*  Briggs  congrmtubted 
herself  that  the  lateness  of  the  hour  (half-piil 
iive),  would  enable  her  and  her  better  half  to 
avail  themselves  of  their  polite  attentioop  U 
Mr.  Briggs  was  to  return  by  the  five  o'dodii 
coach.     Judge  of  the  consternation — nbetcai 
instead  of  fourteen  at  table  I     Jacob  PilcbeTf  J 
the    factotum,    was    immediately  summoned; J 
under  his  superintendence,  a  small  ud| 
deal  table  from  the  servants'  ball  was  all 
to  be  added,  (just  as  a  common  constituent  i 
a  pressing  occasion  is  joined  at  the  same  dina 
with  the  lofty  candidate,)  much  to  the  bor 
of  Sir  John^ — who   piqued  liimself  upon 
treacle*coloured  brightness  of  his  tDahagaoj 
Lady  B,  pronounced  it  to  be  '*  an 
make-shift,  and  though  the  white  cloth  (i 
ladyship  pbrased  it)  could  not  be 


COMPTON  AUDLEY.  61 

old  look  vastly  well,  and  be  very  French.*' 
t  tbe-  exception  of  an  unfortunate  hiatus, 
^te  canal  between  the  ^  make-shift"  and 
lining-table^  there  was  no  appearance  to 
Hqr  Lady  Biddlecombe's  encomiums. 
:i  the  arrival  of  the  Avesford  party, — 
b  consisted  of  the  Dunbars,  Atherleys, 
insworth,  and  Harry  Bibury,  at  a  little 
SIX,  they  found  evident  symptoms  of  im- 
Dce  in  the  company  assembled  in  the 
ing-room  at  the  Pagoda.  Twice  had  Sir 
been  informed  that  the  pastry-cook,  who 
}hed  the  dinner  declared  that  the  soups 
pates  would  be  destroyed  if  longer  kept 
A  loud  "  Now,  Jacob,  you  may  bring 
e  dinner,*'  showed  the  annoyance  of  the 
ly  knight.  Lady  Biddlecombe,  was  what 
naid  called  "  beautifully  got  up  '^  in  a 
Km  velvet  dress,  ("  hot  rolls  and  butter  in 
middle  of  July,*'  as  Lord  Ogleby  says), 
,cf-down  boa,  a  green  and  silver  turban, 
rated  with  a  huge  bird  of  Paradise,  white 
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gkres  bondng  ax  the  knuckles,  ind  scmrif 
geni2^  an  inch  over  a  pair  of  rerr  sctrkt  A 
bovs.  The  introducdoos  then  begin— ''l^ 
soc^  Msscer  Hastings  Moira  Cornwallis  Bitt 
cocbe!''  He  vas  apale^  over-grown,  bod 
kseei.  stnight-haired  youth,  dressed  ii 
very  tight  fky-blue  jacket,  ornamented  «i 
a  rov  of  burtons  over  each  shoulder.  Ii 
Susan  and  Captain  Yellowly,  the  foma 
faded  sprig  of  nobility,  the  latter  an  ofica 
the  East  India  company's  service.  Mr.  i 
Mrs.  AlJeman  Libby  :  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brij 
Mr.  Dobie,  who  had  Joe  Miller  by  Ik 
a::d  vhose  mind  was  an  ever-springing  foun 
of  quiddits ;  one,  who  according  to  Hotki 

'•  F5---:n  Libet  iz  coniu  :  locce  fuze,  dnmoodoia 
Exc:^:i2:  iibi,  d-:~  hic  osiqaam  parcet  arnica^ 

Mrs.  Dobie.  Mr.  Sankey,  Miss  Lillicnf^  • 
Quelch,  a  poet!  the  leading  article-maker  to  i 
county  paper,  and  his  niece.  Miss  StAclpok 
the  Matilda  Lavinia,  who   filled   the  ''p'^ 
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comer'*  with  lines  to  birds  and  butterflies,  enig^ 
BMi  laagrains,  and  rebusses.  A  special  request 
vutoade  to  Mra.  Dunbar  to  invite  the  two  lat- 
ter to  the  next  private  theatricals;  '*  forQuelch 
^u  really  a  rising  poet, — ^his  satire  on  the 
Whigt  was  so  poioted,  and  Miss  Stack  pole  was 
ibout  to  publish  **  The  Nun  of  Santa  Sofia;  or. 
The  Horrors  of  the  Inquisition,"  Quelch,  too, 
I  vooU  write  a  critique  on  the  perforniance. 
[But  to  the  dinner,  which  was  at  last  an* 
I;  the  seriraDts  being  drawn  up  **  in 
in  the  hall,  headed  by  the  butler,  Mr, 
cber,  a  d^af,  asthmatic,  yellow-faced  veteran, 
ibo  had  a  nasty  trick  of  coughing  on  every 
when  he  was  spoken  to,  which  gave 
otary  tinges  of  purple  to  the  otherwise 
I  niTron  of  his  visage.  My  lady's  footnnan, 
JmMC^  a  tall,  gawky,  odiless  youth  of  six  feet 
who  having  lately  taken  the  place  and 
i  of  one  of  smaller  growth, — showed  a 
jerable  line  of  debatable  land,  between 
waistcoat  and  **  smalls,"*  and  a  not  incon- 
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sisT^  Tjcu:in  ber^esc  hi*  *ker«  ai 
hiZiis.  I  jSeeL  :i  nAj  be  q-jesdcDed  wba« 
wrin?  '^£rs  exrr  seen  to  greaScr  advia:^ 
Jtd.  lie  cofczci^in,  carte  dcx:,  rather  reJob 
■::  lif  5CiK=.  iis  shoes  cnaking.  his  fa 
^^•---g-  in*  hifr  Well  worked  down  rlth  hi 
r?£ssK:£L  iz-i  jie'sirg  z-ro  exiensive  ears  lool 
Liz  l:i^  Cirl=c:>>?d  ov«t£T*.  ocIt  Dot  so  »W 
Syin.  ib=  p^st-bcT.  was  so  cas«d  in  leilh 
"CI,  z-%  we  E-ever  cesiijD  'ems'*  that! 
cc--Ii  Lirilj  cjcre,  azd  had  eTidendv  po!ia!i 
bi?  ■•i:r-">"-'^»5''  v::b  waterproof  harnesy-bl* 
:rj-  w'li^h  ^ave  to  the  olfaciories  a  most  d 
•^et-iblf  assj-rasce  of  it*  qiulitv.  Lasti 
lei*:  cjin-r  zr.y  Liiv  Biiidleoombe's  pretty iii 
TiTf,  2  di=rr-i:ve,  fa:,  Dutcb-built  bov,^ 
jiir.r!-:  u::5oph:sricited  name,  Francis  J« 
hj.i  ix-cn  Frenchified  into  Francois ;  he  «i 
K:ri>?ei  in  a  crimson  jacket,  studded  all  «" 
^::h  r^ppennint-drop  buttons,  a  pair  of  pepp 
ir.d-5A:t  trowserf,  with  a  red  velvet  stripe  (fc» 
ir.cr.-:,  3  i\i:r  of  **  Bluchers  "  shewing  a  sfl*" 
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^m   soiled     grey-ribbed    worsted     stocking. 
Till  costume  bad  caused  **  a  tiff^  between 
Sif  Jobn  and    his    lady,    the   latter    having 
(m  halloed  at  in  the  streets  during  the  last 
e/cction,  when  escorted  by  the  urchin.     Sun- 
dijmnarks  had  been  thrown  out  about  the 
ifcop  attire ;     **   pepper-and-salt     trowsers  ;  ^ 
^  ppppenuint-drop,   sugar-loaf   buttons,"    &c. 
The  oompany  having  been  wedged  Into  their 
MMlf,  amidst  the  hopes  of  Lady  Biddlecombe 
illttt   they  would  not   be    crowded,    and    the 
laisoranoes  of  Sir  John  that  there  was  '*  bow- 
I  coop  de  place,"*  Mn  Quelch,  who  was  a  con- 
pedant,  showed  it  upon  this  as  on 
I  mmj  ooctsioD*     The  soup  gave  him  the  first 
Itfivpcirtuciity  of  displaying  his  learning ;  he  ex- 
pitiatei]  upon  the  black  broth  of  tlie  Spartans, 
cmI  quoted  all  the  Laceda;monians  said  on  the 
L  jobjed.    He  compared  the  oratory  of  a  modern 
m|l.  P*  to  the  rigour  and  eloquence  of  Demos- 
Bilieoef,^-and    brought    in    the    |>ebbles.     He 
coupled  a  radical  seditious  promoter  of  civil 
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feuds  with  the  virtues  and  heroic  bravery   ^ 
Leonidas  or  Cato.     Despite  of  the  little  e* 
couragemertt  he  met  with  from  his  neighl 
her  esolved  not  to  quit  his  favourite  topic  witlK  j 
out  a  flourish,  **  Allow  me  to  take  a  glass  otl 
wine  with  you.  Lady  Susan,'*  he  exclaimed;] 
**  or  rather  five  glasses.** 

**  Sir !  **  responded  her  ladyship. 

**  Yesi  five ;  for  according  to  Martial, 
Roman  gallants  used  to  drink  as  many 
to  their  mistress*  health,  as  there  were  lette 
in  her  name  :^ 

'  Yes! — let  six  cups  to  NaeviaV  health  go  rauodp 
Aod  fair  Tu&tium's  be  wilh  seven  croiA^oed.* " 

**  Thank    you  !  **  replied    the  formal 
Susan  ;  **  I  n'^s^r  drink  wine ;  I  shall,  hoi 
have  much  pleasure  in  taking  a  glass  of 
to  your  wine*^"" 

"  Water  !'*  replied  Quelch*     «*  As  Mi 
Pompadour  said,  *  Oh,  that  it  were  a  dn 
drink  a  glass  of  water,  just  to  give  it  a  rdiah  V 
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I^adW,who  had  taken  Constance  in  to  dinneri 

•^i  who  unaccustomed  to  make  such  a  rush,  as 

Ae  fioni  were  wont  to  do  at  Exeter  Change 

^hen  the  time  for  feeding  came,  found  himself 

Mged  to  deposit  Lady  Atherley  in  a  vacant 

ml  next   to  Sir  John,  and  by  him  was  re* 

quested  to  divide  the  ladies,  and  pass  up  to 

the  iire,    for  the   Biddlecombes  kept   up  the 

bdiaQ  hot-bed  system,  even  in  summer.     To 

deicribe  Dudley^s  horror  is  impossible,^ — to  be 

obliged  to  leave  her — to  sit  before  a  huge  fire 

that  would  have  roasted  an  ox,  with  nothing 

a  mnali  ficreen,   that   on  every   occasion 

would  be  knocked  over  by  the  movements  of 

the  9enrint% — thermometer  up  to  Calcutta,  hot 

reddng  on  the  table, — to  be  supported  on 

nde  by  Miss  Lillicrap,  an  antiquated  lady 

wba  bad  so  oiled  her  artificial  curls  that  she 

would   have    been  a   good    walking    puff    for 

Prince 'f  Russian   oil ;   and   on   the   other  by 

Mn»  Dobie, — who  having  just  left   her  son's 

dck  chamber,  bad  for  fear  of  infection  so  iro* 
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pregnated  herself  with  camphor,  that 
might  have  been  supposed  to  have  rec 
escaped  from  a  Lazaretto.  Dudley  w, 
crammed  between  the  two,  and  squeeze 
bored  by  elbow  points  through  both  his 
— his  arms  pinioned  like  a  trussed  fowl,- 
he  could  hardly  move  more  than  sufficiei 
extricate  a  coarse  wet  napkin  from  an 
ring.  In  his  attempt  he  overturned  tl 
cellar,  filled  with  a  pyramid  of  pint; 
Lady  Biddlecombe^s  superstition  was 
roused. 

"  Pray,  Mr-  Ravensworth,  throw  son 
your  left  shoulder ;"  which  request  he  : 
ingly  complied  with,  much  to  the  disco 
of  Miss  Lillicrap.  Misfortunes  seldon 
sincjly  ;  no  sooner  had  this  coiitretem 
place,  than  it  was  followed  by  Sam's  li 
over  the  feet  of  the  screen,  and  dc|)o?i 
plate  of  mock-turtle,  with  eight  very  1 
looking  forced  meat-balls,  (as  though  a 
telle  board  had  deposited  its  yellow  irci 
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^to  Mrifb  Dobie's  lap.     The  affair  was  made 
*QQr^  bj  Sam's  attempt  to  wipe  off  the  conse- 
loeoce  irilh  a  doth  that  had,  from  its  turpen- 
tiae  smell,  apparently  lately  seen   the  neigh- 
bttrfaood  of  the  coach-bouae.     No  sooner  had 
Sir  John  expressed  his  hope,  that  Mrs*  Dobie 
iid  not   been    scalded,— how  she  could  have 
htm  burnt  with  cold  soup,  or,  as  Mr,  Dobie 
iUipered^  ^*  cold  pig^^'  it  is  impossible  to  say, 
«^hen  a  bottle  of  sparkliag  champagtie  broke 
1  iti  wiry  bonds,  and  deluged  Captain  Yellowly 
viib  the  juice  of  the  imprisoned  spirit  of  the 
' ;  who  was  not  much  reconciled  by 
Mr.  Dohie's  ill-timed  remark,  "  that  a  son  of 
Mars  ought  to  be  accustomed  to  stand  grape- 
\iioiJ'    The  fUnner,  according  to  the  bill  of 
or  "cart,*^  as  Sir  John,  who  had  trans- 
it tolo  French,  called  it,  consisted  of — 
9  Pelages  mock^tortue; — a  wretched  imita- 
I  of  the  occidental  amphibious  luxury. 

[itawney;    the  latter,  as  into  it  the 
.  had  evidently  spilled  the  whole  contents  of 
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y-looking  paste,  with  what  in  our  days 
be  called  homceopathic  bits  of  lobster  in 
Dterior  ; — Langue  de  bauf^  a  large  glazed 

tof  dephantine  size,  perforated  with 
skewers,  on  which  were  birds  of  bril- 
ntnage,  cut  out  of  red  carrots  and 
f  like  popinjays  of  the  olden  time, 
'  again  Dobie,  on  helping  the  ladies, 
Bced  his  accustomed  joke  respecting 
rrulity  of  the  fairer  sex;^ — Coieleites  de 
sauce  tomato  rather  cold  ; — Pigeons 
auj  choux;  tough  **  blue  rocks/*  with 
bbage,  and  decided  symptoms  of  the 
House,  The  second  service  consisted 
ducks ;  stale,  tasteless,  cartilaginous, 
looking  sweetbreads;  greasy  spinage, 
1  macaroni ;  sundry  sweets  in  the  shape 
iked  pears ;  blanc-manges,  and  jellies 
Dsegays  in  their  bosoms ;  raised  pastry, 
Is,  charlottes,  &c.,  &c.  Some  trifling 
es  occurred  at  dinner :  Jem  who  had 
d  strict  orders  to  take  the  lobster  sauce 
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round  to  every  body,  acted  au  pied 
and  with  one  thumb  distinctly  sea 
redder  than  that  in  which  it  wal 
persevered  in  carrying  it  round  la 
fish  had  left  the  room, —  nudging 
and  with  a  sly  wink  exdaiming,  *•  I 
The  Guava  jelly  had  taken  the  plao 
rant  for  the  venison.  There  was  i 
breakage,  by  Sam^s  tripping  ov^ 
china,  which  was  being  washed  I 
Just  as  the  cloth  was  removed,  ani 
and  ice  placed  on  the  table,  the  i 
was  heard  loudly  at  the  door, 
**  YouVe  forgot  the  Suffly  and  Foi 
will  Missus  say  !**  Rushing  into  t| 
deposited  upon  a  sideboard,  which 
hid  by  a  screen,  a  tray  oontainini 
smoking  dishes*  The  **  tea-boy  **  i 
of  one,  which,  burning  his  fingers, 
on  the  floor,  splashing  Sir  John^a  di 
coat*  The  gaunt  footman  was  moi 
for  seizing  the  Jortdu^  he  depositee 
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iiw  «D,  between  the  ices  in  front  of  the  hostess, 
•Awrnme  black  looks  from  my  Lady,  the  ser- 
fiai*  tnd /an Jii  left  the  room  :  then  began  the 
i»Ml  ioqutries* 
^Hqw  have  you  dined,  Lord  Atherley  ?" 
*"  Oh,  capitiilly,  capitally  I " 
*  Dinner  been   lo  your  liking,  General? — 
?you  have  taken  care  of  Miss  Lillicrap, 
^Bareoiwortb  ?" 
thihefn  care  of  Miss  Lillicrap,  who  had» 
libe  bfitiielf  declared,  "  a  sweet  tooth/*  had 
li>  replenish   her  plate  very  often  with 
?Ghtrii}tte  Roos/'  as  she  called  an  ornamental 
npine  iti  cake^  studded  with  almonds,  in 
frolhy  sea  of  Naples   soap-looking   lather, 
ibly  impregnated  with  Itrandy. 
you  don'^t  feel  the  fire,  Mr,  Dobie?** 
pilitrly    burnt    out/*     replied     Dobie, 
ViK€*      Master    Biddlecombe  then   made 
sppearaocct  and,  under  the  promise  of  a 
r,  wa§  called  upon  to  repeat  what  the  King 
France  bad  said   to  him:   when,  rubbing 
rot.  II-  s 
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his  bair  down  with  his  right 
tng  fats  toes  ID,  with  a  fiJUjr 
a  nintung  unbroken  accotnpani 
as  follows  :  **  Please^  the  King  of  tbt: 
Louis  dishuil,  who,  by  the  ambitioui 
of  Bone-parte,  was  driven  from  his  I 
said  to  me^  *  Vary  pretty  boy,  tres  joll; 
— but  will  you  give  me  the  pear,  m 
burst  of  applause  rang  through  the  ra 
precocious  Cicero  was  petted  by  al 
the  endeariog  epithets,  '*  sweet  little 
darling  little  love^  pretty  little  dn 
was  of  course  super-saturated  with  wi 
fruit,  and  ice,  by  the  guests,  part 
kiodoess,  and  partly  to  get  rid 
some  importunities.  The  little 
men  showed  his  gratitude,  by  ins( 
fingers  in  every  sweet  dish,  and  nih 
on  the  sleeves  of  all  he  came  in  ood 
Great  was  the  satisfaction  of  every  g 
a  very  loud  "hem  P  from  the  lady 
gave  a  bint  to  the  ladies   to  depl 


pan 
ofhU 
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*i8lt  the  searchiDg  for  gloves,  pocket-hand  ker- 
«kirf%  and  vinagrettes,  Mr.  Quelch  ran  to 
Aedoor,  his  poetical-looking  eyes  in  *'  phrensy 

"  Fly  not  yet  1**  exclaimed  the  poetaster. 
**Al    ten   we  shall  summon   you  to   tea,"' 
ftjoincd  Lady  Biddlecombe. 
**  Ah  !    my  Lady,  as  Ovid  says,  *  nil  sine 
if/" 

The  gentlemen  then  began  to  make  them- 
HJtM  a  little  comfortable;  for  the  tiDie  of 
tbich  we  write  was  one  of  bard  living,  loyal 
iMii  bacchanalian  songs,  and  brimming 
kmipere:  Father  Matthew  and  teetotalism 
•we  then  unknown.  The  hounds,  racing,  and 
^deUiboa  creeshors,"  (as  Harry  Bibiiry  called 
ihaa,)  were  the  subjects  of  conversation  :  the 
hitcr  had  been  silent  all  dinner,  in  order,  as 
'ibt  saicl,  to  enable  him  to  make  *^  running  for 
the  plali'.*'  Dobie  told  his  every-day  after- 
Siyier  joke,  which  Sir  John  led  up  to,  and 
Lin  reiuro  Dobie  gave  the  cue  to  Sir  John  for 
I 
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his  remu-ks  about  Louis  dixhuit.  As  fitt 
ful  chroniclers,  we  are  bound  to  giveDflS 
-  ^^T j:  tiV  UzzailU  bon-mot.  as  his  patroo  ob 
::,  azi  which  consisted  of  his  defending  t 
sf^^Ilin?  on  a  public-house  sign,  (which 
had  had  purposelv  painted.)  "At:«7raoUha 
by  assurlrzj;  the  sceptics  that  bear  vras  rij 
ijr  it  evidently  meant  it  was  the  puUia 
own  t'Tuifu 

Sir  John  then  begged  to  call  the 
icH'J^rn  of  the  company  to  a  '*  sentina 
*hi-h  he  felt  would  be  received  with  as  nn 
p'.idsurt  as  it  was  given,  and  drank  (drcd 
iiiviriabiy  the  word,)  with  the  greatest  eai 
si^sir,  —  he  would  not  trespass  further  u] 
their  valuable  lime,  than  to  mentioD  that  J 
i:.::  his  n.ayoralty, — and  in  referring  to  tl 
i:c;e  be  referred  to  the  happiest  jwriod 
iii>  lir'w, — he  had  been  honoured  «iihthep 
sence  of  r.:».'st  illustrious  individuals:  it «« 
I'c  '  luauvaise  £:«^h)1  '  in  him  to  say  niorf,  tl 
ilui    one    royal    personage,    one   whose  doI 
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'Wfc  was  ecHpaed   by   tlie   nobleness  of  bis 
^'^uct^  and  who   possessed   in   his  breast  a 

feghter  jewel  than  even  sparkled  in  his  regal 

RWoet,  had  told  him  that  it  was  the  bounden 

iuty  of  every  citizen  never  to  be   backward 

Id  coming  forward  to  support  the  King,    the 

Churclu  the  C<Jnstitution*     He  had  supported 

oil  King,  he  had  supported  his — he  meant 

Constitution  and  I  he  Church  ;  he  had  been 

fcwi  a  Toryt  he  would  live  a  Tory,  he  would 

ik  t  Tory,  and  he  now  begged  to  give,  witZi 

4e  honours,  a  sentiment,  **  May  the  wings  of 

Toryiion  never  moult  a  feather;  and  may  those 

(NUB  principles  that  have  placed  this  country 

«  the  proudest    pinnacle  of    mundane   pre- 

mofooe^    burst    triumphant   forth,    spite    of 

tW  malignant  machinations  of  misguided  mis- 

creantK,  as  religion  did  of  old  from  tlie  ashes 

ftbe  martyrs!** 

This  Uiaat^  which  had   been    well    learned, 

fti  dtdijered  with  good  Birmingham  enthu- 

and    received    with     cheers,     huzzas, 
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hip,  hip,  hurrahs  !— a  few  of  Sir  John's  gUs^^ 
were  broken  in  the  confusion  of  the  m^^ 
ment.  The  bottles  were  passed ;  unforti-^^ 
nately,  in  Dudley's  abstraction,  he  passed  tl^^ 
train, — for  they  were  all  on  wheel%^too  speedil^^ 
over  the  chasm  of  the  make-shift ;  all  **  got  o^T 
the  line,"  (to  use  a  modern  phrase,)  and  wep^ 
overturned,  giving  Dobie  an  opportunity  9^ 
singing  a  line  of  a  then  popular  song, 
"  Flow,  thou  regal  purple  stream/' 

Coffee,  and  a  ckasse^caji  were  then  bi 
in.    **  This  oddyvie/  exclaimed  Sir  John, 
been  in  the  family  twenty  years ;  it  belonged^ 
to  my  late  lamented  and  revered  father. 

**  What  1  spirit  of  thy  sainted  rire  ! ' 
exclaimed  Dobie,   rather   to    the    diacomfit 
of  the  host, 

Mr*  Jacob  Pilcher  then   announced   tern 
the  drawing*room,   upon  which  Sir  Jobn, 
**  was  his  custom  of  an  afternoon,"'  begged 
be    excused    for  a  moment,    whilst    be  jgm^^ 
orders   to  his  groom,   which   was    in 


>ro4M 
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to  enable  his  friend  Quelch  to  propose  his 
uth  in  his  absence,  and  which  the  poet 
luireate  to  the  Pagoda  introduced  with  a 
flouriiii ;— "  Gentlemen,  as  the  immortal  bard 

•Sit,  worthjr  friends,  mj  Lord  is  often  thus, 
Abd  Ktih  been  from  bis  youth.     Pray  you  keep  seat. 
Tile  fit  ii  loomeDtary/ 

^  let  tift  avail   ourselves  of  the   short    ab* 
'M  of  Sir  John   Biddlecombe  to  drink  his 
fcttlth-^*' 
"And  many  happy  returns  of  this  day,*'  re* 
I  iposded  Dobie. 

At  tbift  auspicious  moment  the  worthy  knight 
I^Mppeared,  and  in  thanking  the  company  for 
|4f  uoexpecled,  —  he  might  say,  —  unmerited 
ent,  jocosely  added,  **  They  had  done 
tbe  honour  of  drinking  his  health  in  his 
tf  and  he  begged,  in  return,  to  say 
al  this  late  hour  of  the  evening — the 
waiting — he  should  be  equally  happy 
)  liricik  thdrs  in  their  absence.^ 


CHAPTER  IV. 


CONTlNliATlON   OP   DINNER, DLEl* 


It  has  a  strange,  quick  jar  ujion  ihe  ear, 
That  cocking  of  a  pistol,  when  jou  know 

A  moment  more  will  bring  the  si^bt  to  bear 
Upon  your  person,  twelve  yards  ofT  or  so; 

A  gentlemanly  distance,  not  too  near 
If  you  have  got  a  former  friend  for  foe  ^ 

Out  after  being  Hred  at  ouce  or  twice. 

The  ear  becomes  more  Irish,  and  less  nio 


He  II  call  you  yillain  —  or  he  'U  call  yoo 


q3 

1 


On  entering  the  drawing-room, 
evidently  saw  that  some  unusual  co4BM| 
had  taken  place ;  the  effects  were  ^| 
visible.  We  must  put  our  readers 
iessiou  of  the  cause:  —  Doctor  ] 
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«*^c  already    mentioned,    the    renowned 

"lien  of  the  district,   and    whose   name   re- 

i*Wced  in  the   orthodox    appendages    of    sur- 

8*w»«  apothecary 5    and    man-midwife,  —  was 

•  >Wit  inveterate    toper ;    during    his    sober 

tttterralf,  —  which  were  few  and  far  between, 

"•he  was  hearty,  good-humoured,  and  civil  ; 

^^^  when    the   enemy   had    stolen    away   hh 

Wiifts,    he    became    coarse,     blustering,    and 

furrdiocDe,  like  Tarn  O'Shanter— 

*'  Wr  tippenny  he  'd  fear  nae  evil, 
Wr  uiquebae  lieM  face  ibe  devil." 

On  hii  road  to  the  Pagoda  he  had 
•*R>ed  in  to  &ee  a  patient, — ^a  tough  son 
*■  Neptune, — who,  preferring  the  practice  of 
4e  worthy  M.D»  to  his  precept,  — was  in- 
iiii%iiig  in  all  the  luxuries  of  a  glass  of 
p9gf  and  a  mild  havannah. 
*•  Blesa  me  ! ""  cried  the   Doctor,  '*  what 's 

S  fumigating   my  room   against    con- 
nd   splicing    the    main    brace,    just 
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to    keep    the    rheumatics    off,"    repKi 
tar.     "But  ait  down,   doctor;    here's! 
memory  of  Nelson  !  " 

The    son     of    Esculapius,     nothing 
filled  his  glass,  and,  having  drunk 
mortal  memories,  became,   in   time,  t  i 
to  the  want  of  that  faculty  which  he  tots 

Nine  o'clock  arrived,  which  was  the 
he  was  to  attend  at  Lady  Biddlecombe^ 
the  fresh  air  had  somewhat  lestorvd 
ere  he  reached  the  Pagoda  ;  but.  111 
Anthony,  he  was  doomed  to  another  i$ 
tion.  It  was  Lady  Biddlecombe^s 
of  an  evening,  when  she  had  coinpil 
have  a  regular  tea-party,  which; 
phraseology  of  that  day,  was  called  c  i 
Dobie  called  it  a  ite//ie-drum.  A 
board,  in  the  inner  drawing-room, 
ostentatiously  laid  out,  —  on  which  w 
played  a  most  superb  set  of  Indian 
(about  which    there  was  a   long  story. 


ifeHrii 
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'•UaJ which,  my  Lady's  own  maid^  "Lily," 
[|i  somewhat  satirical  sounding  name  for 
•  Creole,)  and  Mrs.  Hardwick,  the  house- 
»«|W,  were  placed  to  dispense  that  bever- 
^  m  grateful  to  old  tnaids  and  matron s, 
*-the  fragrant  bohea — to  the  compaeyp  By 
iide  of  the  te^^table,  a  case,  of  huge 
wafbos,  containing  Marasquino,  Cura^oa, 
!-vie,  (of  course,  formerly  the  property 
rf  Sir  John's    royal    friend,)    was    open    to 

^Ucwl  happy  to  see  you»  Doctors'*  said 
Wj  B*,  with  a  smirk.  **  Allow  me  to  ofier 
ywi  a  dish  of  tea." 

**  No  tea,  my  Lady,"  replied  the  Doctor, 
<ut)ng  a  longing   look   towards   the   liqueur- 

f ;     **  it    enervates    the    nervous    system, 
[flid  a  medical   man   should    have    the   heart 

a  lion.*' 

'  A  cup  of  coiTeey  perhaps  ?  " 

e.  Madam,  is  a  deleterious  drug." 
**A    cAai#e-Cfl/2/'     tlien     persevered     Lady 


ill 
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Biddleeombe,  offering  a  glass  of  bol 

cordial*     The  doctor  took  the  glass,  i 

t 
to  say  something  about   Hebe;  but 

was  paramount. 

•*  Mild  as  an  emulsion!**  he  < 
smacking  his  lips. 

Sir  John,  who,  we  have  already 
readers^  had  made  a  temporary  red 
the  dining-room,  —  now  joined  the  lai 

**  Ah,  Doctor  I   better  late  than  i 
hope    you    have    been     taken    care 
me    recommend  a   glass   of    *  Cran^ 
my  illustrious  visitor  !  "     Here  Sir 
interrupted    by  Mr.    Pilcher,    whO' 
him  that   the  gentlemen  wished  hi 
for    a    moment    in    the    dining- ro< 
Doctor,  left  to   himself,  proceeded 
honours  of  the   liqueur-case: — ^*'Ci 
any  lady  ? "" 

Strange  to  say,  that  though  a 
ous  ^^  The  idea  of  such  a  things 
escaped    the  lips  of  the  denioisellei 
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mi  Stackpole^  cum  muUU  aim :  — they  were 
ioducrf  "just  to  taste  what  it  was  like." 
'*^Um  Stack  pole  * '^    exclaimed  the  Doctor, 
kiDg  unatterable  things  ;    "  even  the  god* 
I  might  deign  such  nectar  to  sip — 

*  Then  lift  the  cup  divine 
With  raplute  to  thy  rosy  lip  "' 

'You  are  too  kind,*^  responded  the  blue* 
1^1  prefer  sweet  wine  to  this*'^ 

^Do  you?**  said  the  Doctor.  "For  my 
punch  is  my  favourite  beverage ;  —  for, 
**  Uarioe  iays, 

•  mea  nee  Faience 


Temperant  vitesi  neque  Formiani 
Pucula  coljes/  — 

th   is    iny   liquor ! "      At    this    classical 

fUotition,   the  Doctor,  —  who   was   the   very 

Coryphaeus    of    punch-tnakers^  —  suited    the 

ittioii  to  the  word,  and  mixed  himself  a  glass 

[  of  **  ipirit-stirring  **    punch.       Another    and 

luothef,  fttill  succeeded ;  like  Richard's  ghosts. 

that  by  the   time   the  gentlemen   entered 
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the  room,    the   doctor   was  safe   in   the 
of  Morpheus.      His  legs  were   stretched  oMJi 
to  their  fullest  extent,  —  an  occasional  snor 
and   the   deep*drawn  breathings,  showed 
he    had    not  gone  off    in    an   apopleetk  6tt 
—  which    his   short   neck   and   bloated  visufij 
might  however  have  well  suggested. 

Lady  Biddlecombe  bad  made  up 
whist  party  ;^ — Mr.  Qnekh  had  fanned 
coterie,  and  was  hemmed  in  by  a  cordon 
the  literati:  he  was  panegyrising  Miss  Stick* 
pole's  last  sonnet.  The  General  and  Sir  John] 
were  contending  a  game  of  backgammoOf  I 
and  deeply  absorbed  in  all  the  mysteries  dl 
deuce-aces,  points,  blots,  hits,  and  gaminci 
The  Atherleys  and  Dudley  were  amuiikgj 
themselves,  looking  over  a  volume  of  priatv 
Whether  "Queen  Mab  had  tweaked  lte| 
Doctor's  nose,*'  we  know  not;  but  ai 
moment  Mrs.  Dobie  exclaimed, — **  Doiibk«' 
treble,  and  the  rub;"  and  Lady  Biddk- 
combe    had    declared    she    '*had    never 
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Wkid  »tich    paper,^  —  the    son    of    Galen 

Wed  up  and  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  showed 

J^ifluelf   efideady   bent    on    mischief.      Lord 

Atbtflejr   had    just   been   called    to   decide  a 

I  fiiputed   point   at   the  backgammon   tabl€^ — 

lod  Dudley  was  anticipating  a  few  tnoments^ 

Iniiiterrupted  conversation  with  Lady  Ather- 

,— when  the  medical  gentleman,  in  some- 

between    a    reel    and    a    swagger,    ap- 

[fvwcbed  tbe  ottoman^  and   took   the  vacant 

**  Ah  I  Mr.  Ravenswortb  V*  exclaimed  the 
I  Doctor,  holding  out  both  his  hands,  (for  he 
llndthat  anli-Chestertieldian  trick  of  catching 
ikxU  of  the  button^hole,)  and  literally  taking 
I  ahakiiig  bia  friends'  hands.  Dudley,  hav- 
tbe  organ  of  *  louch-me-noiishness '  very 
;ly  developed,  as  it  would  be  called  in 
days  of  freeknowledgists,  drew  back: — 
^happy  to  see  you  again  in  England;  but 
I  me !  how  thin,—*  nil  nisi  pellis  et  ossa  ?  * 
air  of  Avesford  will|    I  have  no  doubt. 


F 
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^^^^B' 

gcx>n  restore  you  ;  "  here  be  cast  1 

^^^^^^^^^^^H 1 

look  at  Lady  Atherley.              ^H 

^^^^^^^■1 

Dudley,   bowing   his  head,  coll 

^^^^^^Hi 

him,  and  rose.     He  had  ever  abofl 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 1, 

Doctor;    without   therefore  deignii 

^^^^^H 

into   any   further   conversation,   hi 

^^^^H 

Constance  ;  "  Would  you  kindly  d 

^^^^^B 

feet  ballad  of  Moore's,  *  When  h© 

^^^^H 

thee?*  I  will  prepare  the  pianofof 

^^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^n 

Atherley  answered  with    a    glance 

1 

^^^^^^^^^^H 
^^^^^^^^^^^^D 

and  Dudley  disappeared  into  the  1 

^^^^^^^^^H 

ing-room»                                          < 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 1 

The    Doctor    then,    annoyed   a 

^^^^^^^^^^^H ' 

exclaimed,    **  Haughty  fellow    th* 

^^^^■' 

he  who  adores  ihee  !'  —  pretty  cl6 

^^^^^^^^^H 

is.      Poor  Lord  Atherley  !  ^ —  but  D 

^^^^^^^^^^H 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^v 

ley,  beware,    that   half-Werter,    H 

^^^^H 

is  a  very  dangerous  man/' 

^^^^^H 

Constance  here  rose,  and  was  ab 

^^^^H 

ceed.     The  Doctor  intercepted  her,i 

^^^^^B 

his   voice,   said,    '^  Lady  Atherley, 

^^^^^^^^^^^K 

1 

scorn  the  advice  of  an  old  friend, — 
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OfT  Jane  Ash  ford  !  — and  the  man  who  would 
temper  with  female  innocence  as  Mr,  Ravens- 
•wth  did  in  that  instance, —  would  — "  here 
Dudley,  who  had  heard  the  former  part  of  the 
Mreraition,  and  the  allusion  to  Jane  Ash- 
ttood  before  him,  and,  with  anger  ming^ 
iriih  contempt  in  his  countenance,  stepped, 
inuit  own,  rather  brusciuoly  before  the  Doc- 
Tbe  Doctor  lost  his  balance,  fell  against 
ottoman,  and  Dudley  turned  to  Constance, 
ihoie  countenance  exhibited  traces  of  various 
conflicting  feelings, — and  calmly  said,  "  Be 
darmed,^  and  led  her  to  the  adjoining 


Cooitance  went  mechatiically  to  the  piano ; 
m  touched  the  instrument,  nothing  could 
Eseeed  her  alarm  and    dismay, —  she  stopped 

id  blushed. 

•  Pmy  do  not  stop,*^  said  Dudley,  beseech- 
Igljf-    She  hesitated, — again  her  hands  were 

ibe  hi »t rumen t ;  she  began  softly  the  sym- 
:  al  first  her  voice  was  tremulous,  but 
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gaiamg  cx>urage  as  she  proceeded,  tl  twe 
into  rich   and   powerful   melodj.      An 
would  have  Tainly  sought  a  more  perfect  i 
for   St*  Cecilia  than  Constance^   as  with 
upraised^  her  cheek  tinged  with  a  becdc  hlo 
her  bosom  beanng  a  gentle  sigh,  she 
the  touching  notes ;  her  enthusiasm  led  her  < 
and  with  a  beautiful  and  mournful  ex) 
an  exquisite  and  matchless  tenderness^  wfc 
embodied  the  soul  and  spirit  of  the  song,  i 
gave  it  breath  and  life,  she  sang  that  plain 
and  touching  air  of  Handel^ 


**  \Vh«  thoQgti  I 


hefb  and  flower!^ 


Never  did   she   sing    more    touchingly ; 
music  ceasedy  she  closed  the  instrument^-:— i 
looking  round,  saw  that  Dudlej  had  left 
room  ;  all  her  former  alarm  returned* 

Meanwhile  Ravensworth  sought  the 
who  had  retired  into  the  dining^rooniy  and 
fortified  himself  with  the  remnants  of  tlie  I 
ties,  and  in  spite  of  his  daasical  lore  had  qv 
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l^ten  the  maxim  of  Periander  of  Corinth, 
m  xpoTii  ^be  master  of  thy  anger.' — He 
i«d  his  rage  with  resistless  volubility,  in 
3U8  menaces  and  vehement  and  fierce  vo- 
"iation ;  but  neither  his  uproarious  tumult, 
Uustering  protestations  of  vengeance  pro- 
sd  any  effect — beyond  that  of  contempt, 
he  mind  of  Dudley.     He  calmly  observed 

be  had  uttered  a  most  infamous  calumny  ; 

the  imputations  against  Lady  Atherley 
t  false  and  scandalous;  and  that  nothing 
a  most  abject  and  public  apology  would 
£y  his  wounded  honour. 
(ipologjj  sir!  d — ^n,  sirP  said  Doctor  Boyle, 
n  offensive  attitude ;  "  you  show  the  white 
ber ;  —  none  of  your  airs  and  dignities  here 
lout  you  wish  to  have  your  nose  manipu- 

dr 

kneral  Dunbar  now  came  forward,  and  ad- 
MDg  Ravensworth,  led  him  from  the  room, 
a  few  minutes  he  returned,  and  expressed 
the  Doctor  the  pleasure  it  would  give  him, 
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if  he  would  allow  him  to  oSer  such  an  expl 
nation  to  Mr.  Ravensworth  as  would   put 
end  to  so  unpleasant  an  affair* 

**  To   Mr,  Ravensworth,'"  said  the 
"  1  have  no  apology  to  offer;  nothing  but 
respect  for  the  company  prevented    my 
lising  his  impertinence.'* 

"  Then  there  is  nothing  more  to   be 
replied  the   General   deliberately  ;  —  "  htit ' 
whom  shall  1  speak  on  your  part  ?  ** 

"  Why  really  that  i«  a  puzzling  que 
at  a  moments  notice;  but  in  the  me 
you  shall  hear  from  my  friend.*'  So  sajf 
the  worthy  but  fuddled  M.D-  walked  sevd 
steps  rather  irresolutely  towards  the  door,  til 
stopping  suddenly f  he  muttered  sometll 
about  **  satisfaction,**  "  insufferable  pu| 
"gallant  gay  Lothario;"  and  would  have] 
bably  continued  in  that  strain,  had  not 
entrance  of  a  servant  with  negus  arresljed| 
attention. — *'  I  'U  thank  you  for  a  gla«^*- 
Doctor  inwardly  drank  confusion  to  his  cue 
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™  left  the  Toontf  describing  in  his  progress 
fKxh  furres,  zigzags,  and  acute  angles,  as  gen- 
tfcmeo  when  under  the  influence  of  the  enemy 
iotamonh  contrive. 
The  Avesford  party  bad  returned  to  the 
bofy^  and  Ravensworth,  having  arranged 
th  General  Dunbar  to  afford  him  his  assist- 
an  ihu  momentous  occasion,  retired  to  his 
Utment  in  a  state  of  very  agitated  feelings; 
not  from  any  apprehension  of  danger  —  let 
bit  trepidation  be  mistaken  for  fear  —  for 
that  courage,  which,  in  all  forget- 
of  self,  fcel$  for  the  honour  of  others, 
elevated  by  the  powerful  excitement j 
if  lie  fell,  be  died  in  the  cause  of  one  who 
**  demr  as  the  ruddy  dropn  "'' — which  might 
mc/te  **  viwt  his  sad  heart/*  Called  to 
T  i^cnae  of  the  critical  situation  in  which 
•lood,  he  now  deToted  his  time  to  address* 
IriCrr  to  bis  father,  and  one  to  Constance ; 
scaled  and  directed  the  latter,  his  soul 
I  orerwbelmedi  and  a  deep  gloom  was  cast 
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over  his  feelin??^  ^  Perhaps  we  m: 
Z2e«c  JLgaia  !  God  bless  thee  !"  he  fail 
inui«d ;  he  knelt,  and  there,  in  the  f 
his  th^^ughts  and  the  out-pourinn 
bean,  he  remained  until  the  deep-t 
of  the  Priorr  told  the  hour  of  five 
tired  iben  for  a  few  hours"  rest.  Th 
be  i:  ever  so  downv,  is  restless  to 
of  the  djellist;  and  the  dawn,  the 
shuddehog  light  that  flakes  the  ea 
£nds  the  extended  form  with  closed  < 
The  small  varnish-scented  room,  w 
the  circulating  library  and  toy-shop  i 
town,  has  been  from  time  out  of 
sn'and  emporium  for  all  the  gossip 
taitle,  foreign  and  dome^tic;  prim 
btter.  To  the  fancy  repository,  th 
acJ  the  Misses  Prettiman,  in  the  F 
of  RaiK^rough,  we  must  now  intr 
readers ;  —  time,  as  the  Plays  say 
o'clock  I"  the  morning  after  the  Bi 
dinr.tf.    The  drism,  pers.  are.  Miss 
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l8fbella  and  Miss  Diana  Prettiiimn.  The 
^  of  action  was  a  small  sanctum^  divided  by 
imruio  from  the  shop,  and  at  the  window  of 
tliicfj  it  was  the  custom  of  one  of  the  graces, 
they  were  called,  to  take  their  station,  and 
Dft  all  that  passed  in  this  fashionable  pro- 
D&de. 

•*  O  Sfbella  !  ^'    exclaimed  tainee^  who  was 

ted  al  the  window,  "  I  wonder  what  is  going 

St  the  Doctor's ;  no  less   than  three  notes 

his  house,  and  Captain  Manley's  orderly 

waiting  for  an  answer-'* 

l««  Why^  I  should  not  wonder  if  there  was  a 

Bpiu;  the  Doctor  drank  tea  last  evening  at 

Priory,  and  the  milk  woman  told  our  Anne 

ahe  bad  heard    from   the   gardenerj   that 

words  had  passed  between  him  and  Mr. 

^▼efisworth." 

I**lx>r*  a  mussy  !^*  screeched  the  chaste  god- 

I>lanii,  **what  a  pity  !      Mr.  Ravensworth 

'  gocfa  ii  nice  man  !  such  a  picturesque  man  ! 

aoCDobow,   the   very   moral  of  Lucy  Ash* 


^^^^^^^^^^^Hi 
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ton's  lover  in  the  Bride  of  Lammeri 

as  was  lost  in  the  Goodwin  Sands,  i 

feather." 

*'  Quite  the  gentleman  !  "*    echoed 

bella,     *'  So  handsome  ! — gave  me  \ 

and  took  four  tickets  yesterday  in  c 

loo  for  the  beautiful  hand-screens* 

Lavinia,  I  declare  there  "s  the  docti 

turning  with  a  long,  flat   square  ■ 

,                               backgammon  board,  only  more  dai 

without  the  squares'* 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 1 

"  Oh,    mi  I^ — my   goodness  !  ! — ii 

thought  11!^'   escaped  the  sisters  t) 

same  moment.     **  Well,  I   should  i 

prised  if  It  was  about  Tjady  Atherli 

boy,  when  he  brought  LavintaV  dfi 

the  pitched  plaster  for  cook,  said  hi 

from  the  ]aundry*matd  that  went  to  t 

to  have  a  tooth  taken  out,  that  there; 

^^^^^■l 

in  the  case.   The  servants'  hall  peopli 

ed  Miss  Btana,  "  at  the  Priory  were 

^^^^B 

"  Lady  Atherlev,  depend   upon 

^    J 
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™cof  Mr,  Raveosworth^s  —  so  brother  says, 
rto  beard  it  from  Monsieur  La  Fleur,  Captain 
niddie^g  gentleman^  when  he  was  a  coeffeing 
ton  jaterday." 

"Oh,  that  sweet  Lady  Atherley  l^  said  the 
iWinHital  Diana.     '^  What  a  be  witching  crea- 

*  Quite  the  lady,**  repHed  Sibella ;  "  wears  a 
l«liit£  swan's  dawn  muff  and  tippet,  like  the 
i ;  filled  our  raffle  yesterday  for  the  ivory 
At  this  moment  the  conference 
put  an  end  to  by  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Pret- 
perruquier  and  hair-dresser  to  the  resi- 
aoil  gentry  of  the  town  of  Ratborough 
tlu^  neighbourhood. 

Oh,  Julius,  here's  a  to-do  !  ^  said  the  sisters 
iioifoo*      "  Dr.   Boyle,    Mr.  Havens  worth, 
Ijr  Atberley ! — duel ! — pretty  piece  of  work  at 
Priory  t  But  what  did  Mr.  La  Fleur  say?" 
At   this   the  BarbiSre   recapitulated  all  the 
of    the    steward^s   room,    and    termi- 
tbe  congress  by  the  assurance  that,  in 
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the  course  of  his  moming''s  cuttings, 

■  and  curlings,  he  would  come  at  the  r 

I. 

}  We  leave  him  to  his  peregrinations, 

to  the  belligerent  Doctor. 

When  the  '^  mom  and  cool  reflect 
i  he  began  to  think  that,  in  America 

l(^y,  he  had  made  a  pretty  consid< 
j  darned  particular  fool  of  himself;  i 

;  .  however,  too  late  to  retract,  and  hi 

I  \  turned  upon  how   he  could    best   | 
r  ;                               the  scrape.     Some  little   slur  had 

'  1  former  occasion,  thrown  upon  the  D 

rage,  in  having  allowed   to  ])ass  ui 

tl  insult  that  had  been  offered  him  i 

I I  meeting  of  the  subscribers  to  the  1 
<^  hospital.     The  Doctor  had  been  ope 

of  jobbing;  and  the  individual  w] 
;  forward  the  charge  accompanied  it 

mark,  that  such  conduct  was  disgi 

unworthy  that  of  a  gentleman, 
i  ^'  Do  you  mean  to  say,  sir,  that  i 

is  disgraceful?**  blustered  forth  the 
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Kr !  I  say  that  such  conduct  is  disgraceful 
Y  man." 

>h  !  "  quickly  interrupted  the  M.D.,  "  if 
'ould  say  that  of  any  man,  the  remark  is 
il,  and  I  cannot  apply  it  personally.*^ 
(ais  revenons  k  nos  moutons."  Publicity, 
dch  the  legal  authorities  of  the  peaceful 
^h  would  be  called  upon  to  interfere,  was 
k>ctor^s  best  chance.  A  letter  then  was 
ched  to  Mr.  Counsellor  Wheezle,  who  had 
replied  to  a  hostile  message  by  the  peace- 
•,  as  it  is  better  described,  "  civil"  process 
criminal  information,  and  to  whom  the 
or  looked  for  the  realisation  of  the  saying. 
How-feeling  makes  us  wondrous  kind,^  re- 
ing  the  loan  of  his  pistols,  and  urging  him 
»  strictest  silence,  for  fear  of  magisterial 
erence.  In  order,  also,  that  all  the  coun- 
Ib  establishment  might  be  aware  of  the  se- 
nisflion,  he  requested  his  servant  would 
br  a  case  of  duelling  pistok. 
unsellor  Wheezle  being  from  home  at  a 

P    2 
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r.LrrrL£=  needrg,  Mrs.  Wbeezle,  without 0^ 
izz  :r^  ~::c-  se:::  the  pistols,  little  drea: 
s.f    :'--f  J   -id   z^ever   been    used   **  after 
c-€rer3*'  c:':ht  ir.ischief  rhey  wereinteode 
Arziei.    tr.«c-    w::h    a    neat    mahogany 
=i^:etc  izches  Iog^.  t:iree  deep,  and  son 
brnii,  cc^Tainir-i:  the  warlike  weapons,  i 
>.xii.  ini  :h^  oilskin  basket  in  the  other 
::ir  IV.x::^  liispecsed  medicine,)  did  the  " 
ciTj's  bcv ""   perambulate    the   High-stR 
Riicvrcu^h.     On  reaching  his  master's 
r.r  ij-ni  b:m  impatient  for  his  return. 
-  Well:  Weill  what  answer?  " 
••  Please,  sir,  Mr.  Counsellor  Wheezk* 
a:  b-^TTe ;  but  his  missus  sent  this  case.  I ' 
a:    Mr.  Bnan's  to  borrow    the   broi«n 
fv7  the  chay;    sorry  to  say  he's   in  rtid 
r.r.t   K»y  had  always  been  told  never  t< 
j.r'JiTS  physic,)  so  I  ordered   the  fly  froc 

The  third  rote  which  had  attracted  d 
icTiicn   oi   the   demoiselles   of   the   icrnpl 
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on  was  to  Surgeon  Aykbone,  requesting 
to  be  in  readiness  at  five  o'clock  at  the 
k  and  Horses,  near  Cottesmere  Heath, 
jo  be  prepared  with  lint,  sticking-plaster, 
iggesy  probes,  bullet  forceps,  tourniquets, 
toting    knives,     saws,     and     any    other 

useful  things  that  might  be  requisite 
Be   a  gentleman  should  require  surgical 

an  emergency.  The  Doctor  prescribed 
Imself  the  following  draught,  which  we 
ecommend  to  timid  gentlemen  placed  in 
r  situations :  — 

51:      Aquae  bulliantis  ^  iii. 

Sacchari  albi  3  ii- 

Succi  limonis  oz.  i. 

Aqua  forte  potsheeni  5  vi. 
isce.    Fiat  haustus  statim  sumendus. 

lOtwithstanding  this  exhilarating  draught 
aken  in  the  most  liberal  construction  of 
8t  direction,  statim  sumendus^  that  is  at  a 
the  hours  passed  tediously  on,  and  the 
s  were  as  difficult  to  be  administered  to 
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as  was  the  *^  diseased  mind  ^  of  M 
better  half,  at  the  period  she  became 
ambulist. 

The  Doctor,  attributing  the  counse 
lence  to  that  caution  which  always 
tensed  the  learned  recorder,  and  feel 
vinced  that  he  would  lose  no  time  ii 
information  to  the  proper  authoritie 
his  valour  rising  slowly  to  <*  set  fair.* 
mediately  penned  a  note  to  Captain  M 
most  gallant  officer  of  the  marines, 
had  served  with  honour,  and  had  eve 
himself  *^  in  utrumque  paratus,"^  and 
lost  his  arm  in  that  gallant  action 
Ex  mouth  brought  to  reason  a  feroc 
vemment,  and  destroyed  for  ever  the 
able  and  horrid  system  of  Christian 
Captain  Manley  at  once  acceded  to  the 
request,  of  being  his  friend  upon  the  < 
still  expressing  a  hope  that  matters  i 
amicably  arranged,  and  intimating 
begged    the    Doctor   would    lose   do 
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<OBb;  to  lib  bouse,  to  prevent  the  possibility 

^AAjr  iaierferaDee.     A  note  was  fonvarded  to 

fifflcul  Dunbar;    five  o^clock   was   the   hour 

iuad,  and  the   spot   a  retired  dingle,   near 

Heath,      The  very   name   of    the 

appointed  for  the  meeting  had  a  hostile 

in  the  ears  of  the  Doctor,  and  his  heart 

more  within  itself.     It  was  a  glorious 

ing — the  day  had  been  hot  and  oppressive, 

)ihe  iiiteet  world  were  on  the  wing,""^  and  the 

gwmrming  with  the  happy  and  varied 

I  of  life. 

Tbtr  beaveriB  were  smiling,  the  sky  was  bright 
beautiful^  one  pile  of  gorgeous  clouds  was 
with  the  glories  of  the  setting  sun,  and 
wwvTs  of   spring   were   in    their    richest 
p  AS  the  Geoeral  and  Ravensworth  left 
ptfory. 


««  It  is  ft  beauteous  evening,  calm  and  free, 
*tht  boljr  time  is  quiet  as  a  nun 
Bramblcn  with  adotition ;  the  broad  sua 
It  niilUiig  dowD  in  its  tranquillity .'^ 
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Stopping  at  a  small  publiohouse,  the  G  < 
ral,  taking  the  pistols  from  the  carriage,  kii 
Dudley  through  a  few  lonely  fields  to  oo^ 
protected  from  observation  by  the  sudda 
rising  of  a  high  wooded  bank*  It  was 
thickly  clothed  with  copsewood  ;  beneath 
them  stretched  the  rich  cultivated  landj  of] 
Avesford,  full  of  tall  trees,  hedge^rows,  ma 
of  planting,  smiling  uplands,  all  in  their  fresi 
est  verdure.  Herds  of  deer  were  reposing 
the  sheltereii  valley.  The  place  was  at  pr 
solitary,  which,  though  so  little  distant 
the  busy  hum  of  men,  bad  a  wonderful  air  < 
romantic,  settled,  and  holy  stillness;  tbe  is 
explicable  stillness  of  evening  I  Who,  in 
templating  the  tranquillity  of  tbe  landscmp 
could  conceive  it  to  be  one  selected  for  a  < 
of  blood  ?  Again,  what  silence  and  harmc 
reign ;  no  sounds  strike  on  the  car :  wlial 
contrast  to  the  turbulent  scenes  of 
city,  overgrown  with  wealth,  luscury,  mis 
and  foUy!      How  mingled  were  the 
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*w/aund  way  to  Dudley's  heart,  as  he  calmly 

^Ud  the  moment  of  his  fate:    he  felt  that, 

Mthmxi  Con$taiice»  life  was  to  him  a  blank ; 

tien,  the  pride  of  sacrificiog  all  for  her,  who, 

(bttgh  sbe  had  dashed  the  cap  of  happiness 

I  ftoiD  his  Iip%  was  the  only  object  that  bound 

I  Aim  to  existence. 

Bttt  he  had  little  time  to  commune  with  his 

i, — for  in  a  few  moments  his  reverie  was 

irbed  by  the  approach  of  the  parties.     A 

%l   bow  of  recognition   took  place, — the 

III,    as  Dudley's  friend,   proposed,  as  an 

imodation,  that  an  ample  apology  might 

put   an   end  to  so  unpleasant  a  business* 

f^  whose  "courage  was  as  keen,  but  at  the 

time  as  polished  as  his  sword,"  saw  the 

licability  of  uuch  a  proceeding,   under 

circumstance  of  a  Iiand  liaving  been  raised 

imat  his  friend,  —  which  in  all  honourable 

f  h  tantamount  to  a  blow.    The  ground  was 

mrasured, —  at  this  momentous  crisis  the 

IT  Mi  **  his  valour  oozing  out  at  the  palms 

s  5 
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of  his  hands;"  in  vain  like  Fatima' 
dear,"  he  strained  his  eyes,  but  ooulc 
galloping*  to  his  rescue.  The  pi 
given  to  the  parties ;  it  would  be  : 
to  describe  the  varieties  of  express! 
contortions  that  the  physiognomy  oft 
underwent, — 


:  J 


•i 


**  For  men  will  tremble  or  turn  pale 
With  too  much  or  too  little  ralour 

^Vithout  any  great  skill  in  the  sciei 
vater,  no  one  could  have  inclined  to 
former  predominated.  The  seconds 
word  was  g^ven,  both  fired,  the  sm 
peared,  and  each  was  standing  in 
attitude.  Captain  Manley  now  steppe 
and  proposed  to  the  General  that 
worth  would  make  an  apology  for  hi 
the  Doctor  was  willing  to  receive  it 
worth  replied  through  his  second, 
never  would  apologise  for  performir 
considered  was  the  duty  of  every  ma 
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tittionof  woniaD  from  insult;  the  offence  had 
CDUiMited  finotn  the  Doctor,  and  nothing  less 
liiin  «Q  ample  apology  would  be  satisfactory  to 
111  ffdingK." 

'Then,  gentlemen,  we  must  proceed,^  said 

dke  Captain.     The  Doctor  shook  from  head  to 

faot,  acid  whispered  something  to  his  second, 

•Wch  only  received  for  reply — 

impossible, — we  must  go  on/' 

The  pistols  were  again  loaded,  and  in  a  state 

inervous  trepidation  the  Doctor  set  the  hair 

[  i%gvr.    Ere  the  words  "  Are  you  ready,  gen- 

I  ?  "  had  been  uttered,  the  Doctor  touched 

\hf  acddent  the  triggerj  the  pistol  went  off,  the 

iUl  grazing  and  slightly  wounding  his  own 

i;  down  sprawled   the  son   of  Galen,   ex- 

iiitig,  **  I  "m  shot, — wounded, — desperately 

1, — I'm  a  dead  man, — I'm — .*'     Ra- 

ro(rlh  firing  his  pistol  in  the  air,  now  came 

and   offered   every    assistance   in    his 

Surgeon  Aykbone,  who  had  heard  the 

ta   from  a  spot   so   conveniently  situated 
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CHAPTER  V. 

HOAXINO. 

\  '*  Jokes  are  like  sky-rockets,  which  though  they  are 
meant  only  to  amuse,  yet  are  ofteo,  according  to  the  place 
or  object  on  which  they  light,  the  cause  of  mischief  and 
of  pain,  if  not  of  destruction.** 

Mrs.  Opie. 


-"  Nimis  uncis 


Naribos  indulges"- 


Pers.  Sat.  i.  40. 

**  You  drive  the  jest  too  far." 

Dryden. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  in  the  gossiping 
town  of  Ratborough,  where  a  trifling  matter 
always  created  a  great  stir,  so  important  an 
event   as  the  one  recorded  in  the  preceding 
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chapter,  could  be  regarded  with  indiffereoi 
It  soon  became  the  prevailing  topic ;  the 
fair  was  in  every  one*s  mouth,  and  aflbrde 
most  exquisite  morpeau  for  all  the  scond 
mongers,  and  the  '*  Ratborough  Journal/'  D\ 
ley  was  pronounced  to  be  the  **  most 
8omest,  most  politest,  most  bravest  young 
in  the  whole  universal  world."  The  Doct< 
who  had  become  the  laughing-stock  of 
town,— drove  quietly  up  and  down  the  Hjj 
street  looking  most  thoughtful^ — bis 
bandaged  up,  and  trying  to  create  a  s/n 
pathy. 

*^  Oh  la !  what  a  man    of  consequence 
Doctor  looks  to-day."     **  Well  I*  m  surt,  I 
Doctor  does  look  as  if  the  King  had  sent  for  hiArl 
and  be  could  ^nt  go/'   ^^Dear  me,  now,  doe9iit| 
he  look  consequential  ?  ''*  exclaimed  the 
mans;    in  short,  all  the  idlera,  goastp^ 
titupping  misses,  talked  of  nothing  else  but  I 
spirited  conduct  of  the  parties ;  and  it 
be  eodless  to  notice  the  additions  and  edit 


COHPTON   AUDLET.  Ill 

corrected  and  revised  of  ^*  the  affair,''  as  it  was, 
fat  actlknce^  called,  during  the  tliree  glorious 
dijri  through  which  the  wonderment  lived. 
The  country  pre&s  silly  hinted  at  senatorial 
GbviiiiB  and  passionate  physicians  ;  and  dog- 
grds,  larapooDs,  pasquinades,  and  caricatures 
kept  irritatingly  alive  the  unfortunate  story, 
ttndl  our  pugnacious  Doctor  found  that  he 
*!•  becoming  the  object  of  universal  derision* 

Unfortunately  for  the  medical  gentleman, 
(to  squadrons  of  hussars  occupied  some  small 
Wooden  buildings,  about  a  mile  from  the  town, 
looking  like  children^'s  Noah's  arks,  but  which 
called  the  barracks,  and  these  held  more 
two  of  a  kind.  Among  the  officers  were 
(•o  young  wild,  rattling,  roaring  roystering 
cornetai  (Charles  Cyrill  and  Tom  Fauconberg 
hf  amit,)  just  emancipated  from  P'ton.  They 
wtn  always  ready  with  a  practical  joke  ;  and,  on 
unt  of  certain  eccentric  propensities,  were 
with  the  enviable  cognomens  of  the 
foaxtr  and  the  Slasher.      Cicero  has  observed 
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that  a  jest  is  never  uttered  with  a  better 
than  when  it  is  accompanied  by  a  serious  colx 
tenance ;  and  this  Charles  CyriU  possessed 
an  eminent  degree.  The  cornets  were  spok 
of  in  the  regiment  as  '*  good  fellows/*  though  m 
little  wild,  with  rather  too  high  a  flow  of 
rits/'  So  good  an  object  as  the  Ratborougb 
Galen  could  not  fail  to  attract  the  attention  of 
the  Hoaxer,  who,  on  hearing  of  the  duel,  imrne' 
diately  set  his  wits  to  work,  and,  as  they  weiv 
most  prolific,  on  the  same  night  the  resultl 
were  put  in  execution. 

A  little  after  12  o'clock,  a  mounted  piXt] 
sallied    forth    from   the    barracks,   headed  hf 
the  Hoaxer,  disguised   as  a  country  serTi 
On    entering    the    High-street,    his    com 
separated,  leaving  him  to  enact  the  prtnci 
rdle  of  the  evening^s  performance.     In  i 
minutes,  a  loud  ringing  was  heard  at  the 
tor*s  door, 

"Who's  there?"  exclaimed  a  shriU  fei 
Voice,  from  the  attic* 


J 
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Boyle  I     Doctor  Boyle  is  wanted  J^* 
Cornet,   assuming   the    Sotnerset* 


Doctor  is  not  very  well,  and  has  given 
^  to  be  disturbed,*'  responded  the 
ce. 

^  Dunbar  has  been  overturned  ;  -* 
arm,  sprained  bis  wrist^  and  frac- 
#kulL  It 's  a  case  of  loife  and  death, 
gh  !**  said  the  Hoaxer^  who  during 
rsation  kept  continually  ringing  the 

^lor,  who  had  only  just  retired,  and 
ed  it  might  only  be  the  application 
poor  patient,  had  hitherto  turned  a 
to  the  entreaties;  the  moment  the 
General  Dunbar  was  mentioned,  he 
It  on  his  dressing-gown  and  slippers, 
ling  his  bed-room  window,  told  the 
m  to  wait,  and  he  would  dress  and 

:ruel  glad  to  zee  you.     Mayhap,  zir, 
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YOU  h'an't  ft-heard  the  news.  Poa 
Dunbar !  No  time  for  dressing,  zi 
cms't  come  nov,  I  mun  go  to  od< 
I  Ve  a  chav  teady." 

*^  One  moment,  joung  man.'* 

••  Xoi  oce,  zir  I*" 

The  Doctor  descended  hastily, 
coccertcd  signal,  a  chaise  which  h 
waii:::g  now  drove  up  to  the  door. 

**  I  really  can*t  go  this  figure ! 
IKxrtcr,  eyeing  the  scraggy  house 
w::h  her  apron  over  her  face,  was 
candle,  and  calling  for  Jeemes  to 
ca5e  of  instruments. 

**  Postboy,  drive  to  Doctor  Hj 
said  the  Comet,  getting  into  the  ca 
self,  and  declariDg  it  would  be  a 
his  place  was  worth  to  wait  any  lo 
Doctor  hesitated,  and,  like  many  o 
se\  that  have  deliberated,  was  lost, 
ed  the  carriace. 
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**  M^ke  the  best  of  your  way,"  shouted  the 
Hoaxer.     **  Pay  back  !  ** 

The  vbote  of  this  affair  had  taken  much 
k»  time  to  execute  than  we  have  taken  to 
Qimte  iu  When  the  Doctor  began  to  collect 
hit  scattered  ideas,  he  commenced  numberless 
inquiiietf  as  to  the  nature  of  the  accident*  To 
ill  of  these,  the  Hoaxer  either  repb'ed  unin- 
telligibly, through  the  fog  of  a  thick  hand- 
lirdhuf,  or  in  sounds  dextrously  compounded 
rf  «gh,  groan,  and  snore,  in  equal  quantities. 
The  chaise  rattled  on,  over  a  very  rough  road, 
od  nothing  but  the  idea  of  a  rich  compound 
fricture  soothed  the  agitated  spirits  of  the  half- 
dotbed,  wbolIy*shaken,  dismal,  shivering  mem- 
hr  of  the  College  of  Physicians, 

Oo  reaching  a  small  public-house  the  Hoaxer 

Drdered  the  postboy  to  stop.    Getting  out  of 

^^kuTiige,  he  requested  the  Doctor  to  follow 

^Kn ;  Mudf  no  sooner  bad  the  medical  victim 

OEiCffroded  from  the  vehicle  and  stood  quivering 
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fnt  i^  r»£-  -x  rriiri^:  He-Moadora,) 
r:ii  Cirz^: ,  i=ir»i  ir,  ani  siu:  :be  doer. 

—  rT  TrT>*  .  *  zTjsd  h-t  :o  the  potboy : 
r^^*^^  :c  zazvr^s  '-  "*"  At  ibe  irresisiibl 
rzznsL  irtf  TOscbcv's  ear*  were  shot.  * 
zifi  resc  zcjxz  ▼'xj-  scop  a:  the  beast-m 
•Jrf  ^iirjfi  line  cr.rse  a:  the  rate  of 
3LLi=*  LI  "i.;-:r,  l-saiiz^  the  wretched 
r^^ciic-  ii  hi*  alzjjifC  rriziitfve  attire,  i^n 
zz:Li<  fr:i—  ihni  iari.  C'^.  and  *lucaberii 
t :  »^  zz  r»i:  :i:c"r  ^.^c 

I-  Irrss  'z.iz.  f^e  azi  twenrv  minu 
C-:c-ifc^  Lfci  lizcei  ia  a  bve  >:ree:  n 
S»jj:  Izjz:  a  :e»  saocects  >udiced  to 
hin  :r  eschan^e  his  habiliir.ents ;  and 
h.-T  ::  :^j  c'cXvi  wa*  bti::^  crit-d  by 
vj,:z:.zS.  g-.iar.vi-5  of  the  night,  Charlej 
r->h=-i  :z:o  a  r:c=i  at  the  Wheatsheaf, 
:-  >azi,  exclaiz::-z— 

-  Wjl.  Tve  wja  by  hah'  a  miuute !   1 
iiTTci  J--:.  2~i  Tin  lo  cround  the  ol 


'  'iir.tacr  iT't 


'.our  :"  Ti;. 
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tD  whom  this  was  addressed  consisted  of  the 
oSeefs  we  huve  previously  alluded  to,  seated 
loond  a  Urge  table,  on  which  was  being  placed 
theion^s  be»t  supper  ;  this  consisted  of  deviled 
turkey^  remnants,  grilled  bones,  lobster  salads, 
iDcho?y  toast,  Welch  rabbitSi  iced  ehanipagnei 
Jick  punch,  and  a  huge  bowl  of  bishop. 

"Bra?o,  Cyrjll!**  exclaimed  half  a  dozen 
^«fiw  at  the  same  time.  '*  Here,  old  fellow  ! 
Wi  your  twenty  pounds !  you  richly  deserve 

^'Hrag  the  money  r    replied   the  Hoaxer. 

Lei  it  go  towards  the  supper;  weil  drink  the 

iU  boy^s  health,  and  many  happy  returns  of 

lir  night  in  bumpers  of  champagne.     VVaiter  ! 

tiiicr,  attention ;— draw  corks  [   when   I  says 

aw  1  doeto^t  mean  draw, — but  when  I  says 

bf  let  mc  see  them  there  corks  fly  briskly 

of    the  bottles ;    that's  right,   let    it    be 

in   a  8oldier-like,   or  rather,  waiter. like 

We   will  leave  the  officers   to   enjoy   their 
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supper,  where  song  and  silleryi  mirth 
laughter  prevailed,  and  return  to  the  unfoi 
tunate  object  of  the  night's  adventure,  wh 
found  himself^  at  *^  past  one  o'clock  tod 
cloudy  morning^^^  quaking  in  his  linen  dressifii 
gown  at  the  door  of  a  small  publiQ-hoi 
After  rapping  ineffectually  for  some  miniit* 
he  proceeded  through  a  small  yard  to  the  bat 
entrance ;  the  noise  of  a  chain  dragging  over 
wooden  edge,  and  a  low,  savage  growling  of 
watch-dog,  followed  by  a  loud  fierce  faarl 
warned  him  not  to  intrude  farther,  as  be  loigl 
elect  himself  into  an  unpleasant  zoological  f 
ciety*  Summoning  courage,  he  returned  to  I 
first  point  of  attack,  and  with  a  log  of  woi 
gave  a  knock  worthy  of  the  most  high- 
powder-headed,  pampered  London  footman* 
•*Who^s  there ?^'  inquired  a  voice  frooi 
small  window,  "sjieak,  or  VU  fire!  you' 
frightened  my  wife  out  of  ber  three  scum 
and  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  tfantil 
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Wge,  broad  brass  blunderbussj  very  like  a  well 
l«pC  trumpett  out  of  the  window. 
**Aii  accident  has  happened/'  rejoined  the 

I  •'Come  away,  Matthew ;  don't  stand  talking 
I  to  those  trainpers,^*  exclaimed  a  dissatisfied 
I  fcnale  race  within. 

L  Mr,  Matthew  Hodges*   better  half  was  all 

■■0  ibe  moan.  **  Mathew,  I  say,  come  away  this 

I  B«iiute;  don^t  let  them  in,  you  know  how  they 

all  our  best  pewter  pots  last  week,^ 

<  omiog,  my  dear/'  said  the  husband. 

*'I  warrant  be^s  one  of  the  gang.     Come, 

lit  the  window,  or  I  shall  catch  my  death  of 

"  said  the  tender-hearted  hostess. 

Tbe  husband,  as  all  husbands  are  bound  to 

^  was  abtnit  to  obey  his  wife's  mandate,  when 

>  Doctor  throwing  all  his  energies  into  what 

m   mppeared    a    forlorn  hope,  exclaimed,  — 

I'si  Doctor  Boyle  of  Ratborough,  called  to 

General  Dunbar»  who  has  met  with  an 


over  th, 
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fatigues  of  the  night  soon  procured  the 
tcil  man  a  most  excellent  sleep,  and  at  an 

hour  the  ostler  was  despatched  for  his 
e%  and  borae,  and  before  ten  o^cIock  our 
^  M.D.,  mounted  on  his  charger^  (for  so  a 
rt  Rozinante  may  well  be  styled,)  entered 
ivn  of  Ra thorough. 

«  party  we  left  at  the  Wheatsheaf  did  ample 
JC  to  **  mine  host's  supper.*^  They  were  a  set 
rdesB  souls,  choice  spirits,  "  fellows  of  infi- 
jest  and  tnerriinent,"*  and  after  laying  in  a 
tum  sitfficit  of  that  stimulus  to  drink,  vul- 

called  "a  devil,'**  the  convives  began  to 
off  flashes  of  merriment :     some  retailed 

joke«  and  pilfered  witticisms,  the  glass 
laled  freely,  the  catch  and  glee  went  round, 
loaxer  set  the  table  literally  in  a  roar^ 
before  three  o'clock  the  gallant  officers 
(to  use  the  phrase  applied  to  fa^^hionable 
hiy)  **  rather  elated,  a  little  the  worse  for 
Vl^^  bill  was  called  for  (breakoges  did 
the  smallest  items)  and  settled  ;  and 

a 
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izit  Ziinj  besz  a  retreat  towards  the  bam 
Vk  :"i«r  d-z^z<i  of  mischief  seemed  to  po 
liir  n-_2ii  ::  the  Hoaxer,  for,  on  pasainj 
I*:c:jc'*  b.-^se.  a  large  red  and  green 
iz'jrLmd  his  attention.  "Why,  wbi 
eirSzi  th:?:*  hiccupped  out  Charley  Cyrill, 
*AJ>L\KOnaVHTHPION'*  —  the  Phar 
rc'lcCrr::<i  —  Kr  such  was  the  classica] nai 
v.-^i-be- though  I  erudite  M.D.  had  giT 
"-iixnto^nr — it  being  blazoned  forth  in 
cjrjLTJctcTs.  though  the  Doctor  knew  ab 
n-  uch  c(  the  Greek  language  as  the  shoe 
.i:i  o:  the  Latin  tongue,  when  after  a 
w.-rij^  wi:h  his  rival  neighbour  of  thel 
V— ch  eich  out-heroded  Herod  in  thei 
:r  J  jnDc»U3cemcnts,  as  follow — "  the  d 
>r..^y  in  England,  the  cheapest  shop 
wor'..:.  selling  off  at  prime  cost,  iS 
\  .:V-  rr:u-.e  cost : ''  he  outdid  his  brothe 
p:u'*  -J. otto  o{ — 

-  C::i>c:i  ctr-s  rccii  fixnx  mendacia  ridei," 
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iy  adding— 

**  CoQsda  mem  and  wmnenU  Ttc\i/*  &c.«  &e. 

**  A  head  too,  Ga — Galena's,  '  throw  physic 
to  the  dogs* ;  ** — a  missile  accompanied  this  quo- 
titioQt  which  entirely  demolished  the  coloured 
litHtlesof  indigo  and  cochineal ;— **  ohj  unworthy 
lODof  Eficulapiusi  come.  Slasher,  here's  a  lark, 
— gire  me  a  lift ;"    mounting  on  his  brother 
Coniel*8  shoulders    the  head  was  speedily  de- 
led; •*  but  we  must  not  leave  the  Pbar* 
Quoopoleterion  without  any  sign»  there  's   one 
Ivo  doors  off  that  will  Just  suit ;  lend   us  a 
iittd.**     In    a    few    moments    a    board    with 
*  fnoerals  performed  ^  had  replaced  the  Galenas 
[iiKi:  •*  Holloa,  what's  this? — Zimmerman, 
Bf, — Money  lent,^ — three  balls, — two 
f  against  you, — let 's  draw  the  Jew  !** 
**  Leave    him    alone,'*    cried    Fauconljerg ; 
*  kiTe  Zinimerman  in  his  solitude.*^ 
■Well,  well  /eai;e  him  a  /oan,  which  is  more 
beM  do  towards  us/* 

0  2 
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But  we  will  not  stop  to  enumerate 
similar  frolics  that  toak  place  on  dl 
morable  morning ;  suffice  it  to  aaj,  that 
of  lamps  broken,  signs  displaced,  Id 
*'  absent  without  leave,**  was  consi 
Great  was  the  consternation,  many  were 
mtses  among  the  worthy  burghers  of  th| 
town  of  Ratborough,  as  to  the  culp 
once  public  rumour  was  right, — and  thi 

of  H.  M*  ^ Hussars    were  strong 

pected.  A  small  knot  of  the  greatest  i 
had  assembled  near  the  com-market,' 
which  the  Doctor  (hitherto  unconscioii 
decapitation  of  his  own  laboratory)!  % 
passing* 

**  Good  morning,  Doctor  I  **  excUifl 
Spicer  the  grocer,  whose  sugar-toaves  fci 
replaced  by  three  golden  balls  from  Uk 
liouring  pawnbroker's. 

*'  Morning,  gentlemen  ;    any    news 
in  the  borough  ?  " 
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**  An  event  ha$  occurred,  Doctor,  but  you 
^ykave  heard  a  rumour."** 

**  Indeed^  no  !  I  was  sent  for  professional/j/ 
»*it  night  out  of  town  (here  the  Doctor  shook  a 
fttle),and  am  only  just  returned  ;—we  medical 
BWH-*^  and  here  the  worthy  practitioner  would 
kai€  entered  into  a  lengthy  detail  of  the  disin- 
twattwine^s  of  his  conduct  in  sacrificing  every 
cotiiideration  for  the  public  good,— when  Mr, 
Frltam  the  hatter,  a  tall,  pompous,  portly, 
it«-striking  man, — his  eye  flashing  fire,  joined 
the  coterie. 

*•  Well,  «ince  I've  known  this  borough,  never 

vu  there  a  greater  infringement  on  the  rights 

aod  liberties  of   the  subjects/*     (Mr.  Feltam 

•••  licfk-president  of  the  Ratboroogh  reform 

^M)ciatlcm«  and  a  bit  of  an  orator.)    "  Is  it  not 

fBough  to  be  called  upon  to  support  a  standing 

ly, — are  not  the  hard  earnings  of  the  work* 

dftMeff  gained  by  the  sweat  of  their  brow, 

rning  from  them  to  pay  this  useless  force  ?** 

**  Blr»    my   houI,   Mr.   Feltam,   what  haa 
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occurred  ?^  interrupted  Doctor  Boyle,  smartinj 
under  the  reminiscences  of  the  previous  night> 
adventure. 

**  What  has  occurredt  Doctor  I  have  you  nol 
yet  been  home?"  Here  the  medical  min^ 
imagination  ran  most  vividly  abroad. 

**  Not  burned  down  my  house,  1  hope^- 
arson?" 

•*  Felony,  felony  I"  cried  Mr,  Spicer. 

"  Come,  gentlemen,  let  us  talk  this  malt 
over,  let  us  call  a  public  meeting,  let  us : 
the  authorities,  that  we,  the  respectable  boua 
keepers,  are  not  to  be  trampled  upoQ  by  tl 
iron  heel  of  the  proud  aristocratic  popinjays ;1 
exclaimed  Mr.  Feltam,  pointing  to  his 
shop ;  *'  felony  !  they  Ve  broken  open  ray  wa 
house  floor,  and  stolen  my  sign,  my  hmt^ 
large  red  tin  hat;  the  <  only  original  hat!'*' 
During  this  conversation  the  enraged  p«rty 
were  proceeding  rapidly  towards  the  Uij 
street;  at  the  door  of  the  Doctar'a  house  m 
crowd  of  ragged  urchins  had  assembled. 
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When  ihe  poor  practitioner  saw  the  havock, 

« looked  like  Marius  at  Carthage  "  a  remnant 

rflifeamid  a  city  of  ruin  !"  the  wires  of  the 

l%i}t*bell  had  been  cut,  and  the  handle  hung 

4ngling  like  a  broken  limb  at  the  door;  the 

hoeker  had  been  wrenched   off,   the  Galen's 

icid  had  been  carried  off,  the  party-coloured 

IiHip  was  broken  off — ^(to  shivers)  ;  the  offen* 

art  board  from  the  undertaker's  was,  in  the 

DocCor^s  eye%  the  unkindest  cut  of  all !     ^^  A 

joke^B    a  joke  I    and  even  practical  jests  are 

trery  capital  in  their  ways  if  you  can  only  get 

I  the  other  party  to  see  the  fun  of  them.''  So  says 

who  ts  no  mean  authority  on  these  matters  : 

Ibtit  as  the  worthy  burghers  of  Ratborough  were 

dull  of  comprehension,  as  to  be  quite  lost  to 

m  meoMe  of  the  drollery  of  the  previous  night's 

bprooeedings, — they  took  up  the  affair  seriously, 

'Hfeod  after  much  deliberation,  it  was  finally  ar- 

Piamged  that  Doctor  Boyle,  with  his  friend  Coun*> 

idlor  ^^eezle,  should  call  at  the  barracks  and 

trj  and  ascertain  the  truth  of  the  reports. 
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On    reaching    their   destiDation    they  w^** 
most    cordially  received   by  the    ofBcerft,  ar»^_ 
pressed    to    remain    for   luncheon:     the  warj^*^ 
counseOor  put  a   few  indirect   questions,  bat 
all    they    elucidated    was     an     expressioo  o« 
anger  and  commiseration  from  the  senior  offi' 
cer, — who  was   perfectly  ignorant  of  the  red 
parties, — at  the  disgraceful  outrage  that  had 
been  committed  upon  the  peaceful  inhabitant  I 
of  Ratborough.     Luncheon    was   annouooed; 
both  tile  Doctor  and  the  counsellor  prompdjl 
seemed  to  forget  their  grievances,  in  a  bumpff  1 
of  Maraschino*     These  worthy  citizens  dr 
the  healths  of  **  the  gallant  corps,  whose  lie 
hke  conduct  in  the  field  was  only  to  be  equaik 
by  their   lauib-like  conduct  at  home;"  mh% 
significant  kwks  were  exchangedi — the  He 
being  orderly  officer,  was  now  called  to  stable 
—on   passing  one,   he  espied  two  rawJ 
splashed  animals  surprised  with  corn. 

^*  Sergeant  Priestly,  whose  horses  are  tbotr J 
what  business  have  they  in  the  troop  alaUft  ?  ** 
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Hcaie  aV,^  replied   the  smart   sergeant, 
***^f  belong  to  the  gentlemen  in  the  mess- 

**  Very  well, —  in  future  let  them  be  put  in 
tnofficer'n  empty  stable."  The  Cornet  with 
I  nident  hankering  after  the  Doctor's  pro- 
ftji  returned  to  the  stable;  a  thought 
•roed  at  once  to  strike  him,  and  after  hurry- 
if  into  his  room  he  shortly  returned  with  a 
mil  phinl ;  in  a  second  the  contents  of  it 
|«Bt  dropped  upon  the  hind  legs  of  the  two 
and  then  wdth  a  face  that  would  have 
!  any  old  lady  exclaim,  **  tliat  she  doubted 
(vbetlirr  butter  would  melt  in  his  moulh/^  he 
^Utch)  the  mess-room* 
The  Doctor  was  loudly  holding  forth  upon 
Btrita  of  the  army ;  and  after  thanking 
kmd  hosts  for  their  polite  attention,  (for 
robjeci  of  the  mission  wa^  lost  in  the  Maras- 
a,)  th<?  horses  were  ordered  round,  and 
party  were  wished  a  very  pleasant  ride 
On   preparing   to   mount,   the   Doctor 
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seemed  rather  surprised  at   some   half  doi 
curs,  who  set  up  the  most  discordant  j^ellin 
growling  and  barking. 

The  Counselbr  thinking  discretion  the  belted 
part  of  valour,  remained  on  terra  firma; 
Doctor^s  horse  now  sprang  forward,  shook  hii 
self,  backed,  kicked,  and  went  through  a 
of  curvets  and  caracoles. 

'^  Confound  the  brute  l "  said  the  Doctor. 

"  Playful  creature,*"  exclaimed  the   C 
watching   the  proceedings ;    ♦*  regular  bit 
blood!" 

Seizing  the  pommel  with  an  agility  that  v 
prised  the  spectators,  the  Dwtor  sprang  ini 
the  saddle, —  off  started  the  animaU — bead 
the  air,  giving  a  sharp  kick,  whenever  th€ 
plication  of  the  rider's  spurs  was  more  tl 
usually  effective.   The  yelling  increaaed* 

*'  Back,  back  curs  T  cried  the  Slaaker, 
ing  a  hunting-whip,  and  thereby  frtghtenij 
the  steed   pri>digiously.      **  Now   sir,    as 
ridiqg- master  says;  —  let  me  see  them 
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idooe  m  a  regerlar  and  distinct  manoer, — 

^dkiiegdy  and  h^easy, —  trot  strong  and  h  ac- 

*l'«f~- canter  light  and  h'airy, —  charge  h'ani- 

oattd  wigorous,  but  not  wiolent, —  hold  tight, 

eitfb  firm  grip  hold  of  the  mane.** 

The  Doctor,  attending  to  this  advice,  held 

iit  by  the  mane  and  clung  by  his  legs,  his 

ipurs,  in  the   most  approved   St.  John  Long 

(ishion«   producing   the    counter-irritation   to 

kin  bors^^'ft  neck*     Another  crack  of  the  whip, 

ind  off  scampered  the  Doctor's  horse  —  Johnny 

Cilpin  of  Edmonton  renown  was  a  joke  to  him  ! 

jiut  at  he  crossed  the  barrack-yard^  the  door 

of  an  out-house  was  opened,  and  about  four 

couple  of  drag-hounds — the  red-herring  pack 

[as  they   were  called ^ — were  unkennelled^    the 

iDbctor't  horse  increased  his  pace,  and  away  hi* 

I  went  down  the  steep  hill  towards  Ratborough. 

As  a  iiiow*b&ll  gathers  by  rolling,  so  did 

pack  increase  at  every  step;   a  butcher's 

hoj  <m  horseback  joined  the  chase, —  and  with 

fingers    in  his  mouth  '^  whistled  as    he 
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— tfce  loud  oaths  and  cries  of  the  drover,^ — 

^  bleating  of  the  sheep,  —  filled  up  the  dis- 

^  chorus ;  —  and  bow  the  gates  of  a  straw- 

Ttnl  jipread  invitingly  open ; — the  Doctor  gave 

bii  hone  a  sudden  jerk,  turned  him  into  the 

Jird,  but  in   the  great  exertion  pitched  over 

lui  head,  and  came  broadside  into  some  stub* 

Me;  thai   accomplishment    produced   evident 

rigas  ihal    pigs  had    passed   some   portion  of 

tiieir  leisure  tictie  there*     The  hounds^  coming 

to  &  checkt  threw  up  their  heads,  and  consoled 

titanselve«  by  worrying  a  sheep.     The  Doctor 

io  the  mean  time,  like  Sir  W.  Blunt  on  his 

tetura  from  Holmedon, 

**  New  lighted  from  his  horse, 
Stained  with  the  mnntion  of  each  8oit|^ 

Ht  himself  (to  use  a  phrase  of  Jonathan^) 
'^OMat  teetocasiously  exflunctified  ;  ^  he  skulked 
tbimigit  the  back  streets  to  his  own  residence, 
a  diteoncerted  deputation  in  himself,  and  there 
for  the  pre$»ent  we  take  leave  to  deposit  him. 
Caooiellor  \Vbeezle*&  oSiciousness  was  not  left 
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unpunished ;   the  following  day  there  were  m^ 
less  than  three  hundred  letters  put  in  the  po&t, 
directing  tradesmen  and  others  to  send  or  coto^ 
to  Counsellor  Wheezle's  at  three  o'clock^  pre- 
cisely.     At  that  hour  it  were  impossible  to 
r^oomit   the  business  of  the   *^  flux   of  com' 
pany"   that  knocked  at  the  door  or  crowtled 
the  entrance.     Here  was   the  tallow-chandler 
with   six   dozen    pounds  of  moulds  and  four 
of  kitchen, —  there   a    waggon   load   of  coak, 
a  patent  mangle,  a  cart-load  of  Dutch   tiles; 
next  came  the  landlords  of  the  Swan,  Whett- 
sheaf,  and  Fleece,   to  take  orders  for  dinm 
and    suppers;  —  three   pair   of   post-hortes, — 
two  one-horse  fiies,  the  owner  of  a  traveUinj 
show —  to  treat  for  the  purchase  of  a  yoi 
rhinoceros,  and   then   a   patent  iron   coffin 
receive  the  body  of  the  dead  counsellor;  I 
tailors  next  appeared,  half  a  dozen  boot-mak 
— ^one  glass-^^oach, —  four  chaises; — al  last 
henrse  drove  up ;  a  gentleman  called  in  enni 
quence  of  a  challenge  received  from  the 


^ 
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Scfrants  out  of  place  of  all  kinds  ap- 

peired,— tradesmen    with    fish>   fowl,   flesh, — 

coiifectioiiary,  wine,  beer  — all  attended*     Two 

VtD  ouDe  with  a  huge  looking-glass,  and    a 

vin  containiDg   tables   and    chairs   and    long 

cae  rout  seats;   one  led  up  a  young  colt ;  a 

boy  brought  three  gross  of  tobacco-pipes ;  and 

theitroUing  company  came  for  a  bespeak. 

There  is  a  certain  point  to  which  forbearance 

^J  go,  but   there  is  ako  a  certain  point  at 

which  it    will   stop.     When    the   Ratborough 

Halfard  awoke  in  the  morning,  and  thought 

«tfr  the  events   of  the   preceding  day,   and, 

•Ofeofcr  found   himself  considerably  bruised 

ibf  bb  fall,  he  fell  to  considering  what  course 

}  ociDltl  adopt  to  rescue  himself  and  his  towns- 

from  any  more  nocturnal  attacks.     Were 

'omfimution   required   as    to   the   parties   im- 

ftaatHitd  in  the  late  transactions  in  the  borough « 

Im  tbotigbl  the  event  of  the  previous  day  at 

the  barracks  was  sufHcicnt  evidence ;  and  be  dc- 

hia  intention  of  treating  the  affair  se- 
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^^^  it  to  the  porter,  who  had  mentioned 
'*  to  the  town-crier,  who  had  mentioned  it 

About  eight  o^dock  the  town  clerk,  having 
*c*aion  to  get  some  papers  for  the  worship- 
oil  magistrate's  signature,  entered  the  hallt 
tri  vas  immediately  sensible  of  a  decided 
ptteoee  of  subdued  tire.  Thoroughly  alarmed, 
A^iutantly  aroused  all  the  servants  and  neigh- 
TO! :  af  course  the  keys  of  the  engine-houses, 
l^t  at  Mr.  Smith's,^  could  not  be  found  ; 
!rs  were  being  re-stepped,  and  the 
•lUf.pipea  were  out  of  repair.  In  less  than 
«!f  on  hour  the  flames  had  communicated  to 
^  left  wing,  a  small  buildiog  in  which  all  the 
teftb  of  the  borough  were  kept, — municipal 
docntticnts,  papers  of  inestimable  (rural)  value, 
W  the  lots  of  which  coutd  never  be  repaired. 

During  this  time  several  engines  arrived, 
iaJ  began  to  ascertain  their  various  states  of 
limy.  Tbe  news  spread  like  witd-lire;  it 
ibe  bttrracks,  and  before  nine  o'clock 
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the  whole  of  the  squadrons  of  the  « 

sars  were  on  the  spot*                         \ 

^^^^^■'j 

The  conflagration  raged  with  unabi 

^^^Hi 

nothing  could  exceed  the  praisewi 
daring  condoct  of  the  military ;  a  4 

under  the  command   of  the  Adelplj 

^^^^^^^■i 

the    Slasher  and  Charles    Cyrill,  n^ 

^^^^^Hi 

cut  off  while  doing  duty  on  one  ol 

^^^^^^^^^^Hi 

of  the  building,  and  in  which  were 

those  valuable  records  of  the  boro^j 

portion  of  the  intermediate  buildin 

the    poor  fellows  were   left   in   a  J 

■. 

carious   aituation,   completely  sum 

i 

flames,  and   hoaxing  appeared   on 

1 

of  losing  one  of  its  brightest  omam 

■ 

sently  their  perilous  condition  wai 

and  a  fire-ladder   (which  happily 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^H  A 

1 

steps  at  irregular  intervals)  being  re 
the  side  of  the  building,  the  parti 
by  means  of  it*     The  last  to  detec 

H 

two  officers  in  question,  bearing  wi 

L 

iron  box.     Immediately  afterward^ 
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hAbog  was  in  one  raging  flame ;  as  many 
WD  u  could  be  spared  from  the  military, 
nti  kept  parading  up  and  down  the  streets 
<lttnog  the  day,  to  check  any  depredations  or 
a,  and  to  mist  in  removing  all  the  vo- 
ftAIe  documents  and  property  that  were  saved 

the  building. 
Thfoughout  the  morning  the  fire  continued 
burn  irith  great  fury,  but  the  engines,  (hav- 
f  put  in  to  wood  and  water,)  played  late  in 
r  daji  find,  being  then  kept  constantly  at 
,  tbey  at  last  subdued  the  fire,  and,  in 
1  few  hours,  the  far-famed  town-hall  of  Rat- 
kvougb  presented  a  lamentable  spectacle  of 
Ikckened  and  smoking  ruins.  At  four  o'clock 
Ihr  military  and  constables,  who  had  been  on 
Ittj  from  fbc  commencement  of  the  confla- 
'-rn,  were  rcUe%*cd, 
1  public  meeting  of  the  inhabitants, — for 
la  riiamitous  corporation  events  there  is  no- 

E^  breathes  the  general  heart  so  effectively 
£mI  gentleman  in  a  large  chair,  with  one 
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I  vf  that  heart  of  oak,  manly,  English  indomita- 
|ob  oournge,  for  which  our  soldiers  are  distin- 
J,  but  by  that  higher  hnd  more  cbivaU 
ipecies  of  valour,  which  is  mental  rather 
perftonal,  and  which  follows  calmly  and 
^y  in    the   paths  of  duty,   amidst   the 
appalling   dangers,    fully   realising   that 
Bf   of  the  British    soldier   so  ably  de- 
by   Napier,   "  who  endures  with  sur- 
fortitude  the  worst  of  ills,  sustains  the 
terrible  assaults  in  battle  unmoved,  and, 
all   thnes,  proves  that,   while   no  physical 
qualification  is  wanting,  the  fount  of 
-  is  full  and  fresh  within  him.'" 
I A   return  dinner  was,  of  course,  given  at 
bmrracka,   to   which    the   civil    autharities 
the   leading  people  of  Ratborough   were 
and,  of   course,   attended.      Nothing 
1  exceed  the  good  humour  that  prevailed  ; 
were  apparently   in    the    highest    state   of 
liality  and  boon  companionship  ;  every  cir* 
tended  to  mirthful  jollity ;   before 
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the  cloth  was  removed  they  all  felt 
friends,  although  many  met  for  the  J 
^^  The  feast  of  reason^^  being  over, 
were  cleared  for  ^*  the  flow  of  bowl' 
wine  circled  round,  good  humour  f 
in  many  a  merry  jest  and  tale  of  by- 
and,  as  the  vinous  influence  increased 
set  became  more  clamorous. 

*"  The  night  dnive  on  wi'  sangs  and  cIj 

many  an  excellent  story  was  told, 
a  song  was  sung ;  all  schemed  d 
chorus  the  favorite  old  bacchanalian 

'*  The  day  is  gone,  the  night 's  our  oh 
Then  let  us  feast  the  soul ; 
If  any  pain  or  care  remain, 
We'll  drown  it  in  the  bowl." 

The  Hoaxer  trolled  forth  Byron's 
goblet  again."  It  was  a  night  of  i 
and  frolic;  the  hours  fled  so  fast,  ihi 
fairly  broke  through  the  windows,  li 
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fl**i^gi  before  the  guests  were  aware  of  it, 
^  kngth  their  worshipfuls  rose  to  depart . 
BoctoTf  nothlDg  loth,  was  easily  pressed 
Mgjf  under  the  promise  of  a  lift  home. 
ras  a  consciousness  among  the  whole 
that  the  worthy  M.D.  had  been  a  little 
aererdy  treated  in  the  late  midnight  revels, 
an  anxiety  arose  to  redeem  the  past.  A 
IhnBiant  thought  of  the  Slasher^s  brought 
f  fbout  a  consummation  which  all  had  devoutly 


[  ^  Doctor,  that 's  a  neat  horse  of  yours :  ^  the 
Hbctor^s  face  elongated  with  the  remembrance 
d  tbe  trick  played  upon  him.  **  What  a 
cmpital  buggy  horse  he  would  make:  why 
iloo't  you  put  him  in  harness  ?  ** 

^  First  catch  your  buggy,  as  Mrs.  Glass 
P^Quld  aay.  We  country  practitioners, — 
iboUKb*  thank  heaven,  I  have  no  reason  to 
spanpUun — "* 

M  0y  the  way,**  interrupted  Tom  Faucon- 
««  that  reminds  me  that  Charley  Cyrill  is 
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going  to  present  you  his  jaunting  car:  di 
mention  it,  as  he  wishes  to  do  it  with  an 
propriate  speech  :  ah,  here  he  conies.'* 

At  this  radnient  the  Hoaxer  re-entered 
room»  and,  wonderful  to  relate,  had 
the  mayor  and  corporation  to  their  carria 
niithout  applying  squibs  and  crackers  Jo 
horses'*  tails,  unbuckling  the  bridles,  or 
tract! ng  the  linch-pins. 

"  Charley,  my  boy,*'  exclaimed  the  Slai 
"  we  have  let  out  the  secret :  the  Doctor 
would  nut  hear  of  accepting  your  car ;  bi 
you  are  so  pressing — '^ 

•*  /  pressing !     What  jauntingKrar  ? 
mered  out  the  Cornet." 

**  Really,  Captain  Cyrill,"  said  the 
taking  up   the  running   fire,   and   giv: 
cornet  brevet  rank,  **  I  da  really  fed 
flattered,    and   most  profoundly  grmtrft 
your  generous  gift;    but   I    fear  I 
you,** 

'*  Rob  !*•  replied  the  Slasher,  «  we  aiv 
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^'ftland:    taking  a  jaunting  car  there  would 

*«  nqftilar  case  of  coals  to  Newcastle  !  '^ 

The  Hoftxer,  or  rather,  in  this  instance,  the 

iottee,  caught  the  idea,  and   delighted  at  an 

l^fjxfftimity  of  wiping  off  all  old  scores  with 

'  Doctor,  said« 

**  Doctor*  I  insist— say  no  more*      Gentle- 

Doctor  Boyle's  health,  and  may  he  live 

to  enjoy  all  the  good  things  of  this  world, 

miDong  them  my  jaunting-car,** 

This  toast,   a  bumper  at   parting,  was  re- 

red   with  cheers,  nine  times  nine,  and  one 

more  for  Boyle*      Broiled  bones,    with 

usual  concomitants,  were  now  produced; 

hour  afterwards  the  Doctor  was  lifted  into 

fly«  and  departed  ;  but  not  till  the  officers 

MMMured  him  that  they  should  be  happy  at 

to  sec  him  in  the  same  friendly  man- 

iQidtation   which,   had   the  regiment 

l^isioed  10  its  then  station,  the  Doctor  would 

^^btl^nly  frequently  have  availed  himself  of. 

^  Ooljr  fancy  Doctor  Boyle  keeping  his  car- 
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riage/*  exclaimed  all  the  ladies  of  the  fel^ 
coteries  at  Ratboroogh,  as  he  trotted  down  I J 
streets  in  his  new  jaunting-car. 

"  Ohj  say  not  woman's  heart  is  bought  *  i* 
the  burthen  of  a  snatch,  and  far  be  it  froa 
us  to  doubt  the  assertion.  Heaven  forefeod. 
that  we  should  say  their  hearts  are  influec 
by  mercenary  motives;  but  painfully  sure  is  it,] 
that  in  less  than  six  weeks,  a  maiden 
rejoicing  in  the  name  of  Quiocey,  who 
years  had  declared,  that  having  been  brou 
up  with  extravagant  ideas,  she  never  couUl 
marry  any  man  that  did  not  afiard  her  thf  I 
luxury  of  a  carriage,  (and  that  thert^fore  thil 
Doctor  must  give  up  all  hope  of  her,)  had 
last  consented  to  take  the  worthy  practitic: 
for  better  or  worse,  as  the  following  p«ragrapli  I 
in  the  county  newspaper  announced  ; 


"  Yesterday  was    married    at    St-  PhilT^ 
Church,  Doctor  Bovlev  M.D.,  to  Mus  Radid  I 
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^i^oocej,  aztb  daughter  of  the  late  Captain 
Robert  Quincey,  Bombay  Native  Infantry." 

Jo  the  words  of  our  great  novelist, — "  Pro- 
(fijgious !  ^ 


II  2 


CHAPTER  VL 


INTEBVIEW DUBLBY  AND  COHSTAHCI.^ 


**  Amor  puo  loolto  piu  che  tie  voi  oe  io 


"The  faults  of  love  by  lo?e  are  ^ustiiiir* 

I 

Dudley   and    Constance    were    oow 
thrown  together.     When  she  rode  on 
back  he  was  always  her  escort ;  in  her 
and  driveSf  he  accompanied  her.     lo  the 
ing    he    was   ever    at    her    side,   when 
that  voice  low  and  sweet — "an  excellefltl 
in  woman,*' — and   in  perfect    tajte,  she 
the  learned  yet    simple    compositions  o 
ancient  masters.     They   read    togetfa^ 
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Synon,  Wordsworth,  Campbell ;    they  applied 

po^rjr   to   their  own   emotions — often  did  he 

redtc  ihAt  sweet  dirge  of  Byron's,  '*  Fare  thee 

^dl  !**    She  listened  to  the  truths  of  passion 

frotn  the  breath  of  poetry*     Two  months  passed 

*w«y  in  this  pleasant  but  dangerous  delirium. 

Constance  was  not  unconscious  of  the  influence 

Ae  possessed  over  Dudley's   mind ;  but   the 

uU  of  it  was  so  subdued  and  well  controlled 

It  she  denied,  even  to  herself,  that  under  its 

uw  Love  was  crouching ! 

One  evening,  when  Dudley  had  retired  early 

™n  the  dining-room,  disgusted  at  the  noisy 

of  the   idly    busy,  thoughtless   throng, 

**  to  brood  in  sorrow  o'er  his  griefs,"  he  entered 

4e  om&ervatory.     The    air,    flower-fed,    op- 

fKmJ    him.      He    hastily    threw    open   the 

window^   and  stepped  into  the  balcony  which 

«ffiriooked  the  lake.     The  moon  bad  not  yet 

ritegi ;   it  was  the  hour  in   which  imagination 

pMDSlo  have  the  greatest  power  over  us — 
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'Tlie  hoar  is  come. 


Wben  they  that  sail  along  the  distant  5«ai 
Larzuish  for  Lome ;  and  they,  that  in  the  moni 
Said  to  s^eet  fnends  "  farewell !"  melt  as  atpii 
When  juit  cone  forth,  the  pilarim,  if  he  hear? 
The  bell  ihi:  seems  to  mourn  the  dyicr  day. 
Slackess  his  pace  and  sighs,  and  those  he  lovrJ 
Lores  more  than  ever  !•" 


when  the  world  is  Teiled  by  the  m&ci 
the  young  night ;  there,  walking  to  ar 
for  some  moments,  he  wrestled  with  a 
rebellious  spirit  against  the  unlawful 
sion  that  vultured  upon  his  heart.  I 
a  lovely  night;  not  a  breath  was  st: 
— The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  was  stil 
wa?  a  scene  "  where  all,  save  the  spirit  oi 
was  divine  I " 

Wearied  with  the  tumult  of  conU 
ihoiiii'nts.  l>udlev  sank  a<;ainst  the  balus 
the  hc\i\ir.^  of  his  chest — the  gasping,  as 
brcaili — beiraved  the  fierce  stru«r<rle  wi:li 
hro-i>t  1  So  abstracted  was  he,  that  he  w; 
a -.rare  of  the  approach  of   a  footstep  u: 
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^^  m  hand  gently  touching  his  shoulder. 
ruining  round,  he  beheld  Constance  !  In  a 
«i«cted  tone  she  addressed  him : — 

**I  fear  you  are  ill — nay,  worse  than  you 
^ottldconfess.*' 

I^udley  raised  his  head,  and  looked  wildly  at 
ker. 

**  It  it  in  vain  that  I  struggle,^  said  he, 
"vned  into  utterance  by  the  scene,  his  passion, 
•i  her  presence.  "  You  know  not  the  sad 
■•iness  of  my  heart ;  the  agony  of  a  broken 
<prit!  despise  me!  chide  me  I  spurn  me ! 
<^«««nce^  I  love  you  !" 

^  stood  as  one  paralysed,  but  her  whole 
*^>  ber  very  statue-like  stillness  told  the  tale, 
^itood  her  namesake  in  the  beautiful  statuary 
***jption  of  Scott  in  Marmion  :— 

^^^Wd  thus  her  face  was  given  to  view, 
(^thoQgfa  so  pallid  was  her  hue, 
u  did  a  ghastly  contrast  bear 
*o  those  bright  ringlets  glistering  fair,) 
*'•'  look  composed,  and  steady  eye, 
^^*poke  a  matchless  constancy. 
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iijii  iz^rf  ia>t  siODd.  »o  calm  lod  pale, 
Ti^L^  :iir:  !*er  iirg&:'r  ir^e  did  Dot  ^1, 
l,Zii  niiciar  sgt.;  ck  ev€:  and  bead, 

T'-.SL  las-'jitfs  ^azai  Dcr  pulsfc  she  lacks, 
T:*:.  TT/r: :  iiL«-t  laoorii:  a  form  of  wax, 
"^  •.-^rr::.,  i:  ^  T«nf  life,  was  there, 
>:  »l1  s:«  W2t&.  K  pa2e,  so  fair.** 


Ft  *r  irresisdble  impulse  Dudle 
rirc  rjn,-..  Ar-i  n:«^  it  to  his  lip. 

•*  >nt"?f  n-*  !  "  she  cried,  now  tremb 
zar—^L  "Spare  roe!  think!  thiol 
:  ^siitr^     jf :  ir>c  not  forget  or  be  forg 

••  >n  ir**:  jv>a  —  sav  that  you  —  c 
Zi^s.  iTtf  !    s&j    ihat   Tou    feel  for  mc 

Ki  r-jcnnjei  to  retain  her  hand — « 

f?  f  -rpi^i  r.iir.  :o  leave  her ;    and  suJi 

v.:r  i  :*.-^rT  J.>:Te  tffon*  she  exclaimed 

'•  Ur.  >i^e  Tiie.  save  me  I " 

•■  S:itAk.  I  conjure  you  !   say  you 

^J.^    :~*.v    ths:    vou    do   not    hate  n 
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Conitance  withdrew  her  hand.  He  paused, 
-but  no  reply.  Her  sobs  showed  the  deep 
THdiedrvess  of  her  heart. 

"Bdoved  Constance!*^  said  Dudley,  with 
•Qpfttfflble  tendernessj  and  bending  at  her 
U 

'Rise,    Mr.    Ravensworth,"    replied    Con- 
her   lip   quivering; — "I    beseech    you 
Mty  no   more  ;    my  heart   is   too  full   for 
i!    I  throw  myself  upon  your  clemency 
generosity  !      Indulge  not  in  an  erring 
D,<— deserve    my  regard,  —  ray    respect, 
\^mj  affecdony  — my    sisterly    affection!  — 
you  value  thnt^   breathe  not  another 
t''*     She   fitood  like  one  winged  at  once 
her   late   tempest  of  the   feelings^   and 
I  hemelf  recovered  ! 
|>gid)ry    ftiood    appalled     by   her    manner; 
feogtbt   by   a   violent   effort,    he  mastered 
If;    and    with    a    deep    but    imploring 
«aid«  —  "  Forgive  all    that    has   caused 
this!       I    will    stifle,  —  I    will    subdue 
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ir:y  feelings  !     Henceforth,    acknowledge  i 
j^nly  as  a  friend.** 

Clipping  her  hands,  and  repressing  « 
nr7LI^e3^s  the  tears  that  would  have  ca 
:l:o  her  eves,  Constance  exclaimed,  * 
:Arr.e$XDess. —  "  I  conjure  you,  for  your  a 
—  for  my  sake,  struggle  against  this  fi 
irrw^r.  May  we  both  be  forgiven!  1 
.  ave  n^y  prayers,  my  best  and  purest  wisi 
V-:,   by  your  hopes  in   Heaveu,   swear  & 

••  Most  solemnly  do  I  swear ! "  interrir 
D-i".ey.  *•  You  will  then  be  my  friend, 
iTue  :"r:er..:,  my  adviser,  my  guide?" 

••  I  will.  —  I  will :  "  faltered  Const.' 
:..  a  rt lipping  tone.  *•  And  you  will  aic 
:..-::'.  :o  ac:  risihtly  ?  Strength  will  be  i 
ij  ;i>  :o  s-.ihu'iit  to  our  worldly  separation." 

"  May  Heaven  guide  you!"  replied) 
.:\.  '*  Ky  nobly  supporting  youriielf 
\»:y.  Kixp  ir.e  from  sinking." 

•*  0.\  —  CO,  now  1*'  said  Constance.-l 
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■9  ■**  ihe  struggle  of  conflicting  emotions, 

^  Wt  tliat  ihej  both   stood    on   the   brink 

rf  in  abjs&  —  He    remembered    his   words, 

with  a  hurried   step,   rushed   from    the 

M  this  moment  the  voice  of  Lord  Ather- 
*/  irai  heard  at  the  window.  Constance, 
Ne  and  thoughtful,  entered  the  conserva- 
l«y*  As  she  approached  the  drawing-room 
[fc  felt  that  all  eyes  would  be  upon  her; 
Itti,  fortunately,  Miss  Sowcrby,  who  called 
k«>elf  a  fanuUca  per  la  mtmcat  —  and  who 
cmaioly  was  thoroughly  versed  in  all  the 
^lliaories  of  bars,  minims,  quaversi  and  crot- 
l«iwwas  at  that  moment  "splitting  the 
of  the  groundlings,^'  by  executing  a 
lit  Mmata  of  HummePs  on  the  piano* 
forte.  The  more  the  piece  became  intricate 
more  she  hammered  away  at  the  keys, 
her  hands  with  wonderful  dexterity, 
•'lirr  flying  Angers  running  up  the  half- 
with    most    marvellous    rapidity  ;    un- 


tilf    at    last»    a    final    crash    pronoaoc 
ivory  rhapsody  over  I 

'*  Dear  Lady  Atherley  I     I   must  beg  th 
you    will   favour    us    with    that   roost    beau^ 
ful  song,  '  In  Infancy  our  hopes  and  fears*'"' 

Constance  pleaded  a  cold,— the  iustnimeXBt 
out  of  tune.  Daring  these  apologies  Mi49# 
Sowerby  was  preparing  for  another  **  pi*r<r« 
of  music/* 

Dudley    now    entered     the    drawing.r 
and,  in  the  expectation  of  bearing  Consti 
sing,  placed  himself  near  the  piano>forte. 

"  Oh,    Mr.    Ravensworth  !    how    inexf 
sibly  kind    it   would   be    if   you    would    buit 
turn   over    the    leaves    of    the    iDu&ic*bookt 
said   Miss    Sowerby,    in    a    most    beseccUi^l 
manner; — then   adding,    in    a    softer    too^j 
**  You  know  it  requires  such  a  good  eye 
ear!^ 

Ravensworth   made  a    profound    bow ;    br 
did    not     dare    to    look    towards    what 
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iw»l  ii«hed  to  see ;    and,  fixed  to  the  piano- 
wf*^  Be  bore  his  martyrdom  with   becoming 

^  Atberley,  from  time  to  time,  cast  a 
giioce  It  Constance,  then  at  Dudley;  evi- 
<«ndy  surprised  at  her  absent  and  confused 
■lumer.  Unable  longer  to  endure  this  tor- 
^f  and  anxious  to  escape  from  further 
I  <^rvaiion,  she  consented  to  play*  Ravens- 
I  •<«lh  brought  her  music-books,  and  they 
1  ihem  over  together. 

r  you  are  very  kind,"  said  he,  *'  you  will 

^  of  the  quadrilles  we  danced  last  night ; 

W  Hie  enjoy  them  over  again."^     Lady  Atherley 

tbCDplicd.     **  What  pleasure  it   is  to    hear  an 

ilir  agaio,  which  has  once  made  us  happy  I  ^ 

looked  up  for  a  moment,  coloured 

lltly,  and  played  something  else.     Lord  A* 

rtey  approached  her. 

» •*  You  seem   fatigued,  my  love,  it  'a  getting 

^; — at  you  don't  eat  supper,  had  you  not 
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better  retire  ?  "     She  took  a  caDclle,  aw 
passed  the  door  Dudley "'s  eyes  met   hers; 
nearly  upset  the  music-stand. 

**  O    Mr,    Ravens  worth  !  *'    shrieked 
Sowerby,  —  he  turned  again, — Con&t^ce 
gone  !     She  retired  to  her  roomt  and  held  c 
m union  with  herself.  What  though  the  po^ 
ful  passion  was  but  in  its  youth  of  danger, 
knew  the  nature  of  that  passion^  and  the  t 
stitution  of  the  human  heart  too  well,  to  fa 
for  its  deathi  while  daily  nourished  by  the 
sence  of  its  object :  and  she  already  d 
the  fatal  effects  of  its  being  permitted  even 
exist. 

The  society  of  Dudley  had  ever  possetsed  i 
her  the  greatest  charm ;  there  was  a  similift^ 
in  their  tastes ;  she  had  entered  into  his  td^ 
ings, — she  had  loved  hira  as  a  brother ;  now 
the  first  time  she  was  made  conscious  of 
unbounded  influence  she  had  over  bit  mti 
The  thought  was  madness !  she  sbuddem 
when  she  looked  back  to  1 
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I  '^o^eti  to  entangle  her  into  her  present 

(iM?".  *^iU  she  consoled  herself  at  the  idea  that 

ihfl^^*^  soon  to  separate^ — and  in  the  weak- 

m**  ***    Wr   reason^  she   trusted    that   in    the 

pAij    Vortex    of  society    forgetful ness   might 

«oine  lo  both.     How  little  do  the  would-be- 

pro^^  know   that  love's   6rst   handmaid  is 

lOMnory  j 

The  early  spring  wore  away  in  drives,  rides, 

***^Wikwi«,  fi?tes,— April  sobbed  and  cried  itself 

■*it,— May  came,  and   though   the   appointed 

Period  had  now  arrived  for  the  dispersion  of  the 

A^eiford  party,  the  majority  of  General  Dun- 

'*''•  guetU   were   too  happily  established  to 

*kink  of  departure.     There  is  no  place  where 

l^ple  know  9u  much  of  each  other,  as  in  a 

touatry  baiue ;  there  the  minds  and  dispositions 

I  of  the  party  developc  themselves  freely  and  na- 

[loriUy*  All  restraint  and  coldness  seem  thrown 

life  appears  charmed  from  its  duplici- 

I  disappointments*    English  women  never 

«a  delightful  as  in  a  country  house ;  the 
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^ii£  ^  i^ZLTi^s  zc  fx«cfoa  and  pleasure; 
>i-=tK  vi?  .:r:»ied  with  male  and  i 
j.'in^-r*  -  ir-=  sc /.iirss  and  fashionable  ; 
wzTi  z^'.'lj  ill^n:r,3ied  by  the  bl: 
"Llh  Tt-:  L\ :  tSe  cries  of  the  watchniei 
^z'^%:  vi'^i  bj  the  more  powerful  c 
:c  riLrz^  ci—s^es^  Dudley  was  in 
if  *n>?ai:i,  and  then  whii 
■:tr  -^zTT  vcricx  of  fashion ;  ther 
ir.rr.r*  .-f  envy  and  the  grat 
u.£  zriziHj :  admired  by  those 
-j.'r^^'.c  ri^c  the  stamp  of  fasli 
7=-:  -  ii^-i  «^::h  f^nt  praise"  1 
viTi-  1-s*  :ui5:cr5  in  the  circl 
:  ilrf-jriv  inscribed  him  as  a  tal 
i  r»:T,  -:r  hii  his  manhood  "  unl 
T-r.-r  :s£  jf  i:*  «:  rinc."  **  Avoc  les 
ur  i?:r^L  r^ir  !fs  yeux,  avec  le< 
'.iS  vTiLlis:"  now.  under  either 
«--?:ircx-s,  P-ilcy  would  have  h 
:'-'.:  rVri'-.-Vn  r..:  "  the  handsor 
V.  ...li  i'.uv.  v.\i:  ::%\i:c-i   the  millir 


.». 
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oouotry  tomUf  his  appearance  was  singularly 

f,  and  he  interested  the  feelings  of 

«1  by  the  thrilling  tone  of  his  voice,  the  pe- 

l  glance  or  melancholy  gaze  of  his  eye, 

sense  that  was  stamped  upon  his  features 

*ri  tw  shown  in  his  conversation*     It  may  be 

toilj  iaiagiued,  that,  with  his  natural  gifts  of 

Vod  tnd  persoOt  and  with  the  advantages  of 

pad  family,  he  was  likely  to  be  a  man  of  note 

1^  toy  society.     He  possessed  a  figure  tall  and 

symnietrical  and  active  ;  a  manly  and 

At  countenance,  and   was  an   English- 

|ttia  ID   heart  and   soul.     His  attention    was 

tuily  or  lightly  to  be  attracted,  or  readily 

I;  but  once   having   fixed   his  regards  he 

1^  firni,  confiding,  and  incapable  of  change. 

muuieFB,  too,  had  that  peculiar  felicity* 

while  they  were  full  of  cheerfuhicss  and 

they  enjoyed  the  power  of  instantly 

Eig  the  slightest  trespass  of  offensive 

fly.     With   a  happy  turn   of  expre^ 

Gibbon*  in  bis  Memoirs,  has  styled  this 
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DBurj.  3ct  more  Taluable  than  cn£ti 
irliicg  c%5iit  1 ,  ^^  the  iDvisible  line,  pn 
r^  i-r,Atf  sad  good  sense ;"  or,  to  usel 


'"  Tiac  =:kgdu  low  mirth  bat  ladu  not  oomii 


I:  ra  rh::s  that  Dudley  won  his  wa; 
Hjoae  c'  CoecmoDs,  into  a  general  po| 
i^iadec  cfKXi  the  conviction  of  almo 
parrr.  thit  though  a  determined  si 
if  jggr^'^ite  and  constitutional  govi 
Sf  v:a^  in  enemy  to  abuses  and  a  di 
ai;f  fr>f9d  to  civil  liberty;  a  zealous 
rif^:  o^eoder  of  the  church;  and  ' 
fmly  r^afrtained  the  purity  of  its  i 
a^Cii'^  *be  errors  of  superstition,  as 
e\er:^c  himself  to  protect  it  from  tli 
cc::=^r»s  of  bigotry  or  the  contagious 
::::oIerxsce.  Nothing  could  be  more 
:^I  and  inspiriting  than  his  strain 
cueocvj :  h:s  thoughts  seemed  to  bre 
woris  :o  bum ;    the  clearness   of  his 
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<ioo,  the  acuteness  of  his  reasoning, —  the  cla»* 
ttcti  bre  which  he  called  to  his  aid  in  imagery, 
Alivtoed  by  an  occasional  brilliaot  snatch  of 
(Rtt— his  persuasive  impressive  tone,  would 
made  many  converts,  were  it  not  that 
Dotoriously   realise    the    passage    in 


*'  lie  diat  compliei  against  his  will, 
Uof  bis  crwo  opinioo  tlill." 

a*  not  long  before  a  situation  in  the  Trea- 

wa$  offered  to  him ;  independently  of  his 

to  be  unfettered  he  had  an  innate  horror 

the  official  drudgery  of  pacing  Whitehall, 

;  m  taper  in  Downing  Street,  and  yawn* 

over    debates  five   nights  out  of    seven, 

called  upon  to  make  a  house  under  the 

aad  the  stifling  atmosphere  of  St.  Ste- 

\'§,     His   heart   was    ardent,  liberal    and 

il;  aincere  and  earnest  in  his  friend- 

ftod    acoming  disguise,    he  bared    his 

I  aa  well  as  his  virtues  to  every  eye.    His 
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rill-.     Ukf  mnmr    zc    xtes:   mad   suns! 

rkSK"    '?«~^:^    KOL     nUsCT    T^rsftOSh,    VYS    DOl 

"Hi: — '-^-ixks  ST':^'  Tiiiir    AH  '•"bs  disiipjiti 

2U£Sit=.  Tin  ^arxi —  i!br  town  voi 
luiTTiur  Hn£  rrr«w\^njc-  ss  ibc-usli 
*nrv^ '.  r^irTHf  1^  iiLzib  itseif  to  del 
^zuosilj:  :c  f-rv^crrr  ^-as  *•  very  mudi 
Xxc  A  nuTmncV  jsissir^e  ibr  reflection  I 
ilL  ▼'Zii'  £Sk^.  5g«grT>g,  rsusac,  dand 
«)u*  !!:£  jc  m&kzi^  jr*re.  The  parks  in 
^z*^  nr-.TXi^ac  vni  caLrriacies  i  the  Op 
zui::i.  aw  !&::>(.  fsrSsS^s.  dinaer  parties^  < 
£j;r.«.rsia!ss  ij  RS^idoskL  and  fetes  xc 
^-izii  —  rr  i»i  sEisn^vs  dooe  in  Urd,  J 
y "  Tg^pg  bead: — ail  wer«  rife;  th 
LsT*    ci-.irjic  wirnlr  icio   the   dissipa 


COMPTON   AUDLEY. 


167 


■SOU.  Every  newspaper  recorded  the 
of  Lord  and  Lady  Atherley  as  guests 
tCtbe  most  illustrious  tables^  or  as  doing  the 
kioours  of  Grosvenor  Square  to  the  ilUe  of 
tke  fishionable  world.  Lord  Atherley  enjoyed 
[iberideDt  admiration  Lady  Atherley  excited ; 
was  she  ignorant  of  or  unelated  by  it-  It 
absurd  to  talk  of  the  unconsciousness  of 
i^idminition ;  no  handsome  woman  is,  or  can 
Mtoconactous  of  it ;  no  one  can  be  Indifferent 
lit  The  satisfaction  of  finding  that  the  im- 
I  she  makes  upon  the  world  is  a  pleasing 
-that  it  cultivates  a  favourable  prepos- 
s>  must  be  irresistibly  gratifying,  even  to 
[inbd  un tinged  with  vanity. 

lisdj  Atherley  soon  became  initiated  into 
life  lipdng  hours  of  a  London  life ;  her  morn- 
[ii|g»  wtre  spent  sehn  les  rigles  of  a  fashionable 
[kdj^ft  morning ;  leaving  cards,  shopping,  (that 
c/  joys,)  and  above  all,  driving  about 
(vitiiout  ao  object,  beyond  Hookham  and  Mit- 
To  be  sure,  she  has  to  enquire  for  the 
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last  new  novel,  and  latest  waltz  at  Quppd 
are  her  missions  complete  ?  —  No,  she  hii 
receiTe  in  at  the  window  of  her  caniagi 
bottle  of  perfume  from  Riggers — t  riU 
from  Redmayne^s;  to  leave  a  Jlaam  to 
filled  at  Godfrey ""s, —  a  watch  to  be  called 
at  Vieyres ;  —  then  follows  a  visit  to  the  \f 
em  Exchange,  prolonged  into  a  drive  thni 
Bond  Street,  Pall  Mall,  Piccadilly  and 
Jameses  Street ;  ending  with  the  park.  Th 
after  a  funereal  pace  in  search  of  air  throi 
dust,  ^  the  wearied  heart  is  driven^ — to  v* 
home." 

To  an  inexperienced  mind  there  is  do  flt 
tion  in  life  that  appears  to  possess  n  m 
advantages  as  matrimony  ;  it  is  the  fouaM 
of  sand  on  which  so  many  of  the  youngi 
romantic  of  both  sexes  have  ever  erected  A 
temples  to  happiness.  In  young  hearts, h 
piness  as  naturally  responds  to  marriage, 
though  it  were  its  true  rhyme  —  the  1ot«i  < 
answer   to  dove.     Every  comedy  ends  wtl 
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**«m^;  erery  romance,  after  the  heroine  has 
i^VQKHiDted  the  dangers  of  lawless  banditti, 
Jy  apparitions,  and  long  imprisonments, 
dudes  with  the  union  of  the  thoroughly  ha- 
'rused  hero  and  the  *'  lovely  sufferer. *'*  These 
led  descriptions  of  Hymeneal  happiness 
be  more  often  allied  to  reality  than 
if  men  wooed  without  masked  hearts, 
plainly  told  their  love,*'  fairly  displayed 
extent  of  their  regard  to  interest ;  and  if 
would  be  women  in  the  presence  of 
future  husbands,  and  would  throw  aside 
;  lieroine,  and  all  its  fine  arts ;  if  the  quali- 
of  the  mind, — the  disparities  of  age,  un- 
adingi  and  temper,  were  more  atten- 
jy  coQftidered.  How  strong  and  fearfully 
e,  ts  the  description  of  the  state  of  ma- 
ny in  Moliere's  UAvare;  he  soys^  '^  H 
vrai  que  votre  fiUe  vous  peut  representer 
!  le  mjuiage  est  une  plus  grande  afl'aire  (|u'on 
pftit  croire;  qu'il  y  va  d'etre  heureux  on 
ireux  toute  sa  vie;  et  qu^un  engagement 
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^too:  after  the  fleetest  of  moons,  the  honey- 

*ow,  had  withdrawn  its  light  from  the  heart, 

^  cold  every-day  life,  with  its   retinue    of 

'^tr  feelings,  took  possession  of  the  mind  as 

it*  common  mansion,  the  confidence  of  famili- 

soon  wore  away  the  first  bloom  of  obse- 

«  politeness  in  the  timid  loven     He,  by 

iw  degrees,  learned  that  the  matrimonial 

not  unattendeil  by  innumerable  vexa* 

ftti  Cftfes ;  and  (**  Oh  shame,  oh  sorrow,  and 

womankind  i")  that  his  wife  was  not  utterly» 

(alterably,  that  perfect  creature  his  imagina- 

ii  had  represented  her  to  be. 

Lord    Atherley   was    proportionably    dispi- 

tod,  every  trivial  circumstance  added  not  a 

deto  his  petty  trials;  he  fancied  Lady  Ather* 

r  Ad  Dot  submit  with  becoming  deference  to 

if  opinions,  and  did   not  erect  him  into  an 

*     He  worried  her  with  trifles  but  trifles 

«  up  the  sum  of  life ;  and  daily  experience 

fci  that  a  series  of  minute  annoyances  are 

trying  to  the  temper  than  great  and 

I  2 


sins.  lE-xiIzver  vk  sub 
IB-  s'  Tsai  ic  nr:">f  crr-v?  vhidi  the 
nEs>-  s£:  x~  a:  xmz.  ol  jC  sises*  vben 
aTTr  r";'gfc*r  ins  vaiiu£  Mrmj  at  ooce, 

L^tt:.  -  nt^.i£7  HAL  f— ^r--»Tlj  beco 
ajca  silL  r-mants .  22^  £is  of  viol 
"^^UB* -'•t"-  vss  wicse  inftT  ever;  h 
^ahL^^  El>  -xniirTML  onr^iparioQ  w, 
irm  ziii  icw^smcfcET  IT  Li*  hand,  sti 
iiiT  z:  mi  »^— reed  cuscom  of 
Zki  v~«iuii  afrsL  «c«ak  rudelv 
n  ?.j-v«isr»r;ni"*  presence^ — 
rt:  vii-  zoki  zc  ihu  cLft»  of  hushind; 
7  zouei::  iMt^cifzrt  i  re^rarder  leurs 
."■imiui  :•=*  ireiiie*  prvspres  et  lui 
iLsti:*!:  ri:ii::e-:r  1  jc^ir  csaison,  et  c 
':£^-ajc'::  i-jc-i^  friis  ifecmeiien." 

Z-Xii  ■  A:iiirjf7  scrove  to  hide  tl 
wr:^;i  ::e  jirjii-iil  diicoTerv  of  her  1 
rLArj»:':£r  >rr-LScoed  her;  but  she  1 
-Jiiz      W::j::.:  ^  iVee  and  reciprocal 
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"ttitioo  of  thought,  all  power  of  sufferance 
M  of  social  communion  must  faiL  What 
^  the  gloom  in  the  mind  of  Constance,  when 
K  iwoke  to  her  fate  and  found  herself  the 
ftfc  of  a  frigid  egotist  ?  Lord  Atherley, 
bUy  unaccustomed  to  seek  or  secure  enter* 
bmeot  from  studious  occupation,  became 
ieftii,  and  remained  for  hours  lounging  about 
f  house.  His  first  cheerfulness  had  forsaken 
I;  for  days  Constance  watched  in  silent 
iety  the  clouded  countenance  of  her  hus- 
IL  **  Oh,  my  Lord,  beware  of  jealousy  *  '^ 
illotiSDess  and  irritability  (for  no  man  ever 
ks  be  is  ilaTe  to  the  green  devil),  had,  like 
inieholyf  ^  marked  him  for  their  own ;"  his 
Nr  propre  had  been  wounded,  and  to  his 
majr  was  attached  a  degree  of  cunning, 
}Ai  wblle  be  attempted  to  conceal  it,  was 
fffimiHy  veiled  as  to  become  apparent  to  the 
m  Off  the  roost  casual  observer. 

lA  short,  every  act  of  Lady  Atherle/s,  how- 
J^maoocnt,  was,  by  a  distorted  and   self- 
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uMBag  aeit  and  tarn  it  into  rrxLT' 

Lord  Athcflqr  hicane  atistere 

towards  his  wife,  and  betra 
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^  itmgt  fancies  of  London  fine  ladies  for 
ihHutRMue  man.  One  day  wheiit  in  a  reproach- 
W  iDood,  he  taunts  Lady  Atherley  with 
prdming  the  society  of  others  to  his  own, 
nd  Accumulated  sundry  little  trifles  '^  light 
m  air>^  as  the  foundation  of  an  argument 
kivtcil  them»  Lady  Atherley  replied  with 
Mae  aiperityi  and  they  quarrelled.  Harassed 
■d  eomfortless.  Lady  Atherley  passed  the  re- 
nuioder  of  the  day  in  painful  forebodings; 
lirr  weeping  eyes  and  disordered  state 'of  mintl 
ibittecl  licr  for  any  meeting  ;  and  &he  retired 
wly  to  her  own  chamberi  *'  to  commune  with 
her  own  heart,*  and  to  meditate  upon  her 
iruilaoo.  Her  duties,  and  her  calls  for  exer- 
tiott, — her  busband^s  worse  than  undisguised 
faeifffcTeocey — his  cruel  suspicions,  were  more 
llun  the  could   bear;  yet  he  must  not  know 

t  painful  were  the  teara  she  had  sliedf  while 
biltrrly  lamented  the  raahness  and  hope^ 
of  her  engagement     Conscience,  that 
guide,  pointed  out  to  her,  that  the 
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aous    advisers    who   appear    to    take  a 

[interest  in  our  miseries.     1  hope,  >*'ith 

ssistance,  to  allay  the  storm,   and  put 

to  the  cruel  reports*     Your  character 

aBsailed^^-calumnies  have  been  heaped 

fou,  appearances  have  unfortunately  been 

you, — but    even   now,   much   may  be 

set  you   right    in    the   eye«  of    the 

And  imagine  not,^  replied  Constance, — 
**g^y  sustained  yet  deeply  affected,  *'  that 
save  that  censure;  and  yet  the consciousneBs 

le  rectitude  of  my  conduct  ^ 

Very  true,  Lady  Atberiey/  interrupting 
**  if  all  judged  you  a»  jostly  as  I  do ;  but 

p  enenaies* 

^nemies  !  "  exditmed  CoBitaoce  mmMzed, 
hely.  Lord  Atboley,  you  are  0OI  BeriotiA;  I 
have   failed  to  otaie  frioida,   but  mhai 
I  done  to  make  cncMes  ?  " 


1 1 


The    worlds  ay  deBr^  will  be 
escape  ;  aad  the  womg 
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trie  rejes  wbidi  pofalic  opiiiion  andciutoi 
«r,Bhrv>gd,  and  wbo  does  not  shrink  froo 
*bf  arpe&ruioe  of  guilt, — must  in  time  k 
cuoBL  to  respect.  One  step  alone  ra 
vns'  haocfar.  my  honour  demand  it! 
ZLssc  vboolj  give  up  the  society  of  Mr.Bi 
vorrb.*  For  a  few  moments  Constance 
sc^pd6ed. 

-  IV«5  slander  dare  to— ^  here  she  A 
hsrsbS.  aad  vith  an  expression  of  kindoei 
tizjei.  •*  Atberler,  dear  Atherley,  I  suh 
yc<:r  ;  jigineni, — to  your  opinioni  —  to 
«:-:~^'&i>^.*  she  b^  out  her  hand,  and  f 
ri>  t^odcTiT.  Then,  overwhelmed  with 
burs:  :z:o  tcarsw 

*  CvcsiaDoe,"  said  Lord  Atherley,  v 
much  feeling  as  be  was  capable  of  indulgi 
ar^i  ye:  tbeK  wjls  exulting  triumph  n 
wi:h  ::«  *'you  must  be  cheerful  noi 
JLr>?  c-^ir^:  to  do  all  that  is  right.  But,  lo 
5>K^,.,  :^  Uti  jor  dinners*  Here  he  iw 
Tvncl  V  rres^xi  her  hand,  aad  left  her ;  fa 
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«W  the  remained  in  silent  abstraction,  then, 

^ng  with  6rmnes8  said,  **  He  is  right,  —  I 

w^git  nut  to  see  him  any  more  !  ^    The  path  of 

flDty  was  straight  before  her  ;    in  tears  and  hu- 

^hy  of    spirit   she   prayed   for   strength    to 

Wlow  it.     Id  doing   what   she  judged  to   be 

fifht,  she  felt  she  would  bring  comfort  to  her 

Iiuiiband's  home  and  her  own  heart* 

Lord  Atherley  still  wished  the  world  to  think 
^  was  above  suspicion.  If  a  note  was  de- 
Btered  to  his  wife,  instead  of  a  direct  question, 
hf  irould  insidiously  ask  whether  it  was  from 
fcer  oousin  Mary,  trusting  the  answer  would 
tittsfy  his  curiosity;  if  he  asked  Dudley  to 
dmner,  which  he  did  occasionally,  to  avoid  the 
•candal  ao  abrupt  a  termination  of  their  ac- 
S^aintanee  would  create, — he  was  careful  to 
grt  tome  one  of  greater  rank,  that  Lady  Ather- 
l«y  might  not  fall  to  Dudley's  lot.  When  called 
by  buMnesa,  he  requested  his  "  dear  Con- 
not  to  admit  any  visitors,  as  he  would 
tij   return  and  take  her  out«  and  people 


Lofd  AlhcfliT's  doabis 

I^j  Atherlej  mms>  duing  Ibr  bar  ^ 
be  hmd  left  bcr 
and  hid  just 


iaio  Orf«d"Uiaet>   a   dmrk   cmbfioki  i 
with  the  speed  of  fig^tniDig  md 
the  door  of  the  artist ;  tbe  groooi 
to  the  fandt  and  m  geniknisn  aljgbttd. 
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UBpoanble  to  discern  his  features^  his  figure 
^  that  of  Ravensworth  ;  nor  was  it  quite 
•or  into  whicli  bouse  he  had  gone  as  there 
^  maxiy  doors  open, — solicitor'*^  offices,  ar- 
^\  &C.  Lord  Atherley  returned,— passed  the 
hkiit,  and  recognised  Dudley's  crest ;  pa- 
l|  trp  and  down  the  street,  consi Jering  what 
!p«  he  should  take,  he  was  met  hy  Colonel 
Ik 

Mk  I  Atherley  ;  of  all  others  you  are  the 
Iffwished  to  see," 

lord  Atherley  tried  to  escape.  '*  A  most 
Hring  appointnient, — I — " 
*•  Nonsense,  my  dear  fellow/*  replied  the  Co 
M,  "  I  am  now  going  to  tlie  Clarendon  ;  Sa- 
fRe,  who  Jacquier  swears  is  a  regular  cordon 
Ni  awaits  me ;  he  has  prepared  a  dejeuner  a 
^^^etie^  and  I  must  have  your  opinion/* 
^Wtat  moment  Lady  Atherley's  carriage 
^Bled  up. 

^Ah!   Lady  Atherley,"  said  the   Colonel, 
^Iiord  Atherley'fi  arm,  and  crossing  the 
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Street,   "allow   me  to  pat  you  in  your 
riage/' 

**  Are  you   going    home,  my  dear?"  islcc^ 
her  sposo. 

**  I  was  thinking  of  taking  a  walk  inJ 
the  Park,  it  wiU|  perhapa*  get  rid  of  mf  j 
headache.** 

"  Do,    my   dear,*"    replied    Lord   Athetleyi| 
who,  fancying  Ravensworth  still   in  safe 
ference  with  his  lawyer  or   artist,   thought  ii 
an  excellent  opportunity  for  Lady  Aiberley  to* 
indulge  in  a  walk  in  the  park,  which  at  othtf 
times  he  opposed, 
**  I  will,"^  said  Constance. 
«The  park"— **  park  r    echoed   the  fo 
man.     The  carriage  drove  off. 

Taking  Colonel  Serle**  arm,  and  smytogs* 
*'  Well,  after  all,   this  is   the  legitinuite  lime 
for  eating** — the  gourtnets  wended   i 
towards  Bond  Street ;  they  had  not  | 
far.  when   the  same  dark   cabriolet 
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**Alj,  Bibury!**  exclaimed   Colonel    Serle; 

"  'kert  '&  Ravensworth  ?*' 

**Why,"  replied  the  fXaug  exquisite,  **  we 

flirted  together  in  his  cab ;  but  as  that  old 

to»n  tabby,  Lody  Babbleford's  coachman,  said 

rf  bis    load, — *  I    shot    my   rubbish    in    the 

fnkJ*    I  then   went  to  Kirkby'a  to   see  my 

picture  of    "  Ariel,''    he   has   hit   off  George 

I  Hbefctfiay  admirably  j — Dudley's  a   devil  of  a 

feDnw  for  the   ladies*   plate ;    he  said   he  was 

[l«o{og  to  try  a  horse,  a  filly  I  think, — ^has  some 

itmeot    I    have    no    doubt.     He    makes 

riWe  running,  generally  wins  in  a   canter ; 

I'm  to  pick  them  up  in  an  hour  at  Kensington 

Ah  !  Lord  Atherley,  saw  your  drag  in 

fewnuui  Street, — clever  near  side  horse;  whale's 

Ibe  figtire?" 

Lord  Atherley  made  no  reply,  he  now  felt 
to  be  in  what  Mrs.  Trollope  would 
can  "aq  unhandsome  fix.*^  By  his  own  ma- 
noniTrjng  he  had  sent  bis  wife  into  the  lion's 
jairi.     He  consoled   himself  first,  for  we  are 


184  COMPTON   AUDLET. 

bound  to  give  the  d  1  all  bis  due,  tl 
might  not  meet ;  and,  secondly,  with  tl 
pect  of  a  cotelette  panee.  Plutarch  says 
circumstances  show  the  real  man  belt 
things  of  greater  moment;"  we  have 
fore,  entered  into  these  minute  details. 
Lord  Atherley^s  character  in  its  prop 
before  our  readers. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


MEETING  IN  THE  PARK. 


>  SiDcerity  I 


Tbou  first  of  Tirtues !  let  no  mortal  leave 

Thy  onward  path,  although  the  earth  should  gape. 

And  from  the  gulph  of  hell  destruction  cry, 

To  take  dissimulation's  winding  way. — Douglas. 


•  Those  vegetable  puncheons 


Caird  **  Parks,"  where  there  is  neither  fruit  nor  flower 
Eoough  to  gratify  a  bee's  slight  munchings  ; 

Bat  aAer  all  it  is  the  only  '^  bower" 
(lo  Moore's  phrase)  where  the  feshionable  fair 
Can  form  a  slight  acquaintance  with  fresh  air. — Btron. 

We  must  now  retrace  our  steps  to  the  park^ 
90  called  par  excellence.  Hyde  Park,  now  a 
TOjal  demesne,  was  part  of  the  ancient  manor 
ct  Hida,  which  belonged  to  St.  Peter's  monas- 
terjf  Westminster,  until  the  reign  of  Henry 
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the  Eighth »  when  it  became  the  prop! 
crown. 

Paris  boasts  her  Champs  Elj»^ 
de  Boulogne;  Madrid,  her  far^iid 
Rome,  her  Corso;  Naples,  her 
Strada  di  Toledo;  Vienna,  her  I 
Glacis :  within  our  own  islandsi  ] 
her  Pha^nix  Park,  and  Edinburgh 
Park ;  but  for  magnificence  of  e<(| 
beauty  of  human  face  and  form,  the* 
menade  in  Europe  that  comes  up  to  * 

It  was  one  of  those  clear,  fine,  lom 
days  (out  of  the  three  hundred  afil 
of  east  wind)  mist,  and  fog,  that  w 
enjoy  in  our  metropolis),  that  *' 
visits,  few  and  far  between,*^  come 
us  with  sunshine  and  brightness ; 
stream  of  carriages  two  and  thr 
coroneted  panels  in  abundance,  troo 
equestrians  of  both  sexes,  some  tl 
pedestrians,  crowds  of  young,  elegaal 
tiful  women,  obsequiously  attended 
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'*'ui;  and  lords  and  ladies  were  as   "  plenty 
*«  blackberries/' 

To  return  to  Lady  Atherley»  who  anxious 
^  i^oid  the  crowd  had  turned  her  steps  to- 
»«idi  Kensington  Gardens ;  she  had  not,  how- 
W,  proceeded   far  in    her    walk   when    the 
•ound  of  a  horse  startled  her;  turning  round, 
tncfir«t  object  that  met  her  eyes  was  Dudley 
bven^worlb  on   horseback ;    he   immediately 
*lif(hied.     Constance^s  heart  flushed  upon  her 
countenance,   a   thousand  contending  feelings 
•giutcd  her.     She  endeavoured,  however,    to 
QMDmaocI  a  fortitude  for  the  explanation  she  was 
Mitating,  for  since  the  harassing  conversa- 
tion of  ibc  preceding  day  Lady  Atherley  could 
M  entirely  shake  off  certain  feelings  of  alarm  ; 
itiiling  herself  then  of  this  accidental  oppor* 
tottjt  she  determined    to   speak    seriously  to 
Aafeofworth    respecting    the  injurious   suspi- 
IS  and  the  iU*natured  inferences  that  would 
drawn  by  the  world  from   their  extreme 
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Dudley  now  joined  Constance*  he  looi 
at  her  with  melancholy  interest ;  he  could 
not  help  observing  how  greatly  she  was  J" 
tered,  how  much  some  wearing  grief  had  im" 
paired  the  graceful  beauty  of  her  form :  tlitf 
met  in  silence.  Although  deeply  agitatedt 
Constance  was  the  first  who  spoke:  "Yom 
have  taken  me  by  surprise,'^  she  said  ;  *'  I  had 
not  the  slightest  idea  of  meeting  you." 

**  I  fear,""  replied  Dudley,  **  that  the  abrupt- 
ness of  ray  appearance  has  disturbed   y^u; 
then,  taking  her  listless  yet  nervous  hand  iw 
his,  added,  *'  1  have  heard  of  your  sufferings^^ 
1  felt  you  were  miserable." 

**  Alas,  Dudley  ! ""  replied  Constanoe,  ftlmoil 
overpowered  with  her  agitation,  "  yaur  preseoos 
redoubles  my  terror  and  my  grief,'* 

'*  Constance  !    dearest  Constance  !    lUten 
me ;  my  feelings  for  you  remain  unchmtigcd  ! 

*'  Dudley,  you  must  not  use  that  language; 
remember  all  we  have  suiTercdt  all  I  have 
endured.  Forget  me,  if  I  must  respect  yow 
and  myself." 


I 
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Nererl    never  can    I  while  I   breathe!" 
^•toDttely  answered  Ravensworth. 

Coostanoe  was  silent*     They  trod  for  a  few 
ninufw  but  to  "  the  echo  of  their  feet  " 

At  length  he  asked  her,  with  as  much  calm- 
Kii  it  be  could  assume,  **  If  she  was  happy, 
«d  vhether  there  was  aught  he  could  do  to 
Msder  brr  more  so  ?  *" 

**  You  ask  me  if  I  am  happy — do  I  look  so  ? 

Vft  I  am  not,  or  ought  not  to  be  unhappy  ;  but 

rftn  if  I  were  sot  you  would  not  expect  me  to 

allow  io  any  one  that  which  I  would  scarcely 

oxiffas  to  myself." 

There  was  a  long  pause  again,  for  Dudley 
II  bow  painful  it  must  be  to  awaken  recoUec- 
tiooa  of  the  past.  At  length  he  said,  **  You 
bare  tdd  me  without  intending  it.  Oh  !  your 
sadiKSS,  your  pallid  cheek,  declining  healthy 
'oa?  languid  eye,  tell  me,  tell  all  the  world, 
are  mit  happy.  I  know  it,  Constance  I  I 
know  all  that  has  passed,  as  well  as  all  the 
foroDcr  erents  of  your  life.     Nothing  which 
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S  isk  me  not,"  tremblingly  replied  Con^ 
n  a  subdued  voice, 

my  liofiour,"  said  Dudley,  with  earnest- 
you  may  trust  a  sad  yet  earnest  heart/* 
k  me  not,  I  implore  you  !  you  are  un- 
Dgenerous,"  said  Constance, 
leed,*^   replied  Dudley,    with    warmth, 


tpve  nie^eave  me  ;  for  your  sake,  for 
for  both  our  sakes,  I  must  not^  dare 
^you,*^  said  Constance. 
^WMM  too  deeply  mortified  at  his  altered 
,  too  disappoint^  at  the  future^  and 
it  produced  on  Constance's  mind  as 
on  his  own,  to  venture  any  further 
of  bis  feelings  on  the  subject.  He 
ftk  of  other  things,  of  his  journey, 
ni  politics,  of — ,  but  suddenly,  the  cflbrt 
lb  great  for  him^  he  exclaimed,  ^^  Fare- 
■stance !  we  must  now  part ;  one  line  I 
Kite  before  I  leave  England.  Heaven 
i  I "     At  that  instant  Lady  Atherley's 


2X:  camrross  audlet. 

Bs  and,  witboat  a  word,  i 


J^ is:  i»  RrreBFwvrtfa  had  put  Lad?  At! 

ma  '^K  zacT^mET^  izp  drove  a  hackncj' 

-xi  SfiwTpriJL  Gase :  £ar,  id  those  days, 

2US  mad,    £i*f    ■gie    ooC    in    existence 

-m^  -jumbr   smi    bd   opportanity  of  en, 

aa  luuir'^  aszk£er  for  eigfatpence.     Befc 

rsnazxunBi  cci£ji  £Cf  from  his  box — iode 

i.nrf  rb^  r^'nthinrg  Tehide  had  been  com: 

*  nrrujri'>^*--*  ibe  dc«ar  was  opened  from 

Titf    iSo^   racked    down,   and   Lord  At 

f  jssiieir  «gt£  £xcs:<d.  alighted.     ^*  Heigh, 

iis^rt  .  ""  C7%c  he.  halkxoinp,  ^  stop,  stop 

-nmr  a>  ifesc  as  his  le^  could  carry  hii 

-v.-^i  *u.v^f  f.x2!Ml  it  labour  in  vain,  ha 

brticbp-'"*  aoT  ccttsiderately  called  to  the 

mar,  ~  Ycij  'Te  left  part  of  your  lire 

Sscirii  .  "^    Tbe  carriage  stopped  ;  Lord 

li}  •  ryLTii-^  aiid  Uoving  like  a  porpoi 

iccc  a:  :>  e  Ax?r  ;  it  was  opened,  and,  wi 

i  'r.cr^  "  :ii:  he  should  not  crowd  Ladv 
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f*  he  entered,  to  the  discomfiture  of  his  sposa^ 
me  feet,  «*  those  feet,  those  little  feet,  which 
p  be  thought  so  pretty/'  received  the  weight 
I  high-heeled  spurred  boot.  Lord  Atherley 
\ed  daggers;  but,  finding  looks  had  no 
St»  he  had  no  scruple  in  upbraiding  his  wife 
Jie  duplicity,  levity,  and  impropriety  of  her 
luct  in  thus  making  an  appointment  with 
lley. 

kiKistance  asserted  her  innocence:   the  dia- 
ion    ended,  like   the  generality  of  discus- 
jty  in  mutual  anger  and  alienation*     In  the 
time^    the    owner   of  coach    No.   1526, 
\g   had   the  precaution  to  ascertain  from 
waiter    at   the  Clarendon    Hotel   who  his 
■e"    was,    remained    patiently   at   a   stand 
e  stand,    knowing   full  well  that  a  good 
g  job    would  suit  both  his  own   pocket 
his     •*  osses**""  comfort.     About  half-past 
in    the    evening   the   butler   entered   the 
ring-room    to   inform  Lord  Atherley,  who 
Dot  in  the   best  of  humours,  and  who  had 
1^  tu  K 
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carriage  drew  up,  and,  without  a 
tered  it. 

Just  as  Ravens  worth  had  put  L«ilj 
into  the  carriage,  up  dro\'e  a  h 
to  KeosiDgtoD  Gate ;  for,  id  ihoM  i^l 
cabs  and  flies  were  not  io  ex: 
the  public  had  no  opportunity  of 
an  hour's  danger  for  eightpence 
coachman  could  get  from  hu  box—i 
fore  the  rurabling  vehicle  had  been 
"  brought-to,**  the  door  was  opened  fi 
the  steps  rattled  down,  and  Ijord 
flushed  and  excited,  alighted, 
heigh  !  "  cried  he,  hallooing,  **  stop 
ning  as  fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  hiA 
would  have  found  it  labour  in  vain,  bad 
butcher's  boy  considerately  called  to  the 
man,  **  You  Ve  left  part  of  your  live  I 
behind  !  *'  The  carriage  stopped  ;  hori* 
ley,  panting  and  blowing  like  a  porpoii 
soon  at  the  door ;  it  was  opened,  and,  wm 
a  hope  *^  that  he  should  not  crowd  Lady  J 
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*S*  he  entered,  to  the  discomfiture  of  his  ^posOf 
^Wfeet,  <*  those  feet,  those  little  feet,  which 
^  be  thought  so  pretty,**  received  the  weight 
'f'tigh-heeled  spurred  boot.  Lord  Atherley 
Wed  daggers;  but,  finding  looks  had  no 
'ect,  he  had  no  scruple  in  upbraiding  his  wife 
the  duplicity,  levity,  and  impropriety  of  her 
toduct  ia  thus  making  an  appointment  with 
hikj. 

CoBftiDce  a^&erted  her  innocence:  the  di§- 
ended,  like  the  generality  of  discus- 
in  mutual  anger  and  alienation,  In  the 
tiniep  the  owner  of  coach  No.  1526^ 
tving  bad  the  precaution  to  ascertain  from 
waiter  at  the  Clarendon  Hotel  who  his 
bn"  WBs»    remained    patiently   ai   a  stand 

Kitand,  knowing  full  well  that  a  good 
job  would  suit  both   his  own    pocket 
d  his    **  osses""^  comforts      About   half-past 
io   the  evening   the   butler  entered   the 
iwing'Toom  %o  inform  Lord  Atherley,  who 
in  the  best  of  humours,  and  who  had 


^H   m^ 
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^H'        M: 

settled  himself  for  the  erfming^  1 

^^M 

off  his  boots,  enveloped  himself 

^^^H 

de  chambrCi   and   thrust  his  w« 

^^^^H 

his  filippers,  that  the  hacknej-coa 

^^^^^H 

to  know  whether  he  was  to  wait. 

"Waitf'^  replied  he;  "who! 

^^^Ht 

sending  him  io  bis  wishes  to  a 

^^^^^^^^^1 > 

•*0h,  no  we  nerer  mentioii  itl 

ears  polite.                                       i 

^^^^^^^^^^B 1 

**  The  man  says  he  took  your  | 

^^^^^H     ^^ 

the  Clarendon  Hotel  to  Kensingtoj 

^^^^^^H)        ^^1 

he  left  you,  my  Lord.     Eight  1 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H  *                          ^^^^^^^1 

claims  eighteen  shillings/' 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H ' 

*'  Pay  the  scoundrel*^  cried  tH 

^^^^^^^^^^■l 

man    impatiently,    **and    take    i 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^B                  '^^^^^m 

number-*^ 

^^^^^^^^^^^■>              ^^^^^H 

During  the  remainder  of  th4 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^V 1                      .^^^^1 

Atherley  was  far  from  being  an  a 

^^^^^^^^^^^^Hi '         '  'i^^^^H 

panion ;  suffering  under  a  heavy 

^^^^^H            '1 

of  fidgets,  he  was  in  the  most 

^^^^^1 

state  of  perplexity*     He  dow  bit 

■J 

his   predpitation   in   hurrying  I 
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lo  the  Park.  He  writhed  under  the  ttiorti- 
fjim  reflection  Ihat  he  had  fallen  into  bis  own 
Utp.  He  wa*  aogry  with  everything  and  every- 
fcody;  with  Ravensworth,  for  being  the  cause 
I  of  bit  preaent  excited  and  irritated  feelings, 
»iib  Lady  Atherley,  for  aiding  and  ^^  abetting 
b  the  fiame,"^  and,  in  no  slight  degree,  with 
binaelf,  for  bis  bete  ism.  His  first  feeling  was 
to  iddxess  a  letter  tfi  Ravensworth*  He  sought 
I  hi«ritiiig  materials,  a  sputtering  and  splitting 
tf  pens  wan  heard,  but  no  nibbing :  be  scrib* 
Uti  a  few  hasty  lines,  then  attempted  to  light 
i  Iqier  from  a  phosphorus  box  ;  a  dozen 
I  were  tried,  but  in  the  haste  all  failed, 
^,  however,  a  pleasing  atmosphere  of  sul* 
[pkur,  «•  though  to  suit  the  state  of  bis  mind. 
Hf  jninped  up  to  ring  the  bell  for  a  candle. 
[Tberi!  is  no  better  criterion  of  the  state  of 
n'a  temper  than  the  manner  in  which 
riagt  a  bell.  The  bell-rope  came  off  in 
Atberley^s  hand,  having  accomplished, 
r,  m  peal  that  must  have  disturbed  the 

s  9 
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whole  house,  and  would  have  delighted  what| 
bell-ringers  call  **  a  college  youth."^    The  pml 
ing   servant   opened   the    door,   imagiatng^ 
least,  that  the  house  or  his  master  must 
on  fire.     It  was  only  the  latter.     Lord  Atfac 
ley   ordered   a   candle,    and    subsequently, 
his  haste  and  anger,  dropped  the  burniag  « 
upon    his   fingers ;   the  pain   elicited   such 
anathema  on  the  wax,  that  we  think  it  bett 
to  hand  it  over  to  Mr.  Sterne's  blotting 
of  a  Recorder,  than  insert  it  here* 

**  Have  you  burnt  yourself,  Atherley  ?* 
quired  Constance,  with  kindness. 

"Most ?"  replied  the  sposo,  addic 

that  reprehensible  adverb  which   waa   ut 
by  a  noble  Bard  to  his  Bardess,  when,  in 
midst  of  the  workings  of  the  brain,  she  as 
tenderly  "If  she  bored  him  ?** 

For  hours  Lord  Atherley  paced  the  «| 
ment  as  though  endued  with  the  undtscoi 
discovery  of  perpetual  motion,  opening  and  bhii 
ting  the  doors,   throwing  up  and    down 
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vindows,  walking    backwards    and  forwards, 

taking  hasty  pinches  of  snuff,  doing,  in  fact, 

evefything  which  irritable  gentlemen  do  when 

BoC  in  the  best  tempers,  and,  finally,  ending 

by  destroying  the  note  he  had  taken  so  much 

liouUe  to  write. 
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eye**    glisten    at    the    sight    of    the    beloved 

object ;   yet,  until  circumstances  have  assured 

I1&  of    Ibe   reality,    still   wilfully   do   we   be- 

Bt^e  ourseWes  uninfluenced  by  passion  !    Many 

an   hour   did    Constance  mentaUy  review    her 

past  conduct :    at  last  she  acquired  a  courage 

to    address    the    following  letter    to    Ravens- 

liorth. 

**  I  implore  you  to  awaken  yourself  from  the 

iQ^tuation  of  the  present  moment ! — you  are 

loo  fiitally   securing   to   both   a    mutual 

I  aKiseTy.     Leave  this  count ry^I  urge,  I  entreat 

h!    What  gratification  could  it  be  to  yoU| — 

•hit  consolation  to  me, — to  meet  under  such 

ikcred    drcumstances  ?  —  to    meet    with    the 

fiolrbess    of   strangers? — ^to    feel    restrained 

hn  die   power  of  conversation,  —  from   the 

vXMciousitess   that  all    eyes   are   upon   us? — 

fe  I    it    would    be    misery ;    better,    far,    to 

im    till    time    has    trained    us    to    indiffer- 

liee,  than  to  be  near  and  yet  estranged. 

«  C.  A  * 
Gfottcoor  Sc^uare. 
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When  Dudley  received  the  letter  he 
it   over   and    over,    and    was    haunted    by 
thousand    varying    and    conflicting   emotiom. 
Love   would  now  struggle  for   mastery^ — ao^ 
would    now  be  driven  down   by  a  tender  re^ 
collection  of  Constance's  pure  claim  upon  hia 
unselfishness  and  negative  protection.    Amid 
every  change  of    feeling,    he   still    sa«r  il 
Constance     was     unhappy,     and     he    shrunic 
with    anguish     when     he     thought     of    the 
cause  of  her   misery;   now   he   thought  him* 
self  virtue-armed^   and  resolved  to  enter  bcr 
presence  without  betraying  any  token  of  the 
passion,  of  which  he  was  but  too,  too  cootet* 
ous; — in  vain  would  he  try  to  deceive  hiffl- 
&elf^  that    he  could    tear    himself  away  fori 
lime,   and   wean    his   passion  from   its  object 
He  could,  he  thought,  prove  alao  the  purity 
and  disinterestedness  of  his   subdued    though 
deathles^s    attachment:    but    it    is    tmpotfibk 
to     describe    the     tumultuous     feelings    tlol 
**  chased    one    another,    like    waves    of    the 
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deep,**  through  his  troubled  heart.  He 
Mined  hurried  to  and  fro  on  the  oceaD 
if  hii  thoughts^  like  a  wrecked  thingp 

**  He  oii\yf  —  like  ao  oeeaa  weed,  uptorn^ 
And  loose  along  the  waste  of  waters  bornej^ — 
Wu  cast  compaDioaless^  from  wave  to  wave^ 
On  Ufe*f  rough  tea,  — ^aod  there  was  oone  to  save !" 

To  remaiD  oow  iDactive  was  not   in  Dud* 
fcy'i   power,    and     he     at     once     determined 
opOQ  a  total  change  of  destination.      Before, 
fcowever,     he    absented     himself    from    Eng- 
liod,  for  an  indefinite  period, —  perhaps   for 
•*fr— he,    after   many    woven   and    unwoven 
Jttoltrei,  asked  an  interview.       This  final  and 
firtitrg  meeting,  urged  with  all  the  solemnity 
of  a    last    request,    was    granted ;     and    the 
must,  of  necessity,  take  place  without 
knowledge  of    I*ord  Atherley.      The   fal* 
»viiig    afternoon.    Lady  Atherley*s    carriage 
drawc  up  lo  the  door  of  a  fashionable  milliner, 
rcnaworth  had,  under  some  pretext,  entered 
with    a  conscious    and   tremulous 
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from  her  orrup 
rous  attend,^  m 
:tf  <2f«  Modiu  Dd 
-s^  ^poke;  herwd 
Racked  bj  oontendb 
paced  the  room  cd 
courage,  and  amki 
-u  pic  ML  sd  ^;?  X  sceae  so  painful,  with 
zninx  jrft  pisaie  Tiice  &iidr«^sed  him. 

•  r«a£*fj,*  sKJki  sJkE  i  ••  if  it  iriU  lend 
x-rur  zaznnsfesss  tz^  ki^ov  thai  vou  possess  i 
:'^|arTf,  I  ie  zee  besta:e  to  utter  it— asafti 
Ainxt*  I  laz  prsaerre  joa,  I  have  no  other! 
"laiircc  rii-:  thii  :c  friea^iship  to  bestow.* 

*  ^:-i.ii  7  re  f .X-  the  kindness  with  vl 
'■ni  laT-  scviesi.  aad  for  the  patience  ^ 
▼•r^::!  7--  "ravi  iome  xnv  wavward  temf 
^^-  >.-»=-7-  :,-oy>ed  by  the  impassioDcd 

'"  3^-:i^i  r:e,  I  am  anxious  for  your 
"'i—iTi-  •"">*-  your  happiness  mav  not 
:  .-^   :e-  :  .::ui:r.  me ;""  here  her  fortitude  fi 
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^c  buried  her  face  in  her  hands  and  wept ; 
** don't  speak  to  roe" 

**I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  give  way  thus! 
ooine^  come,  we  must  have  no  tears, — you  may 
htbppy  yet." 

''NoT  she  fiaid*  trying  in  vain  to  repress 
kcTBohs, 
**  Next  week/  continued  Dudley,  **  I  leave 
and** — the  voice  of  Lady   ChalBeld 
— *' Oh,  where  in  Lady  Atheriey  ?  I  am  dying 
t©  ice  her»  I   saw  her  carriage  at  the  door  !'''* 
istemipted    the   conference.       Lady    Atheriey 
nnhed  to  the  dtmr  just  as  Lady  Cbatfield  had 
hm  band  upon  it,  and  led  her  into  another  room. 
We  do  not  presume  to  be  nice  casuists,  or 
fmootice  upon  the  conduct  of  Lady  Atheriey 
IB  thus  consenting  to  a  clandestine  meeting. 
ft  is  always  to   be  regretted  when    the  voice 
ocmaickiice  is  first  peglected»  when  fear  gets 
*  better  of  candour,  or  when   we  have  nut 
courage  to  be  openly  sincere*     The  evils 
lured    bj    covert    conduct    are    generally 
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greater   than   those  which  would   be 
by  perfect  confidence.     Step  by  step  we  enter 
**  upon  the  thousand  paths  that  slope  the  way 
to  crime  ;^  concealment  and  mistrust  between 
man  and  wife   must  ever  bring  wretchediiew 
to  both.     But   if  Lady  Atheriey's  conscience 
whispered  that  she  had  acted  with  impropriety 
towards  her  husband ;  if  she  reproached  hir^ 
self  for  the  duplicity  she  had  practised;  tbe 
pang  was  blunted  by  the   specious   sophistry 
that  she  had  alleviated,  in  some  degree,  ibe 
distress  of  one  whose  happiness  she  had  tnfial 
with  J  and  wlio  had  evinced  for  her  a  devotioOf 
fervent,  generous,   and    constant-      She  coo- 
vinced    herself,    by  the   same  false  reasontoj:^ 
that  his  feeling  was  the  attachment  of  a  bn>* 
ther  to  a   sister, — all  purity;   thai   he  wooJi 
never  cherish    a    thought   detrimentAl    to  bd 
honoufj   or   harbour   a  wish   criminal   to  thf 
happiness   of  her   husband.     And    she   vowed 
in  future  never  to  have  a  thought  or  m  wvk 
unconfessed  from  that  husband. 
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Lord  Alherley  still  contioaed  suspicious, 
iiid  accident  at  length  produced  what  seemed 
•  positive  ccmBrmation  of  that  turn  of  naind, 

*•  WTiich  doiea,  yet  doubts,  suspects,  yet  strongly  loves  1" 

One  momtng,  when  Lord  Atherley  hap- 
proiil  to  pass  through  his  wife's  dressiiig- 
fooiD,  by  apparent  chance  a  letter  caught  his 
^i;  the- first  glance  suggested  to  hini  the 
Aitk  that  it  was  the  hand- writing  of  Ravens- 
•wib,  he  examined  the  superscription,  and 
fcimd  that  his  suspicions  were  well-founded. 
Tq  a-  mind  under  the  influence  of  blinding 
pTfjudice  every  indifferent  circumstance  is 
'ood  for  jealousy  :  determined  to  gratify  his 
curicmty  by  the  most  unworthy  means,  he 
Mlcbed  up  the  letter,  resolving  to  defer  no 
hager  the  satisfaction  of  his  doubts ;  he  tore 
opni  —  it  was  a  mere  formal  commonplace 
Foiled  in  this  his  dishonourable  at- 
liord  Atberley  almost  regretted  that 
'ont   had   not  been    confirmed   to  him* 
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He  felt  determined  to  investigate  to  the  Dtfe 
most ;  to  relieve  or  confirm  the  doubts  whic 
haunted  his  mind.     To 

**  Wear  his  eye  thus, — not  jealous  nor  secure  l" 

After  a  few  days  had  pas8ed»  Lord  Atherie 
entered    Lady    Atherley's    room^    resolved  r* 
ransack  the  thousand  nothings  that  cc 
a  fashionable  lady's  toilet.     It  won  Id  be  mn 
pleasant   to   the  romantic  reader  were  wf 
say  that  on  this  occasion  jealousy  was  the  aiu 
of  this  act  of  conjugal  authority,  but  trutl 
compels  us  to  acknowledge  that  a  more 
monplaee    motive    actuated     Lord    Alhcrief^i 
namely,  one  of  vulgar  pounds,  shillings^  aocJ 
pence;   his  object    being   to   find   a   bill  inii 
receipt^  of  which   a  second  demand  of  pay- 
ment had  been  made.     After  a  fruitlfifes  i 
through  all  the  drawers  in  the  bed-room,  ht] 
entered   his   wife's  dressing-room ;    tliis  i 
luary  bore  testimony  to  Ltady  Atherley's  tj 
the   furniture  was   simple    and    elegmtt    tbt 
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b  windows  opened  into  a  conservatory; 
FiMnon  of  aofasi  fauteuils,  and  ottomans, 
1  ease;  books  carefully  selected,  Sevre- 
Ormolus,  vases,  were  here  in  beautiful 
er;  on  a  causeuse  were  books,  music- 
f  notes;  and  an  album  was  left  care- 
on  a  table  of  marquetry.  The  marble 
ey- piece  was  ornamented  with  some  ex- 
e  bronzes ;  and  flower-stands,  filled  with 
hoicest  exotics,  scattered  around  their 
'  fragrance.  The  windows  were  crowded  ^ 
the  produce  of  hot-houses,  and  the  myr- 
id  orange-tree  bloomed  in  all  the  luxu* 
I  of  summer.  Objects,  indeed,  of  taste 
mattered  in  every  direction.  On  a  satin 
m  reclined  at  her  perfect  ease  the  small 
Charles''s  dog,  "Caresse,"  a  gift  from 
?y.  Once  entered  in  this  fairy  spot, 
Atherley  soon  forgot  the  object  of  his  mis- 
he  mechanically  opened  the  book-case ; 
g  up  an  album,  which  he  looked  into, 
ife's  maiden  name  appeared  on  the  bind- 
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iog;  his  thoughts  reverted  to  the  period  when 
he  was  a  happy  bachelor, — when  he  was   the 
lover  only  I     Lost  iu  a  reverie  the   book  fell 
from  his  hands  and  sundry  papers  were  scat- 
tered over   the   floor ;    in  replacing  them 
hand-writing  of  a  note  attracted  his  attend 
it  was  addressed  to  Miss  Graham.     By  what 
strange  neglect  this  letter  had  been  left  id  the 
open  pages  of  an  album,  we  leave  to  the  fpe^ 
culative;    but   therein   it  had   made  a  home. 
Lord    Atberley   looked    at    it,    and,    ma^ 
mmouiily,  as  he  thought,  replaced  it;  but  il 
this  act  a  more  important  event  was  brougik. 
to     light,      the    envelope    of    a    letter    fnocsa 
Dudley   to    Lady    Atherley,   which,     by    ao 
unaccountable  omission,  she  had  neglected  t* 
destroy,  fell    at    his    feet.     He  looked  at  the 
post-mark,  the  date  was  that  of  two  days  prt- 
vious.     He  started  —  paused  — ^  and  at  leogth 
determined  to  exercise  the  greatest  degree  ot 
subtlety  and  cunning  in  extracting  the  truth] 
honestly  from  his  wife*     Lady  Atlierlcj 
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ID  her  murning  room  i  Lord  Atherley  joined 
fc«f,  and  artfully  led  to  the  subject. 

**  It  is  a  long   time    gioce    we   have    seen 

Ratens worth.**      When  he  uttered    the   name 

ke fixed  his  eyes  upon  her;    her  countenance 

(tuQgecl  as  she  replied, — 

**  It  IS  a  long  time.     How  long  ?    Almost 

•fcrtnight."* 

**  Have  you  not  heard  from  him  ?**    Her  lips 

"tmed    themselves   to  say   **  No,*'    and    half 

^^Htd.     Al  that  instant  a  gentle  tap  at  the 

l^oot  was  heard.      Mrs.  Viney,  the/emwe-rfe- 

l^^mnbref    entered,    and    on    perceiving    Lord 

Atheriry    was    about    to    retire,    when    Lady 

[^iWley  inquired  what  she  wanted. 

**  Please,  my  lady»''  replied  the  agitated 
Aigail,  **  John  desired  me  to  tell  your  Lady- 
vip  Mr.  Ravensworth  was  in  the  drawing- 
^VmL  I  went  up  stairs  to  your  Ladyship's 
foom.*  A  word,  in  a  half  whisper^  half  sup- 
\prmmi  shudder,  escaped  his  Lordship^s  lips* 
fiord  Atherley  hurried  out  of  the  room^  took 
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his  hat,   and  was  about  to  leave   the  boi 
when  he  suddenly  altered  his  plans  and  hasi 
entered    the    drawing-room.       His    step 
quick,   and   on   his   countenance   there  waa 
gathering    storm*      Lady  Atherley    was    coftT 
scions,  by  the  irrepressible  restlessness  of  hi 
demeanour,  of  what  was  passing  in  his  mind 
pride,  outraged  duty,  and  justiBable  suspicion 
had   resumed  their  stations  in  his  hearty  ani 
his  itianner  to  Ravensworth  waa  marked  wilft 
repulsive  coldness*     He  bowed  hastily  to 
then,    muttering   to    himself,    turned    to   lb* 
window ;    his  heart  struggled  within  him,  9/ii 
it  was   with    the  greatest   difficulty  he  CJodJ 
control    the  passion    which    almost   suflbcstiB 
him.     Ravensworth,  with  all  the  tact  of  a  ini« 
of  the  world,   a«^sunied   a  courteous  and  iB* 
genuous    air   in    proportion   a*   he   saw  Lcrf 
Atherley's  increased  dissatisfaction.      Ht  'rtl 
alive  to  the  avoidance   of  every  topic  wl 
could  by  any  chance-alluiion   strike  &  q 
into  the  train  that  was  laid  in  the  husbiadf 


OOMPTON    AUDLEY,  2]  I 

hrmt  Br  degrees  Lady  Atherley  recovered 
W  irlf-pc9sses^n ;  Ravensworth  delivered  a 
iwen  reoiiLrks  of  nearly  the  same  import  and 
inportaoce,  and  then  took  bis  leave.  More 
liuQ  one  dull  brain  has  felt  the  assistance  of  a 
touff-bo%  to  recover  hini&elf  in  a  dilemma,  to 
•iblt  him  to  take  up  the  ravelled  thread  of  a 
iirottrse^  or  to  divert  the  vigilance  of  observa- 
•Wtt.  Lord  Atherley^  availing  himself  of  this 
^ibc4ceep  to  retire  to,  nearly  emptied  hi$ 
— iniiitton,  which  be  conveyed  with  spas- 
todie  mcrgj  to  its  final  human  celhdar  tomb. 

Oo  the  following  moniing  Lady  Atherley 
hi  to  encounter  a  most  stormy  breakfast- 
Iriile;  Lord  Atherley  was  sullenly  and  inter- 
idly  furious  under  the  reminiscence  of  the 
|Bfvbui  day's  adventure;  for  though  nothing 
Kv  had  transpired  to  justify  his  suspicions, 
iothtag  teemed  to  pacify  the  disturbances  of 
Us  iittJid.  It  was,  to  use  the  newspaper 
>gy,  ♦*  magazine  day:''  he  selected  a 
sporting  one*  to  which,  under  a  fie- 


titious  title,  he  wsl&  an  occasional  cootnDuioii 
and  in  which  he  described  feats,  *'  the  fantasiei 
of  his  brain,"  of  which  he  was  himself  th< 
hero*  No  modern  Nimrod,  ramrod,  or  fishing- 
rod^  had  ever  surpassed  his  **  wonderful  leapii 
unparallelled  runs,  extraordinary  shots,  tiiw 
equalled  fly-fishing.*'  On  turning  to  ib^ 
notices  to  correspondents  to  see  why  an  ao 
count  of  *'  an  enormous  salmon^  killed  by  I 
celebrated  sporting  nobleman,  not  a  hundnH 
miles  from  Compton  Audley,*^  was  not  io« 
serted,  bis  attention  was  attracted  to  the  bh 
lowing  paragraph  :— 

**  We  recommend  our  fair  oorrespondeotf 
C.  A.,  of  Gr-^  r  Sqre,,  to  be  more  careful  in 
the  choice  of  her  letter-box  :  her  note,  directed 
to  D.  R.,  Esq.,  was  inadvertently  put  intaoiif 
editor's  receptacle,  who  feeling  that  he  cottH 
not  with  propriety  supply  the  hooourtfak 
member's  place,  forwarded  it  to  its  destiQation. 
N>B* — To  prevent  further  disasters,  the  two- 
penny post  is  next  door — No*  38/' 
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^*HuiDph !  "  growled  Lord  Atherley,  throw- 

a^tbemagasine  towards  her:   "  *C,  A*  Gros* 

fVDor  Square.'  Look,  look,  Lady  Atherley — 
iee— what  does  this  mean,  madai^i  ?'" 

Ai  CoDstance  read  the  fatal  notice  which 
JtreaW  her  secret,  her  contending  eraotions 
ttiled  the  blood  into  her  cheeks. 

'^  Really,  I  know  not,"  faltered  forth  Lady 
Atherley, 

**Vou  have,  —  you  have. —  Oh,  Constance 
Atherley,**  stormed  Lord  Atherley  in  a  sten- 
*wiin  voice  —  *'  you  have  broken  for  ever  the 
*i*-^{of  love  he  was  about  to  say )^- the 
t^oodt  between  us.^ 

lidy  Atherley  rose  to  retire,  and  in  a  tone 
^  cold  and  so  dignified  that  Lord  Atherley 
^^Wwl  beneath  it,  said,  '^  I  am  innocent*  I 
•ft  not  wronged  you*'^ 

Lord  Atherley  paused;  in  an  instant  his 
fiiloai  auspicions  revived,  and,  with  a  scruti- 
jinig  look  and  anguished  smile,  said,  '^  Madam, 
ihall  know  alL    You  must,  you  shall '* 
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.^  tiiis  TiKTiwmT  uieir  irti'iueti  wa 

It  of  ColoiM 
jeft  the  room,  cod 
3E2KrabSe;  she  had  decei 
niECiiixii-  ani  if  her  lips  had  not 
■gmwir  A  fucbood.  tbej  had  lent  Um 
v  a  «;ii:G£rr3£e :  to  dear  henelf  i 
mifcrifc.  ^LS^pct  admiiting  feeliDgs  wl 
sniiii  rcr  tcis^  berself  to  avow.  I 
cMKBVjf^i  Zkara&f  ia  a  mystenr  that  ( 
nsr  zx  bsr  c«^  eyes:  in  despair  at  I 
light  in  which  i 
Kes  had  placed  her,  she  I 
iXiLLi  a  tjH  cocf  essaon. 

T^  ciT  passed  hearil v  ;  Lord  Ath< 
a^secai  srrsirtf,  and  odIt  returned  in 
r:i:aer :  ibene  vei«  do  guests,  and  the 
ibe  j^rranis  left  the  room,  passed  u 
Lord  AiiiencT's  swollen  lip  and  gk 
£aT>e  a  sure  index  of  strong  mental  s 
iM  in  his  manner  there  was  ererytfa 
ciuvc   of  the  nervous   working    of 
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•''Ought  upon  by  the  extreme  violence  of  pas- 
I :  lie  leaned  against  the  back  of  his  chair,  to 
t  if  possible,  self-possession  by  compressed 
^1/  repose.  The  pause  was  broken  by 
Lord  Atherley  : — 

**  Well,  DiadatD,  I  wait  with  patience  your 
^cation. "^    Constance  remained  silent*    Lord 
lAtberley  with   an  oath   and   additional   vehe- 
UDeetaid,— 

'^Midaii],  you  drive  me  to  vengeance.     By 
you  have  deceived  me  1" 
Lord    Atherley  I "  replied  Constance,  *'  I 
[l^te  not   deiserved  the   charges  you  have  so 
l^iiiUmly  brought  agabst  me.^' 

Wutoiily  l**  said  Lord  Atherley  in  a  sar- 
ic  looet — **  Once  more  1   ask  you  if  it  is 
Ijotir  in teotiim  to  vindicate  your  honour  ?  '^ 
CansUnce   became   more   pole   than    usual ; 
pride  wrung   her   heart,   her   breast 
oooTulsively,  and  turning  her  sad  ex- 
ejes  towards  her  husband  with  inde* 
BoAnefs  and  grief, — said  '*  Though  I 
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itay  have  been  indiscreet,  I  am  oot  gd 
listen  to  me  calmly,  and  I  wWl  cxpliin  to 
the  motives  which  have  influeuced  me;  ] 
jealous  suBpicions  have  embittered  mir  doa 
peace, — for  a  length  of  time  I  have  jwt« 
your  confidence  in  Die  shaken, — yoobM 
trayed  distrust  of  me  to  the  world ;  evro  il 
it,  in  the  most  humiliating  majuier,  hefort 
Bervants.  This,  my  innocence  could  ooth 
and  I  resolved  to  urge  Mr*  Raveoiwor 
absent  himself  entirely  from  us."  "ttd 
words  softened  Lord  Atherley  ;  a  flii 
regret  succeeded  his  out-break  of  ang^ 
Atherley  continued,  **  A$  you  best  ^^ 
have  afforded  me  latterly  no  oppoftafll 
conversing  with  him«  I  was,  therefore,  < 
to  the  only  means  left  to  me«^'  ^^^H 
There  was  a  fearful  conflict  in  Lord  A^ 
breast ;  past  times,  associations^  and  A 
arose  and  fell;  mortified  pride,  unexM 
jealousy,  struggled  fiercely  for  the  nul 
but  better,  kinder  powers  at  length  prtH 
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■J  softened  his  nature  in  the  joy  with  which 
k  hailed  the  removal  of  his  suspicions.      He 
■*  his  error ;    he  had  suffered  his  mind  to 
llrtoar  the  most  unjust  doubts.     He.  had  seen 
[Gnttaoce  humbled,  had  seen   the  tears  come 
'  Sto  ber  innocent  eyes, — and  the  tempest  within 
ha  was  lulled.    As  these  painful  considerations 
pRMDted  themselves  to  his  mind,  in  vain  did 
ktttempt  to  find  some  excuse,  some  palliation 
ftr  his  conduct.     In  all  the  bitterness  of  self- 
ttodemnation,  he  reflected  on  the  harshness  of 
hii  conduct  towards  his  young  wife,  and  so- 
knoly  determined    that   he   would  in   future 
Hody  ber  happiness  alone,  by  dismissing  from 
his  imagination  those  unjust  surmises  which  had 
•  deeply  wounded  and  outraged  her  feelings. 


▼Ol-   »!• 
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CHAPTER  X. 


SuK  J.    BIDDLECOXBES  TOWN  DIK! 

G?a:  litres  wfre  now  to  be  achieved  at  i 
W::i  inissT  plaie  for  armoar,  knives  ai 

F;c  vei.Toc»  :  but  mlai  muse  since  Uomi 
'ii:s  feuts  are  DOt  the  worst  part  of  hu 

T:  crav  zr  In  axraj  a  siDgle  day  bill 
Of  sk^deni  dinoeis  ? 

C.-ciL  see  aH  yocr  sances  be  sharp  and  po 
rifc'ifcTf.  ibA:  CMT  zzuT  commend  you ;  look  i 
sni  bhlfi  meals  hizidsomely,  and  what  nr 
aic  £r'  trtzt  made  thii^a. — Beau  most  and  F 

<!&  :be  3:«ic  eveniogs  of  duets  and  trios! 

Tr-c  aizii7at:oa$  and  the  speculations ; 
Tbe  -  Miai=a  Mia's !"  and  the  «  Amor 

"H:-*  "  Tanu  palpitis,'*  on  such  occasion 
7^  ~  Lasciaais**  and  quarenng  Addio*s 

A:=or:cs;  our  own  most  musical  of  nauc 
W.i  ••  Tu  =:s  chamas's  "  from  Portingale 
To  Kx-iie  cur  ears,  lest  Italy  should  fdil- 
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On  a  subsequent  morning  a  card  of  Brob- 
^f&ag  diniensioDS  was  placed  upon  Kavens- 
wrth'i  breakfast-table, — 

**Sir  John  and  Lady  Biddlecombe  request 

we  honour  of  Mn  Kavensworth's  company  to 

on  Thursday,  the  18th, 

^lUK-psst  seven.    E.  S.  V.  P. 
"  KottiBgfaam^place  House.'* 

accompanied  by  a  very  small  three* 
pink-edged,    strongly-scented    note, 
irould    have    made   a    capital    foolVcap 
\t»  any  idle  subject  of  His  Majesty  the  King 
f  lilliput :    the  contents  ran  as  follow : — 

'I)tA&  M&.  lUvKKSWORTH, 

Ion  senators  are  so  difficult  to  get,  that  we 
'  arranged  next  Thursday  three  weeks  for  a 
dinner.     Do  pray  give  us  the  pleasure  of 
company,     Au  rivuire, 

•*  C«  ioidi:'  *•  J.  BlDDL£COHB£. 

*  p.  8,  Our  friends,  the  Atherleys,  have  pro* 
to  dine  with  us.  We  shall  have  a  little 
in  the  evenbg."' 

L  z 
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As  tbe  Loodop  mmmm  was  oo< 
a  doa^  Dindkj  AraDo]  kimxlf  4 
lorn  hope  *•  with  aii^iilT.     The  ] 
tfTT¥cd»  and  at  a  tew  miiiotes 
Ravenswartb   drore    up   to  a  li 

10  ita 


Hoitaeb  or  NolQi^ 
as  Lidf  Biddkeombe,  lo  gi¥^  it 

p,  iisnanj  called  it,- 

^00  lhea&txpode&»  ilie  Ultim 

bMoamlAt  worid,— occopyiiig  tl 

pivaeiit  Xottii^haiii-place. 

^'Get  dtuMT  dimrtlj,'*   said 

RsTeiiswvtttJi  wasanDouiiced, — adi 

of  repfisadi  vbich  all  fidgety  geotl 

IB  towards  tlioise  drliiiqut?fits  whi 

and  tbetr  rands  waiting ;  a  failing 

atike  t^  turfaol  and  temper.     On 

room  Dudley  found  a  large  part] 

tlie  sun  threw  a  glare  upon  some  d 

^ged  ladies,   highly  painted,  and 

dressed*    in    gaudy    lurfaans,    ani 
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Under  the  lustre  of  their  diamond  decorations, 
formiDg  a  most  formidable  circle*  In  the  centre 
•food  Lord  Alherley,  assuming  an  attitude 
l>eforc  the  fire-place,  peculiar  to  Englishmen, 
tiiough  surprising  to  every  other  civilised  being 
I  in  all  parts  of  the  globe :  Lady  Atherley  was 
▼edged  in  between  two  very  talkative  ladies. 
The  remainder  of  the  gentlemen  congregated  at 
windows,  expatiating  upon  the  weather, 
innovations^  the  East  India  House,  and 
d>e  change  of  good  old  times  **  when  a  man 
cwilJ  sit  down  to  dinner  before  night  ;*^  all 
igreciog  that  nothing  was  more  awful  than  the 
m{  hour  before  feeding  time  I 

Bavensworth  soon  discovered  that  the  party 
»U  made  up  of  **a  mingled  yam,"  or  as  Harry 
BBmry  called  it,  *'  well-dressed  snobbery  and 
Hboberyt  yellow-faced  gentlemen,  and  canary- 
ladies."     On  Dudley's  name  being  an- 
It  a  buzz  liad  passed  the  female  coterie, 
**  Well,  Ae  is  a  handsome  man — poor  Lord 
Aihrrley, — ^gallant  gay  Lothario !  ** 


^  It  tmij  Hants  fiTe  mioutfs  I 
boar***^  aid  Sir  John  fti  mn  angry  | 
•  noknt  poU  «t  tlie  bdl,  iberiebj  in 
cook,  aid  UnderiHf  the  butler,  m 
Wfke  put  down  the  soop  he  was  i( 
potti^  OQ  the  labfe»  to  come  up 
^th    an  vnconmoos    air,   inquire^ 


RaveiKvorth  made  an  attempt  i 
Ladj  Atberlej,  but  was  inierceplei 
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abe^  and  before  he  bad  answered  her 

numerous  inquiries  after  his  own  health,  and 

father  Sir  Francis  Ravens  worth, —our 

juaiiitance  Mr.  Pitcher  the  butler  made 

flii  ippearance,  and  communicated  the  agree- 

<U^  intelligence   that   dinner   was    upon    the 

UUe ;  a  feet  substantiated  bj  the  presumptive 

j  nideoce  of  the  olfactory  nerves  of  the  whole 

pirtT.      *•  Lord   Atherley,  take  the  Countess 

|Oti?ien,     Ravensworth»  pray  take  Lady  Bid- 

[flcooiiibe  I'*    exclaimed    Sir  John,  going   for- 

JHrd  and   offering    Lady   Atherley   his   arm. 

iNcrti  as   Ravensworth   had  studied  mathema- 

Ltiei  iofficiently    to    know    that    two   parallel 

eaiifiot  meet,  he  at  once  saw  that,  with 

[Sr  John   at   the   top   and    my    Lady   at    the 

IfotOQiy  all  chance  of  any  communication  with 

was   at    least,    during    the   dinner, 

an    end.      He   had    lived    in    hopes    that 

stray   lordling  might  have  been  picked 

mha  would    have   saved   him    the    duty 

^f  the  post  of  honour^  and  never  did  he  feel 


2!e4* 
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more  forcibly  the  truth  of  tt 
the  post  of  hanaur  is  a  privaj 

•*  Sorry  Lord  £ustace  col 
to-day/'  said  Lady  Biddled 
your  old  Westminster  friem 
to  meet  you>^ — but  both  wej 
unlucky  I  Won't  you  cx^me  u 
The  noble  Lord,  thus  called; 
cond  place  of  honour,  as  one 
supporters,  **  Only  think, 
were  nearly  sitting  down  ihi 

**  Dreadful,  dreadful,  my  h 
gourmand  said,  when  ridiei 
auperslition,  *  What  can  be  { 
to  sit  duwn  thirteen,  when  d 
fur  twelve!''* 

We  have  already  describe 
and  Lady  Biddlecombe'*s  col 
we  will  not  inflict  anothei 
course"  upon  our  readers,—^ 
description  was  not  wholly  dl 
easily  conceive  the  increased 
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tondon  feast.     Without    our   again    entering 

JQto  the  minutiiBf  suffice   it  to  say,  that  the 

iinoer  was  "  sent  out  "  by  a  most  fashionable 

pistry-cook  of  the  day,^ — and  was  as  good  as 

li  Ih.  &/.  per  head  (wine  and  dessert  included) 

could  make  it :  **  remains  of  dinner  to  be  re- 

turned  to  the  pastry-cook/'     His  late  Grace  of 

Xarfolk  asserted  "  that  a  good  dinner  could 

oot  last  too  long^  nor  a  bad  one  be  too  soon 

e'er;*   on  this   principle   five  minutes  would 

ki»e  been  the  limit  of  tins  feast.     There  was 

(be  uftual  miscellaneous  conversation  about  the 

tetther,  the  dog.days,  the  opera^  the  theatres, 

I  tile  last  duel,  the  gaieties  of  the  season,  and 

jollia:  fAvourite  topics  of  small  talk,  with  the 

indaaijitory  eulogium  upon  the  viands*     Coffee 

til  announced  in  the  drawing-room  ;  the  ladies 

[obeyed  Lady  Biddlecombe's  signal  for  retiring, 

[though  they  had   remained  long  after  several 

Itbondering   knocks    had    announced   that    the 

ap  stairs  was  thickening. 

*♦  Ravensworth  !*^  said    Sir  John,  as  he  re- 


f 

^ 

dnnk,  Priddie?**     "C!am!"< 
of  the  latter^ — said  in  a  Toice  an 
with    a    look    of    surprise    whil 
imply  **  of  course/*     **  Did  youi 
a  question  P"^  he  added  in  an  utm 
if  one  drank  port,  that  black  poi 
intoxicating  liquor    so    much    i 
lower  orders  as  Brunimell  calls  il 
Sir  John  now  commenced  his  q 
**  Have  the  royal   dukes   left  | 
asked,  addressing   the    Rev,  M| 
made  himself  very  useful  to  the] 
don  by  acting  as  a  sort  of  amaa 
invitations,    answering   letters,  ; 
penses,  sitting  at  the  bottom  of  SI 
and    always  pioneering   to   bis 
"Their  Royal  Highnesses  the 
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from  broe;"  and  here,  to  use  a  sporting  phrase, 

8ir  John  had  a  burst  of  five-and-twenty  minutes 

*ithouf  a  check.      However  interesting  these 

'^yal  details  might  be  to  the  host^  his  auditors 

*Ottkl  have  ahovrn  less  symptoms  of  impatience 

hid  he  given  the  true  version  of  the  visit,  and 

^ich  we  now  lay  before  our  readers: — Sir  John 

ilid,  for  some  months,  been  pestered  by  a  joint- 

[••ock  company  of  French  Canadians  to  give  hrs 

tttme  and  interest  to  as  wild  a  scheme  as  ever 

dnatiated  from  the  mind  of  man  during  the 

great  bubble  mania.     Now    Sir  John  having, 

hi  electioneering    languages    made   his    money 

**by  lite   sweat  of  his  brow,"  had  no  idea  of 

ptrtiog  with  it,  or  being  caught  with  the  '*  tub- 

throwTHto*a* whale'*  sort  of  bait  of  twenty-five 

percent,  and  no  risk.     After  sundry  visits  from 

Ibr chairman  pro  tem.^  and  the  honorary  secre- 

Oiry,  and  the  engineer,  our  worthy  knight  got 

irate,  that  a  general  order  was  issued,  for- 

hidiing  the  admission  of  any  of  the  parties* 

their  papers^  or  prospectuses.     On  the  Sunday 
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previous  to  the  dinner  we  have  just  alluded  tc 
the  Biddlecombes  had  accepted  an  inTitaliun  m^mo 
pass  the  day  at  Harrow  ;  strict  injunctiuus  wr^^ve 
left  with  the  butler  aud  footman  not  to  be  oik^^t 
of  the  way,  as  one  of  the  strongest  antipathi^M^ 
the  ex-grocer  of  Ratborough  bad,  was  that  1^^^^^ 
visitors  should  be  answered  by  a  female  "  bel|>'  — ** 
There  is,  unfortunately,  much  truth  in  the  o^Kd 
adage,  that  *'  when  the  cslCs  away  the  mice  m.mM  II 
play/'     Sunday  was  a  beautiful  day,  and  ob-J^H 
friend  Mr.  Pilcher,  having  a  friend  at  Ham^p^ 
stead,  thought  it  a  good  opportunity  of  pay  it 
him  a  visit.     Before  leaving  Nottingham-pla 
House,  he  gave  strict  orders  to  the  footms 
Isaac,  to  remain  at  home.     Until  four  o'docit 
this  was  duly  attended  to ;  but  at  that  hoar  J 
young  woman  (a  cousin)  happened  to  call  1% 
and  tempted  the  young  man,  with  the  colkgv 
pudding  head,  to  fetch  a  little  walk  in  the  Ht^ 
gent^s  Park.     One  being  only  was  now  left  W 
do  the  honours  of  the  Biddlecouibe  maikfioii; 
and  therefore  to  her,  Martha  Rowles,  we  viQ 
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introduce  our  readers.     She  had  been  brought 

ttp  io  a  noble  family,  but,  having  been  disco- 

*€fd  in  some  alight  peculations,  a  mere  tea- 

*nd-fugar  petty  larceny,  was  dismissed.  Martha 

fcaJ,  however,  reformed,  and  for  some  years  had 

filled  the   situation  of  head   housemaid,   and, 

during  the  family's  ab^nce  from  town,  head 

Wusekeeper  at  Nottingham -place  House.     She 

Would  ba^'e  made  an  excellent  duenna  ;  she  was 

li3roi*eyed,  quick -eared,  vinegar- visaged,  snap- 

l^iith,  waspish,  aspish  ;    having   been    watched 

Hginlf,  she  thought  it  a  peculiar  right  to  watch 

^itbers.     The  last  words  uttered  to  Mrs.  Howies 

^'cre,  lo  tell  any  visitors  that  the  butler  had  only 

Just  btepped  out,  and,  above   all,  not   to  admit 

^W  Frenchmen,  nor  any  letters  or  papers  they 

iQigilt    wish    to   leave.     Now,    Martha   had    a 

^Wf  great    national   dislike   to  a   Frenchman, 

itcEHMt  amounting  to  the  Nelsonian — a  ft;eling, 

we  are  rejoiced  to  say,  that   no  longer  exists 

jo  the  rotnds  of  our   countrymen  or   women ; 

Kami   il   is  **a  consummation   devoutly   to   be 
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wished,*^    that    the    good    feeling    should 
cherished  by  the  French,   as  well  as  by 
Eoglish,  —  and    that   all    national   prejudii 
could  *'  die  daily.'* 

At    a   little   after  five  o'clock,    when  Mnfc 
Rowles  had  just  made  up  her  mind  to  bat 
a  nice  hot,  comfortable  cup  of  t^  and  wu 
toasting  a  muffin,  all  to  herself,  a  loud  thiw 
denng  knock  and  a  ringing  of  the  bell  weit 
heard  at  the  door.     *'  I  declare  1  ^  exclaincd 
the  venerable  lady,  **  one  never  (an  get  onef 
meals  in  peace  or  comfort ;  the  kettle^s  joit  i 
biling,    cups    and    sarcers   ready — well,  n» 
coming  P  as  she  leisurely  took  ofTher  aproo^  Tt 
linquished  the  toasting-fork,  and  proceeded  to 
the  door*     Opening  it,  she  perceived  whit  ste 
designated  a  **  great  to  do*"'  in  the  street— l«> 
state  carriages,  with  panels   emblazoned  «itb 
arms  flaming  in  Or  and  Gulei,  with  Iwu  fotft* 
men  in  gorgeous  liveries,  attended  each  hx  I 
chasseur  in  green  and  gold,  surrounded  by  i 
host  of  Sunday  idlers* 
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How  is  the  Chevalier  Biddlecombe?"  in- 

^niml  a  good  bluff-UDokiog,  Henry  the  VIII. 

*»trf gentleman,  inside,     Martha's  quick  ears 

■Mwered  by  the  accent  that  the  parties  were 

wwgoers.     Bristling  up,  and  looking  daggers, 

i*ie  uttered,  **  not  at  home ;    you  Ve  the  same 

Wty  fts  roaster  positively  forbid  to  enter  the 

mm — not  at  home* — by  no  means!"    But 

mt  our  powers  of  description  must  yield  to 

Ike  graphic  account  of  Mrs,  Rowles  herself, 

llkQi  on  the  return  of  Sir  John  and  Lady  Bid- 

koombe  was  summoned  to  the  drawing-room ; 

id  the  following  is  a  specimen  of  her  sayings 

Id  doiogB ; — 

**PI«tte  Sir  John,  Mr.  Pilcher  had  just 
^tfptd  out  to  borrow  Mr.  Filehani's  prayer* 
lokt  and  Isaac  the  footman  had  gone  round 
It  coroer  to  get  our  milk,  when  up  drives 
Kft  carriages,  like  my  Lord  Mayor's  on  the 
p  cf  November :  I  knows  what  car- 
hga  should  be,  for  when  I  lived  with  their 

IPPCi  — 


i 

I 
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**  Never  mind  their  Graces,  p 
rupted  Sir  John. 

"  Well,  as  I  was  a  sayings 
five  up  drives  these  two  can 
myself  tidy,  and  I  goes  to  th« 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  I  discov^ 
were  the  identical  Frenchmea 
given  strict  orders  never  not  toi 
Crapaud,  says  I,  fine  feather* 
but  you  shan*t  come  over  me  i 
taudry.  Well,  the  gentleman 
broken  English,  How*sChuTale«i 
word,)  Biddlecombe? 

"  None  the  better  for  your 
no  use  you^'re  trying  to  leave  th| 
—  for  master  wonU  let  any  of  jxi 
or  your  works,  come  into  his 
Sir  John  groaned*  **  Well,  ih^ 
men»  such  guys  to  be  sure,  and 
out  like  one  of  the  gang  as  I  s< 
in  Robin  Hood,  his  face  co%'a 
hair,  began   to  parley-vous. 
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•wew  at  me  in  French.  Oh,  says  I,  a  free-born 
Englishwoman  an^t  to  be  seared  away  with 
)'ou  foreign  frogs;  so  giving  them  a  piece  of 
m;  mioci.  I  bangs  the  door  in  their  faces." 
Another  groan  from  Sir  John.  "  LcM>king 
through  the  hall-window,  to  see  them  safe 
off,  I  declare  if  I  didnH  see  Count  D'Au- 
bipy  in  the  second  carriage^ — he  used  often  to 
all  when  I  lived  with  their  Graces;—" 

**  Well/'  interrupted  Sir  John,  impatiently ; 
"  tell,  go  on." 

*'  Well,  Sir  John,  when  I  sees  Count  D'Au- 

hipry,  »ays   I^   Martha   Rowles   has   made   a 

<w^*tike;    BO  I   opens   the  door,   runs  to  the 

**cuijd  carriage,  and   explains,  that   it  warn't 

ibera   Frenchmen    as    master    had   left    orders 

•ilould  not  be  admitted;    1    then   goes  to   the 

fim  carn'^e,  drops  a  low  curtsey,  and  says, 

I   hope    your    Highnesses    will    ejcuse     me, 

lor  spite  of  your  fine   h'equi pages,   I  didn't 

liiov  you;  all  is  not  gold  that  glitters/'     Sir 

lobf)    uttered    an    onintelligible    growl   as    he 
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SECONDA  PARTE. 


BiiUad. — "  Auld   Robia  Gray."  Signora  Fanny 
(accompanied  by  herself  on  the  pianoforte). 

Stdo  on  the  Violin» — ^ Pandean  Pip^  and  Dnmi.  *^i 
beck's  Eeminiscences/*    Master  Amati  Geminiani  1 

Duet. — **  Ebbeti  p-er  mia  memoria."     Madame 
Shrigeoul  and  Signora  Dupont. 

Solo  on  the  Piitnojorie, — Mr.  Hayd'n  Stuckey,  "Utn 
mage  aux  Rois/'  introducmg  the  national  airs  of  God  ! 
the  King,  and  Vive  Henri  Quatre  ;  arranged  hj  Mf-j 
Hayd'u  Sttickey,  and  dedicated  by  penoiivsion  to  SaJ(>tel 
Piddlecombe. 

SlO»0»  MaXSTBO   CoSTACAl^j 
CoKDUCToa. 

Lady  Biddlecombe  frequently  interrupted  itej 
progress  of  the  songs  and  pieces,  by  ejaGuktiflfl 
**  brava !  beautiful !  charming  I  brilliant !  ohi] 
splendid  !  *'  Ravensworth  was  wedged  in 
tween  the  pianoforte  and  her  Ladyships 
had  not  a  single  opportunity  of  addr 
Constance,  He  was  pressed  by  Lady  Bid 
combe  to  join  Lady  Cheetham^s  water  part] 
on  the  following  day,  and  the  indticetnetit 
out  was  the  presence  of  the  Atherley^.     ** 
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'^^^'t  M,'*   said  Lady  Biddlecombe  to  Lord 
^^Wlej  as  he  was  about  to  retire, 

** Depend  upon  us/'  replied  the  noble  Lord, 

^ht  above  important  event  of  the  dinner  and 

I  ^cert  was  duly  *'  placed  on  the  books  ^  in 

I  that  register   office   of    fame,   the    "Morning 

Poo.'* 

On    the   following    morning   that   immortal 

devoted  itself  to  the  description  of  Lady 

liddleoumWs  concert.     The  names  of  the  dis- 

D^uished  guests,  present  and  absent,  (for  her 

dy ship's  amanuensis  had   sent  a  list  of  all 

had  invited,)  the  dresses,  the  apartments, 

decorations,  the  viands,  and  every  minute 

Dgemmt,  were  detailed   with    the  greatest 

c J  and  ostentatious  minuteness;  forming 

iMlaJogue  raisonnie  of  alt  that  was  seen,  done, 

'md,  in  the  Nottingham -place  House  draw* 

-rooms. 

We  spare  our  readers  a  detailed  panegyric 
merely  give  a  list  of  the  company. 
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CouNT£ssES--01iyier3|  CabaUero,  Ssesepaoyowsk) 

Atherley* 

Dowager  Viscouktcsses — Braettier»  and  Ell&by 

Ladies — Yellowlees,  WolleT>  Wiggieswortb,  Wabl 
FiU'Garrat!,  M'Swuime. 

Mtii  DAMES — Whisk  in,  Tylee,  Callow,  Smithe, 
Jones,  Bones, 

MrssES— Whisk  in,  Ty]e€>  Callow,  3  Smithes*  2 
3  Bones,  4  Jones* 

Earl  of  Atherley. 

Count  Sz€2epaityowsky. 

Barons  Vredeoburg,  Van  Fowl n winkle. 

Hon.  Augruatus  PHddie. 

Sirs — Wyndham  YeUowlces,  Timothy  llaux' 
aett  Clutton,  Dugaid  M'Swenie. 

Rev,  J.  Possett 

Dudley  Ravens  worth,  Esq.,  M.P* 

Messieurs— Whiskio,  Bib  ury,  Tylee,  DaynttDii, 
Dj^tick,  Clioppin. 
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others  to  country  houses  of  their  friendui 
some  to  Spa,  Baden  Baden,  Brighton,  Rui 
gate,  and  Cheltenham.  No  longer  the  roll 
the  frequent  chariot,  or  the  loud  thunder 
the  footman's  knock,  was  heard.  The  unsweptj 
straw  at  the  mansion  door  showed  that  tbej 
waggons  had  been  packed  and  had  gone»  ami  1 
already  were  the  pier  glasses,  the  chandeliers,  j 
and  curtains  entombed  in  canvass;  the  goldefi  , 
saloons  of  the  clubs  were  shut  up,  and  the  «r- 
vants  lounged  at  the  untrodden  entrances.  Hovj 
different  was  the  aspect  of  Bond-street;  ttal 
customless  tradesnfan  had  retired  to  that  btsf$\ 
ideal  of  a  oockney'*8  seaward  paradise,  Hi^j 
gate  I  The  basin  in  the  Green  Park, — the  I 
yourite  resort  of  nursery  maids  and  childitOi^ 
—  was  deserted,  A  few  officials  chained 
the  purlieus  of  Parliament,  some  half-^ 
fashionable  stragglers,  and  a  group  of 
guardsmen  loitering  by  the  steps  of 
club, — were  all  that  remained  of  Ihe  bj^ 
season* 
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*djr  Cheetliani  and  Mrs.  Barnsley  Screw* 
►  ^tcr  party,  which  we  alluded  to  in  our 
Eihapter,  was  however  to  take  place.  Un- 
iBttely,  in  the  days  of  which  we  write, 
>hy^s  Almanack  was  not  in  existence ;  the 

t  therefore  could  not  be  sold  for  the 
lotfi  for  daily  use^  at  eighteen-pence  the 
It  The  morning  arrived, — the  party  had 
bled  at  Lady  Cheetham^s  house  in  York 
;  the  carriages  were  at  the  door  ;  sundry 
m  were  in  the  hal),  filled  with  cold  fowls 
amt  beefy  mutton,  veal,  and  lamb,  salads, 
dtfou  gras^  linen,  cutlery,  crockery,  bot- 
f  wine,  "  from  humble  Port  to  imperial 
f/*  porter,  ale,  and  cider ;  when  lo  !  a 
A  rumbling  was  heard*  "  What  on  earth 
H"  exclaimed  Lady  Cheetham  ;  '*  surely 
111*1  be  thunder  f  " 

►h  no !  impossible, — see  how    the  clouds 
ing,"*  responded  Mrs.  Barnsley  Screw- 
's  only    Lady  Dillingham's    family 
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c3oach.''     At  that  momeiit  m 
fall ;  *'  merely  heat  drops.*    •• 
lucky  !  '*  exclaimed  a  dozesi 

**  Very  !  "  was  the  languid 
dandy,  as  he  threw  himaelf  into  i 

**  One  consolation   there  is^  i 
this  must  be  a  clearing  sbow< 
Cheetham»  as  a  deluge  of  rain 
all  its  fulness. 

The  younger  part  of  the  pal 
buoyant  with  hope*  felt  assurer 
Ashfieldj  **that  it  never  rain^, 
sign   it*s  going  to  give  over;' 
proclaimed  that  it  would  clear  \ 
others  prognosticated  that  the 
for  the  day. 

The  imhappy  party  went  tt 
and  occupied  themselves  by  U 
a  bit  of  blue  sky,  nvbich 
earnest  of  a  general  clearit 
clouds  were,  however^  unrelefl 
some     time     the    pitiless     stoi 
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^'^ut  any   seeming    chance    of    abatement. 

"  ippetred   that  the  assembly  need   not  ga 

to  the  water ;    the  water  had  come  to  them. 

At  length    the    darkness    of   the   sky   deco 

'itrf  itself  with  a  streak  of  light,  like  a  bit 

rf  blue  ribbon  ;   the   sun   attempted  to  peep 

^  wt;— all  was  life  at  once:  and,  the  carriages 

*oiiog  round,  the  party  proceeded  to  White- 

IJI  Stairs.     A  steam-boat  was  in  readiness. 

*Ah,  these  are  days  of  invention,"  said  Sir 

|lfinnAduke  Screwton.     **  I  remember  the  time 

the    agrhnttis  of  a   water   party    con* 

in    sitting   in   a   condensed    state,   like 

trmaed  fowl,   with  a  round  iron  rail  as  a 

to  your  back,  —  when  you   were  de- 

iiged  with   a  cold   shower-bath, — ^when  you 

your  feet  wet,  and  your  stockings  covered 

Uack   slimy  mud,   in    getting  into   the 

,  — when  you  were  obliged    to  laugh    at 

commonplace    joke,    '  That    your    coat 

OD   6re;'    but   on   recovering    the   taiU 

IFOtir    coat,    you    found    that    there  was 

M  2 
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•no  ftney  fairs,    and   did  much   inexpensive 
fcibioftable  charity. 

&r  Maroiaduke   Screw  ton,    M^P.,  brother- 

ID-Mir  to  Mrs*  Banisley  Screwton,   was   her 

LwJvgliip's  worthy  coadjutor.     There  certainly 

oust  be  a  great  charm   or  a   liidden    reconi* 

peoip  in  being  an  M.R,  or  men  would  never 

tttodesceod    to    drudge,    cajole,    flatter,    and 

8lw!i,  —  to   stoop    to    all    ranks,    to    humour 

*tlie  greasy    rogues,'    to    gain    that    point, 

'•'lot  to   our   senator ;    he    was   a   vulgar    be- 

ln|  who  mistook  impudence  for   ease, — fami- 

Kirity  for  good  breeding,   and   had    no  other 

petuliarity  to  distinguish  him*     Mrs*  Barnsley 

Screwton  was  a  blooming  young  widow,  anx* 

toof  •*  to  renew  I  ^ 

In  dbout  half  an  hour  the  passengers  were 
Mfdf  stowed  on  board  the  Endeavour,  and 
[boiled  away,  at  the  coovulsive  rate  of  ten 
'kiiott  an  hour,  towards  the  Eel-pie  House  at 
Twickenham.  Dudley  had  unfortunately  been 
detained  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  only 
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reached  Whitehall  Stairs  in  time  to  h«SP 
the  Endeavour  had  started  some  tea  minatc 
Whilst  hesitating  what  to  do,  a  jolly  yoiini 
watermaiij  who,  like  Dibdin's,  **  was  thiuJc- 
ing  of  nothing  at  all,^  approached  Ravcn*- 
worth,  and  said,  *^  I  see  a  smoker  ft-camiogii 
she  a'n't  a  regular  plyer;  but  step  into  my 
wherry,  I'll  hail  her,  and  mayhap  she  MJ 
give  you  a  passage.***  At  this  moment  PricMi* 
drove  up, 

*'  Just  in  time  to  be  too  late,  I  fear,"  f^ 
the  exquisite. 

Dudley  turned  away  disgusted  at  the  pro- 
spect of  his  society ;  but  Priddie  would  WJl 
take  a  bint,  and  entered  into  the  propoicd 
arrangements  for  joining  the  party. 

In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  stCiOi* 
boat  neared  the  stairs ;   it  was  most  gaudiW  I 
decorated  with  flags  and  banners,  aod  laisftl| 
and  artificial  rosesi  and  pink  and  white  calioo ' 
awnings.      Ravensworth    hailed    tlie    captain, 
who|  after   some   little   consultation   with   iImi 


COMPTON    AUDLEY-  247 

P^'^^ogers,  agreed  to  take  him  and  his  friend 
to  the  Eel-pie  House.     Dudley  got  on  board, 
iptaied  by    Priddie,  and    was   about    to 
igratulate   himself  upon  his  good  fortune, 
be  was  addressed  by  a  pert,  little,  flip- 
vulgar  man,  with  a  red  face  and  a  white 

'*Beg  pardon,  sir,  who  have  I  the  pleasure 
rfiddreseing  ?  ** 
**  Mr*  Ravensworth,"  replied  Dudley, 
**  Mr.  Ra%^en5worth,  M.P*,  I  presume  ?  I 
we  the  honour  to  be  honorary  secretary 
to  the  Cow-cross  and  West  Smithfield  Equita- 
We  Loan  Society,  and  Anti-fraud  Association, 
'flitas  Sims,  sir,  at  your  service ;  shall  be  proud 
to  present  you  to  the  members,  please  to  step 
Ail  wtty^** 

Dudley   mechanically   followed   the   worthy 
Mcrelaryi  and  descending  a  few  steps  entered 
the  cabin ;  loud  voices  burst  upon  his  ears. 
**  Silence,  ladies  and  gentlemen  P  cried  Mr. 
Sims  in  a  stentorian  voice ;  "  I  have 
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the  very  great  gratificatia 

you  Mr.  Ravensworth,  M4 

honoured  us  with  his  ptca 

cious  occasion."  ^M 

'*  Room  for   Mr.  Raven 

dozen  voices,  and  Dudley  ti 

into  8  seat ;   supported  on 

flaunting,  painted,  vulgar  I 

better  half,  a«  he  called  hti 

her  to  the  refined  M.p,.  ^ 

tall  gaunt  damsel,  who  glfl 

of  BuiTy,  Miss  Adeliza  Eup| 

Priddie,  who  had  now  jq 

clared  she  must  be  a  relatiq 

popular  comic  actor,  inasmuc 

seen  a  face  so  full   of  huma 

the  luxuries  that  the  tables  ( 

and  West  Smithfield  Equ 

groaned  under,  would   be 

it  to  say,  slices  of  cold  raw 

veal,  coarse  streaky  ham,  poi^ 

sausages,  saveloys,  salad,  radish 
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^'wWi  single  and  double  Gloucester,  cold  plum- 
piiddings,  stale  fruit  tarts^  carra way- seed  bis- 
fiati,  Bath  buns,  *'  decked  the  board."     Bot- 
tled stout,  ale  and  cider,  spruce-beer,  ginger- 
kwr,  Bodarwater,  every  liquor,  from  "  hambie 
f^t-er"^  to  imperial   pop,   was    readj?  for    the 
ftirkicrew.     A  band,  consisting  of  one  fiddle, 
I  ckrioaety  and  a  harp,  played  occasional  airs 
ti^toughout  the  repast ;   the  Equitable  dinner 
img  ended,  the  ladies,  headed  by  Mrs.  Sims 
•nd  the  demoiselles   Buffy  and  Sparling,  re- 
tted upon  deck«     Mr*   Ravensworth's  health 
*t*  pro[)o»ed  by  the  chairman,  witli  an  obli- 
pto  flourish   about    the  respectability  of  the 
Cipelocracy,  as  the  erudite  secretary  denomi- 
Mid  the  A'Aapocracy  of  Cow-cross  and  West 

takhfidd. 

Shortly  afterwards  the  gentlemen    received 
i  futninons   to  join    the   ladies,     A   country- 
was  called  for,  and  Priddie  opened  the 
with  Miss  Matilda  Julia  Sparling,   first 
to   the    before-meniioned    Adeliza;    a 

115 
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jr^im^  laij  with   brief  p 
."t^cfmstbLe   sikLs^    dress 
rrioii:^    mimin    dress, 
TT^imed  w**h  red  nbbcuj 
Ttjggir  ::f  ?^2^5^  a  hn^  go 

pK^iisiT  pnesestaJ  to  h 
X  w^^=an  of  csaj^  iarprii 
?:*:CL5*  with    the  reddest  f 

-  I  bi-^,  Mr,  P.  tbat  : 
^-ar*  ci  sir  ciea^   Tilds, 
— ixnre  rf  cc^Gpcmj,  and 

-  Mr  Tildi.*  ms  Mr^  I 

"  inJ  her  CDU^  Addj^** 
yiiss  Suif  kej  PudaaiDs'  i 
PjTi^i!,  Cbpham  Ri?e : 
iitvocspoiliia^otsv  they  ha* 
^zll  k::cvQ  ac  sll  such  ^ei 
fusion  of  knowl^lge,  calle 
!%r.*?wa    unknewr,     tongue 
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^JJed  to  carry  on  conversations  before  their 

mothers,  chaperons^  or  instructresses.     To  the 

™lt  of  knowledge  it  may  be  as  well  to  add, 

w>t  the  simple  process  of  making  the  language^ 

•*  fcy  nfpeating  every  syllable,  and  placing  a  g 

wfore  the  vowel  in  its  repetition  ;  e,^. — ^as  the 

puninars  say — '  How,  howgow,  you,  yougou, 

*nd,  andgand,  it,  itgit/  As  the  cousins^  attend- 

ri  by  their  chaperon,  paced  the  deck,  the  fol- 

Wing  inquiry  was  made  by  Miss  Addy,  **  Aga, 

outdgandsomegome    mangan    isgis    Misgister- 

pt  Ragavensgenseworthgorth /*     "Vegerygy, 

%ii  bege  margarriedgied  ?  "    '*  Ohgo,  nogo,'' 

filled  Tilda,  "  andgand  richgich  asgas  Croe- 

goesusgus."     For  the  benefit  of  country  gen- 

dmen  we  Iraoslate  the  above :  **  A  handsome 

lui  if  Mr-  Rav  ens  worth  .^'   **  Very ;  is  he  mar- 

Widi  f      **  Oh,  no ;    and    rich   as   Crcesus  ! " 

This  colloquy  was  put  an  end  to  by  the  band 

iCriktng  up  **  Drops  of  brandy,^  in  what  might 

E»  spirited  manner,  and  which  proved 


252  COMPTON   AUDLEY. 

tity  of  the  name  of  the  air  they  were  pUymj 
At  the  expiration  of  three  hours  the  **  Fa  vow  J 
ite^  (as  the  steamer  was  called)  shot  Ricbmoii^ 
bridge,  passed  the  Twickenham  meadows,  an4 
neared  the  far  famed  Eel-pie  island* 

^*  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  silence!*^  ejactikti 
Mr.  Secretary   Sims :     "I  have   the  pleasure 
to  inform  you,  that  after  paying  all  expenses, 
find  I  have  a  balance  of  five  pounds,  fourifei 
shillings  and  threepence  halfpenny,  in  hand*" 

**  Hear  I  hear  !  **  cried  the  party* 

*'  I  propose,'*  continued  the  popular  chaoceJ- 
lor  of  the  exchequer,  "  that  we  should  laod*^ 
the  island,  and  devote  that  sum  to  a  tea^piitY 
for  tlie  ladies." 

«  Hear  liim  !  hear  him  ! "  shouted  a  do»* 
voices  from  the  coterie  assembled  ;  "  ihif  | 
cheers  for  Sims,  and  the  Cow-cross  and  Wi 
Smithfield  Equitable  Loan  Society  I  one 
more  !"  As  the  last  cheer  began,  the  *'  Favouril 
took  up  her  moorings  off  the  island«  aiul 
ley,  to  his  horror,  saw  his  own  party  juM  silti 
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^n  to  diDoer.     Mr*  Sims,  attended  by  Mr. 
Kil'^arden  of  St*  Mary's  Hill,  or,  as  he  was  call- 
*^i  Mr  Kevarden  of  Simmery  Hill,  treasurer 
'0  the  society,  landed,  accompanied   by  Mrs. 
'^Hog  and  Buffy  (who  felt  themselves  rayther 
•^ocimish)   and    Dudley    Ravens  worth*      The 
^i  played  "  Fly  not  yet,"  in  honour  of  the 
'•'pMling  guests,    and  a  shout  of  *'  hip,  hip, 
'orrih  ! "  attracted  the  attention  of  the  Cheet- 
**m  pic-itic. 

**  Ravensworth  and  Priddie,  I  declare  I  " 
^boed  a  dozen  voices;  *'  but  who  on  earth  has 
got  with  him  ?  who  can  it  be  ?  How  ex- 
•*iiordtnary  !  Well,  I  never  !*'  and  other  ejacula- 
'^^mt  of  surprise  issued  from  many  of  the  party. 
wen.  Sims  and  Eilwarden,  having  deposited 
tie  Cycladcs  from  the  *^Cgean  deep,  as  Priddie 
called  tliem,  io  the  bar,  proceeded  to  make  ar- 
tingements  for  hot-waUring^  sugaring^  milking^ 
I  ikrimping  the  Cow-cross  and  West  Smith* 
rid  Equitable  Loan  Society,  at  the  small 
large  of  sixpence  per  head. 
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Dudley,  taking  leave  of  his  fUeo^ji 
first  formed  party ^  but  was  unabietoj 
the  object  of  his  wishes.  Lady  Ath 
been  seized  upon  by  Priddie»  ami  Ddl 
himself  located  between  Mrs.  Barnik 
too,  who  obligingly  made  room  for  hi 
yoang  exquisite  of  the  Guards 
pouncet-box,  &c,  reminded  you 
fop ;  the  one  little  object  of  self 
ject  of  his  worship  through  eve 
day.  In  the  mean  time  the 
"  Favourite"  had  landed. 

Tea  over,  Mr.  Kilwarden 
that  there  should  be  a  whip  among  i 
men  for  punch  and  the  weed,  Ttris  p 
was  carried  unanimously,  and  in  less 
minutes  pipes  and  large  bowls  of  am 
were  produced.  The  band  were  0 
**  play  up,""*  and  a  country-dance,  to  ( 
cratic  air  of  "Merrily  danced  tbeQuak 
was  commenced.  Reader,  picture  u 
the  horror  and  consternation  of  Ladj  < 
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*nd  Mrs,  Barnsley  Screwton  I  Waiters  running 
^^d  (to  with  glasses  of  mm  and  water,  "  hot 
^itV-^bottles  of  ale,  bottles  of  stout,  ginger- 
w  bottles  going  off,  practical  jokes  going  on* 
Nor  did  the  nature  of  the  conversations  inter- 
red as  it  was  with  oaths  and  coarse  sayings, 
•peik  much  for  the  quality  of  the  company. 
In  fain  did  Lady  Cheetham  send  the  waiter  to 
iii|iiat  the  party  would  not  mar  her  f£te:*— 
ifcouu  of  laughter,  uproarious  mirth,  bacchana- 
iian  songs,  attended  this  remonstrance ;  a  tem- 
pomry  calm  gave  her  hopes* 

"  Would  Lady  Atherley  kindly  favour   us 
nth  a  song;   it   may,  like   Orpheus    of  old, 
*  soothe  the  savage  brutes/  '*     Lady  Atherley 
about  to  reply,   when  a  growled    a-hem 
ihom  Lord  Atherley,  which  in  language  matri- 
ineflns  **  hold  your   tongue  V  decided 
qtiestion. 
^  Silence  for  Miss  BiifFy's  song !  *'  shouted 
the  prrddcmt  of  the  Loan  Society ;  and  after  sun- 
dry excuses  of  cold  and  hoarseness,  Miss  Buffy 
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warbled  forth  **  My  art  with  love  is  beaten."* 
Dudley,    disgusted    at    the    disasters    of   th« 
day,    had  just    proposed   a    ramble    to    Lady 
Atherley  ;  and  was  congratulating  himself  th. 
he  should  escape  the  noise  and  confusion  of 
island,  when  he  heard  his  name  loudly  call 
On  turning  round,  he  beheld   two  individ 
almost  breathless  with  haste ;  the  first  gaij 
upon  him,  and  he  recognised  him  as  tbe  stok* 
of  the  Favourite, — his  steam  was  evidently  u 
**  Stop  her  / "   he   exclaimed,  meaning   ^*  51 
him,"  fancying  himself  still  on  board  his 
"  Sir,  sir,  Mr,  Ravens  worth  !  Mr.  Buffy  iast; 
upon  your  stopping;   he  wants   Miss   Buffy 
ridikule."     At  that  moment  Buffy  hioiself^ 
companied  by  Mr*  Sparling,  appeared,  both  evi- 
dently under  the  influence  of  the  jolly  god* 
that  is,  if  Bacchus  presides  over  such   vul 
beverages  as  are  called  upon  to  exhilarate 
societies ! 

•^*  Damn  it,  sir  !  "  cried  the  intunated  puppy 
'*  what,  scudding  away  ? — heave  to !  *' 
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Our  readers  must  be  informed  that   Dick 

Biiffjr  wu  a  junior  clerk  in  one  of  the  city 

•nwA,  and  was  part  proprietor,  with  his  friend 

JwA  SparliDg  and  others,  of  the  Water  Wagtail 

WUtTf  a  yacht  of  ten  tons.     Dick  fancied  him- 

'  irff  a  regular  seaman,  and  dressed  out  after  the 

liittltioti  of  the  gentleman  that  dances  the  naval 

|llorepipe  at   the  minors,^that  is,  in  checked 

I  glazed  hat,  striped  stockings,  blue  jacket 

th  anchor  buttons,  white  trowsers,  black  neck- 

dolby  and  boatswain's  whistle.     He  always  in- 

loiarded  his  conirersation  with  nautical  phrases, 


of  caulking 


And  quarter-deck  walkiug 

Fore  aad  aft 

Atid  abaft 

Uooken,  barkeys,  and  crafty 

Of  bmcMctes,  bilboes^  the  boom  called  tlie  spanker, 

n*  belt  bower  cable,  the  jib  and  sheet  anchor. 

Of  lower  deck  gun^,  and  of  broadsides  and  chases, 

( If  i^lft^U  aiid  top-sails  ai^d  splicing  main  braces/' 

*•  N'ooe  of  your  piratical  tricks,  you  lubber  of 
A  Und  shark,'^  said  Dick  Buffy,  staggering; 
**  bcmre  toy  or  I  '11  6re  a  shot  into  you.''' 


hiccuppif 
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"  Sar?e  him  out,  Dick/ 
SparHng. 

•*  Out  of  the  way>  sir  i  **  said  Dudley  firmly. 
**  You're  drunk."* 

*'  Drunk,  am  I  ?**  replied  Mr,  Sparling  wit 
drunken  solemnity.     •*I*m  sober  as^  as  a- 
judge,  who  dares  deny  it  is  a — ^a  —  a — that*i 
what  I  say/'     Ravensworth  kept  his  temper. 

Lady  Atherley  frightened   at   the  renco 
drew  back,  and  remained  a  passive  witness 
the  scene* 

"  What  is  it  you  want,  gentlemen  ?**  oskfill 
Dudley,  with  as  much  calmness  as  he  couM  j 
command. 

**  Stow  your  gab,**  replied  the  ireful  Buffj 
^'  I  *I1  let  you  know  what  I  wantt  yoti  lOQ  of  j 
a  aea-gun ;  when  you  took  my  sister  in  tow< 
you  laid  your  grappling  irons  on  part  of  to  j 
cargo,  I  \e  been  cruising  on  the  look*om  f<t 
the  last  half  hour ;  and  now  I  've  cauflii  < 
glimpse  of  the  proper  signal^  damme  but 
timber  shall  start  before  I  give  up  ibo  chiit  t1 
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**  SiFj*  5aid    Ravensworth,    **  your   anger 

Dikes  jou  forget  yourself/' 

**  Very  heroic,  poti  honor,"*  replied  Sparling ; 

but  whether  intended  for  tragedy  or  comedy, 

face  me  if  I  can  guess*^ 

The  mystery  was  now  dissolved;  Ravensworth 
JiBUiibered  that  when  Priddie  bad  led  Miss 
Il^mia  Adeliza  Buffy  forward  to  the  dance, 
Alt  she  had  entrusted  him  with  her  reticule; 
^ulniotMroIoured  bag  trimmed  with  blue  rib- 
fcooA,  and  ornamented  with  bead-work,  and  in 
[thich  *^ locker'*  Miss  Buffy  had  had  the  pro- 
I^Ueiice  to  **  stow  away,*^  as  her  brother  would 
[bfr  called  it,  certain   sweet  articles,  in  the 
of  fig»,  raisins,  Norfolk  biflins,  Bath- 
oranges  and   gingerbread.     Dudley  be- 
ta apologise,  and,  producing  the  **  reti- 
t^,*  e^tpressed   his   regret    that   an   accident 
occurred   to   it.     This  was  evident  from 
die  stains  that  appeared.     BufTy,  on  opening 
•'  sacy^'  found  a  jam  of  the  articles  we  have 
mentioned.    This  infuriated  him  to  such 
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a  degree,  that  he  was  about  to  bf 
when  he  was  held  by  Jack  Sp 
was  a  lawyer's  clerk,  and  kiieir 
and  batteries  were  formidable  affi 

*'  Take  the  law  of  hiin,  Dick, 
yourself  by  striking  him*     You  lij 
addressing  Raven&worth,    **  Yoii 
everything  that 's  not  actionable^ "^ 
dent  limb  of  the  law. 

"  Law  be  d— d !"  replied  Dick 
tarring  and  feathering, — ^a  rouni 
grating; — but  here's   my  card<'1 
seated  his  card  ;  it  ran  as  follows^ 

Mh.   BuFFTi  JtM.  < 

No.  10,  Pig's  Whah 

Blackpriabs 

\ 

*'  Really,  sir,^  replied  Rav«ni 
very  much  ^ihocked*  Permit 
the  *  sac*  to-raorrow,  I  shall  hai^ 
sure  in  forwarding  one  to— 
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At  this  roof])eiit  a  shout  froin  the  Favourite 

«D»ouiiced  that  she  was  getting  "  under  weigh,"* 

*^Vfe\l,''  said  Sparling,  "come  along,  Dick,*' 

Then,  turning  to  Dudley,  said,  "If  you  are  a 

fcotleman,  act  as  sitch  ;  if  not^  we'll  commence 

proceedings  for  the  damage  done,   unless  the 

!  <Wh  is  paid,  together  with  five  shillings  for 

4is  application.^ 

The  pair  reeled  off  together.     Ravensworth, 

>liii  aanoyance,  found  that  a  messenger  from 

Alherley   had   recalled   Lady  Atherley. 

following  day,   the   house   of  Dyde  and 

ibe,  now  Harding  and  Howell,  Pall  Mall, 

oofiaiderafaly  shocked  at  having  to  send 

^tiMNit  beautiful  **  sac,''  embroidered  in  gold, 

the  following  plebeian  address  ;— *'  Miss  E, 

tBcTFFost,  (they  had  the  good  taste  to  alter 
name,)  No.  52,  Gough  Square,  Farringdon 
jptbaut."* 

B|Ve  return  to  the  Cheetham  party,  who, 
f/^gr"  considerable  discussion^  had  agreed  to 
to  Vauxhall*     All  the  carriages,  cars. 
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vans,  chaises,  &c»  that  ooiil 

Twickenham  were  retained  t 

the  «  Royal  Gardens ;  *"  the  \ 

1                                     1 

one  of  Lady  Cheetham^s  p€ 

that  the  gentleman  should  pfl 

» 

"Hear  him,  hear  him  I**  < 

1 

1                                elderly  gentleman,    who   ha 

1 

'                               wall-flowers  of  daughters. 

M 

^^  Including  the  steam-boi 

1 

1                              singers,  and  the  carriages  to" 

.1 

**  Conductors  included,"  i 

J 

\                              ham,   "only    three    pounds^ 

J 

per  head  j  how  very  cheap  * 

'                                                                                                 ' 

1 

tinned  the  lady,  who  had 

1 

the  main  chance,  "you  coi 

1                              your  gardener  to  make  up  i 

% 

flowers." 

"Certainly,  my  lady.'' 

* 

"And  don't  forget  that  x 

I 

will  be  quite  a  curiosity  in  Li 

• 

"  Thank  you,  my  lady»* 

1                                                                                                  1 

**  I   think,   next   week,   n 

1 

*    { 
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soother  visit;'* — the  only  thing,  on  such  oc* 
^008,  her  ladyship  ever  did  pay.     The  ob- 
•t^utCMis  landlord  bowed,  made  up  what  was 
wtjuired,  and  charged  at  the  head  of  his  forces* 
The  party  entered  Vauxhall  Gardens  at  a 
htlle  after  ten,  just  in  time  to  hear  a  lady, 
ibcKed  in  sky-blue  satin,  swanVdown  tippet, 
m«m*coloured  hat   and  feathers,  sing  a  duet 
»ilh  a  white  waistcoat  and  falsetto   voice,  in 
which    the    former    imitated    the   cries   of   a 
joung  infant,  and  entered  into   all  the  mys- 
Imes  of  the  nursery,  and  the  latter  delight- 
bis  hearers  with   ^^his  famous  farm*yard 


Lady  Cheetham  expatiated  upon  the  beauties 
'  Uie  gardens,  the  variegated  lamps,  the  well- 
:  gravel  walks,  the  Moorish  band,  the  mih* 
band,  the  cosmorama,  the  dark  walks, 
the  hermitage.  After  walking  round  and 
the  gardens,  like  horses  in  a  mill,  only 
iofinitely  less  purpose^-^paired,  not  match - 
1 1   CdTt  in  (be  rush  to  get  seats  at  Twicken* 
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hani    the   most    extraordiDary   couples  fououj 
themselves  together;    a    bell    announced  the 
fireworks.      Then    came   the   rush,    then  the 
phiz  ;    rockets   went    up,  sticks  came  dowinj 
amidst  the  olis !   and  ahs !  and  oh  laws !  aiut| 
oh  dears  !  of  the  ladies.     Mrs,  Barnsley  Screw-! 
ton  was  frightened  to  a  degree.     Lady  Cbert-i 
ham  declared  it  terrific.     Blue   lights,  yello 
lights,  red  lights  blazed  forth,  and  discovered] 
an   interesting-looking    young   lady^   the 
Nourmahal»  as  the  bills  called  her,  with  t  hhst| 
turban,  pink  tunic,   white   spangled  trows 
yellow  boots,  who,   with  a  pole,  paintetl  tiktj 
a  barber^s,  in   her  hand,  was  standing  upool 
one  leg  on  a  tight  rope,  extremely  well  lit  ap»l 
After  sundry  evolutions  of  twistiog  and  twirl- 1 
ingy   the  aforesaid   damsel   disappeansd  io 
explosion  of  fireworks  by  the  celebrated  | 
technic   artist^  Signor  Giovanni   FLaruppi  Ve*  j 
suvio. 

It  was  now  time  for  **  the  fashion^  to  ivtiit^ 
unfortunately,    in   those  days    tbcr^   was 
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JimpsoD  (the  Vauxliall  Beau  Nash  of 
H^  to  welcome  one  to  the  royal  pro- 

or  conduct  one  from  it,  with  proper 
I;   a  link-boy  was  therefore  deputed  to 

Lady  Cheetbam^s  carriages.  •*  Lady 
lam's  carriage  I  Lady  Cheethani's  ser- 
*•  was  shouted  by  all  the  links  at  the 
•in  Unktd  sweetness  long  drawn  out." 
Is  moroeot  a  few  heavy  drops  of  rain 
md  the  denseness  of  the  atmosphere 
ned  a  thunderstorm :  there  was  a  gene- 
b  for  the  few  coaches  on  the  stand.  The 
ly  returned)  assuring  her  ladyship  *'  that 
ram't  niver  sich  a  thing  as  a  coach  or  a 

m 

died  together  under  a  temporary  awn- 
be  rain  cuUendering  its  way  through 
I  Cbeetham  parly  remained  till  near 
iocJcf  when  a  sufficient  number  of  hack* 
cbes  were   enlisted.       Of  course,    the 


tile  lateness  of  the  hour  prevented 
them  in  to  tea ;  and,  after  begging 
men  would  he  kind  enough  to  pay 
and  inform  her  of  it  on  some 
retired  to  her  downy  pillow. 

Dudley  had  left  the  party 
confusion  at  the  gardens*      To  hi 
had  heen  indeed  weary,   stale»  fla 
profitable.      Water  parties  have 
the  usual  allowance  of  that  insipid 
inseparable  from  the  simple  element 


**  And  well  our  Christian  sires  of  old 
ijDted  wbea  the  year  its  course  had  rolled, 
And  brought  blithe  Christmas  back  ag^itn, 
With  all  it«  hospitable  train. 
Domestic  and  religious  rite 
Gare  honour  to  the  holy  night; 
On  Ckrisunas  eve  the  bells  were  rung; 
On  Christmas  ere  the  mass  was  sung. 

''l^en  opened  wide  the  baron's  hall 
To  waaml,  tenant,  serf,  and  all ; 
Power  laid  his  rod  of  rule  asidttj 
And  Ceremony  doffed  her  pride. 

*  Engtsnd  was  merty  England  when, 
0U  Clirtitau  fafought  bis  sports  again  ; 
lWa»  ChrislmaB  broached  the  mightiest  ale, 
^Was  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale ; 
A  Christmas  gambol  oft  would  cheer 
IW  poor  man's  heart  through  half  the  ytuv.'' 

WiLTna  Scott's  MarmtoH. 


every  age  and  nation  of  the  world 
jkincl    have   had   the  strongest  attach uicnt 
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to    ancient    and   long-established    habits 
customs,  and  in  oo  country  has  there 
more  bigotted  devotion  to  them  than  in 
good  old  limes  of  "  merrie  England."     Me 
England  no  more  !  Busy,  mercantile  EngL 
Modem  refinement   and    innumerable  innoi 
tions,  led  on  by  the  universal  spirit  for 
have  drawn  down  upon   us  the  trite  reuw 
that  we  are  "a  nation  of  shopkeepers." 
calculating     spirit    has     interfered    with 
amusements  of  the  humbler  classes ;  and,  «ll 
we  rejoice  at  the  decline  of  many  of  the 
usages  and  brutal  amusements  of  former  i 
we  cannot  but  regret  that  the  wakes,  the  W 
sun  ales,  the  morrisnlancingt  pageants,  am 
ming,  the  humours,  and  frolic,  the  social 
exhilarating  meetings  of  sheep-shearin| 
vest-home^    May-day   games,    and    Ch 
revels, — which  imparted  such  a  charm  to 
life, — are  falling  into  disuse.     Let,  ibeo, 
amusements  of   the   humbler  orders    be 
aloQ^    or  worse  will  follow:    mao   nstnl* 
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fitaployed.       If  you  curtail  the  sports  which 

htte  been  for  ages  past  the  enjoyment  of  our 

[Its    aod   manufacturers,    secret    societies 

debating  clubs  will  spring  up;  the  people 

be  told  that  they  are  slaves^  oppressed  by 

rich, — and  then  ensues  a  general  rising  of 

KTted ;  thence  follow  anarchy,  discord, 

hedf  and  ruin. 

tit  la  change  our  scene.    Nothing  can  be 

?  oooducive  to  goodwill  and  fellowship  be- 

laodiord  and  tenant,  masters,  labourers, 

tervants,  than  the  festivities  and  mirth  of 

periodical  feasts.     The  full  meal  of  good 

substantial  food,  the  copious  draughts  of 

Ag  and  generous  liquor,  animate  the  blood, 

the  heart,  and   expand  the  genial   feel- 

miicciDceptioos  and  errors  are  acknow* 

1,  lurking  grudges  and   animosities  die 

r;  ihe  rich  and  privileged  classes,  by  liv- 

imoiigst    their    manly    and    high-minded 

liry,  by  mingling  frankly  with  their  less 

}iired  brethren,  gain   their  confidence,  be- 


welfare,  and  obtain  that  1^^| 
which  makes  them  objects  of  resf 
miration,  and  secures  around  thei 
feudal  homage.  Now,  although 
Lord  Atherley  was  not  influeni 
of  these  honest  feelings,  he  thoi 
only  agreeable  but  expedient  to  di 
tain  portion  of  his  litne  to  hi 
country.  Passing  over  the  fei 
fore  that  he  had  devoted  to 
his  departure  from  London^  we  ll 
Compton  Audley,  whither  a  large 
been  invited,  and,  among  the  n 
Ravens  worth.  Strange  it  is»  ye 
strange  than  true,  that  an  abtei 
months  liad  removed  the 


I 
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4e  remarks  of  a  popular  French  novelist  of 

**  Pour  lout  ce  qui  regarde  leur  repos  con- 
jugal, les  marift  sont  clairvojans   comme   les 
lis  voient  avec  la  main,  et  lorsque 
hasard  une  vague  inquietude  rode  autour 
:,  et  leur  fait  pressentir  le  danger  qui  les 
',  iU  repouftsent  avec  orgueil  ces  pressen- 
is  galutaires ;    lis  aifectent  une  heroujue 
ifidence,  lis  accueillent  le  danger  au  lieu  dv 
ler  k  le  pr^venir,  ils  font  parade  de  la 
irile  quails  n'ont  pas.** 
CbriitiiMs^ — like  the  oyster-Bhell    grotto  — 
eoBiet  but  once  a  year/*  and  John  Bull  ar* 
al  an   annual    determination   to    throw 
bis  surliness  and  dignity,  and  to  enjoy 
The  higher  classes,  now  in  commu* 
tiofi  with  their  poorer  brethreUf  are  made 
t  of  the  deprivations  and  hardships  to 
the  latter  are  exposed  at  this  inclement 
;   and  their  charity  is  inspired  to  flow 


The  blessing  brought  by  the  sei 
Christian  world  renders  it  a  t: 
to  generous  rejoicing,  to  universal 
though,  alas  I  the  good  old  custi 
ancestors  have  experienced  a  gr< 
than  the  venerable  seats  of  feu  da 
which  those  ancestors  inhabited*  C 
just  the  tide  when  people  sigh  tbd 
wards  the  country.  It  is  the  inters 
the  appointed  end  of  all  things  ij 
commenecmenL  Even  now,  ^j^t 
rough-paced  town  gentleman,  the 
roncd  Londoner,  pants  for  change  < 
prefers  the  merry-makings  under  tl 
bough, —  the  romping  and  the  dai 
country — to  the  dirty  and  diaocMd 
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All  the  world  is  iDdeed  happy :  the  crackling 
%got  blazes  upon  the  hearth,  the  glow  of  the 
fire-side  seems  to  ripen  the  heart  into  kindly 
feelings ;  the  nipping  frost  ivithout  makes  our 
roiring  fires  and  warmest  sympathies  burn 
brighter  within^  and,  in  spite  of  inclement 
natber»  hospitality  is  more  keenly  and  unin- 
terruptedly enjoyed  than  ever.  The  skies, 
then  bright,  are  without  a  single  cloud ;  the 
treci  are  embossed  with  rime ;  and  the  heavy 
idde»  are  pendenti  and  glitter  as  if  formed  of 
■olidnlver. 

Complon  Audley  was  a  handsome  modem 
Aiosion,  of  a  noble  appearance  without,  and 
Qormously  comfortable  within.  It  was  at 
«K«  ?ast|  commodious,  and  elegant ;  perfect 
ID  all  the  appointments  a  luxurious  age  can 
furnish.  It  stood  on  the  south  side  of  a  hill, 
lered  from  the  north  by  a  fine  old  wood. 
park,  though  not  very  extensive,  was 
ingly  beautiful,  from  the  inequality  of  the 
}^tt0d»    which   was  richly  clustered  with   the 
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^^B.                                 most  pictures(iue  oaks  Hid  il 

^^B.                                 and    traversed    by    the    swift 

^^H 

stream — 

^j[ 

t'  That  to  the  brooding Irea 

^K 

Si^«Ui  a  quiet  tune/* 

^^ 

There  were  long  avenues  of 

U 

chesnut,  forming  a    vista  froi 

^H 

the  house.    The  grounds  were 

H^^^l 

taste,  and  kept  up  with  extreme 

■ 

and   fmmtains  were   interspera 

4^^H 

of  cypress  and  cedar  trees-     ^ 

\tKm 

cut  through  the  flowery  grasi 

1    I 

dowed  by  laurels,  acacias,  an< 

The  garden  immediately  under 

the  library  was  a  perfect  pari 

1                               a  profusion  of  the  rarest  flowen 

more  of  the  Italian   than    the 

In   the  midst  of  a   large  pari 

cent  jet    d^eau    threw    its    wi 

i                                                                                       light.      There   were  marble  bi 

sical    urns,    statues  —  contrihi 

radiance  that  harmonised  with 

J 
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tS  steps  led  down  to  a  green  mossy  ter- 
ice,  which  extended  all  along  the  front  of 
the  hcnise.  Some  fine  old  sycamores  skirted 
the  edge  of  a  broad  walk,  and  lent  their  mighty 
tmncbei  in  rich  masses  of  dark  foliage,  throw- 
ing A  sweep  of  shadow  upon  the  river  beneath. 
At  the  extremity  of  this  shaded  walk  a  rustic 
bttikiixig,  formed  of  the  trunks  and  boughs 
rf  aged  trees  with  the  bark  on,  had  been 
itled  up  for  Constance,  and  was  filled  with 
iirds,  stands  of  flowers,  and  books.  The  sides 
od  windows  were  "  o'er-canopied  with  luscious 
vmdbine*^'  Lord  Atherley  had  built,  to  the  ad- 
Anntion  of  the  whole  country,  a  princely  set 
of  kunting^stables;  and  Compton  Audley  pu>- 
MUed  ihe  superlative  English  merit  of  being 
iituated  wilhip  the  reach  of  four  packs  of 
lax-hounds.  Need  we  add,  that  the  offices, 
greeu*house5,  hot-houses,  pineries,  the 

ive   fruit-walls,  were  perfect;    and  ihal 

the  innumerable  agrimem — though  last, 

; — Lord  Atherley's  chef  de  cuuinc  was 
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a  **  cordon  bleu  ;"  so  great  an  artist,  that^ 
the  cynic  who  stigmatised  our  nation  as 
"  avec  vingt  religions  et  qu*une  sauce**  enjoyi 
one  of  Monsieur  le  Gar! iqiieV dinners*  he  would 
have  withdrawn  the  latter  part  of  this  un- 
merited sarcasm. 

It  was  a  bright  November  day  when  the 
Atherleys  made  their  entrance  into  Compfoo 
Audley,  for  the  Earl  loved  display.  The 
morning  arrived;  all  the  avenues  were  lioeJ 
with  expecting  gazers,  and  the  collected  groups 
were  beguiling  the  time  with  various  sport* 
and  frolics.  At  length  the  sound  of  niftic 
music,  and  the  buzz  of  an  approaching  DuJ' 
tituile  which  had  collected  from  the  adjicMtf 
villages,  proclaimed  beyond  all  doubt  the 
arrival  of  the  party  at  Compton  Audley.  U 
an  instant  the  park  rung  with  loud  ifaoutii 
and  two  carriages,  with  outridersi  drew  itp  tf 
the  lodge  gate*  Lord  Atherley  was  all  fnikil 
the  horses  were  taken  from  his  carnage  — 
tittle  scheme  concocted  by  him  and  his  stcwtrl 
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iDcf  which  made  a  flamiog  paragraph  in  the 
county  papers.  The  Atherleys  were,  to  use 
the  newspaper  phraseology,  *'  drawn  in  tri- 
umph to  their  liome  by  a  happy  and  grateful 
tfDiDtry  !** 

During  the  day  there  waa  a  constant  ar- 
ritil  of  visitors,  and  at  dinner  at  least  thirty 
plats  were  assembled  together.  The  party 
niuUted  of  a  strange  inilange — sinecure  pa- 
triots and  M.P.'s,  seeking  amusement  during 
Ae  recess ;  men  of  fashion,  indulging  in  change 
of  leene;  mammas,  hunting  marrying  men; 
Jooag  ladies,  bucking  their  pointing  parents ; 
tith  tbe  usual  proportion  of  cub  lords,  dan- 
^  and  twaddlers. 

There  is  a  ▼eoerable  axiom,  **  that,  to  view 

our»ocial  life  aright  in  its  true  national  cha- 

'•cter,  you  must  be  permitted  to  see  and  mingle 

•ith  the  circle  of  a  country  mansion  well  filled  ;'* 

lisd  it  unquestionably  is  true,  that,  only  in  a 

[cMiotry  house,  or  in  the  midst  of  his  park,  his 

bifl   woods    and   plantations,   an    Eng* 
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lishman  breaks  from  his  babitft 
gives  vent  to  his  Datural  feeli 
formalities  and  civilities  of  a  \ 
set  adde ;  the  invigorating  spor 
bring  men  together  in  good  ha 
mony : — what  a  contrast  to  the  1 
political  contentions,  ostentation 
patioUf  the  turoiDg  night  into  ( 
dern  Babel  1  In  the  true  spiril 
all  constraint  is  removed,  kin^ 
assembled;  breakfast  waits  fa 
nobody  waits  for  breakfast;  ( 
meal  alone,  or  in  coteries  of  li 
At  lancheon  a  general  "  gatberi] 
when  parties  or  tite-a-tites  are  q 
ing,  driving,  or  riding  (eii  pasi 
Compton  Audley  was  in  a  beaul 
excursions) ;  each  partakes  of  i 
according  to  his  own  inclinatioQi 
the  6eld,  the  gentle  craft,  boo 
all  the  elegancies  of  social  life, 
fection  of  human  enjoyment. 
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Dudley  delighted  in  Compton  Audley  ;  inde- 
pctKlent  of  the  attraction  of  the  exquisite  paint* 
tap,  the  splendid  objects  of  virtt^  afforded  him 
^iDfntal  recreation  which  for  the  moment  ab- 
^f^M  all  other  feelings.  The  rules  of  propor- 
tion and  the  orders  of  art  may  be  acquired  by 
<tudy;  but  that  just  discernment  of  the  beauti* 
f^l  vbich  is  denominated  taste,  is  a  g^ft  of  na* 
*^,  and  this  Ravensworth  possessed  to  an 
•■inpnt  degree.  He  would  have  enjoyed  it 
■Nire,  but  unfortunately  he  found  in  one  of  the 
pieits^  Mr.  Broadlands,  an  agriculturist ;  in 
•Bother,  Sir  Mark  Buller,  a  determined  sports- 
*niii:  both  were  anxious  to  secure  his  interest 
fcr  the  com  and  game  laws,  and  therefore  tried 
to  inoculate  htm  with  their  views,  or  rather 
Prc«P*Aff//oa5.  Every  morning  soon  after  day- 
Ifffik  the  stentorian  Toice  of  Sir  IVIark  wa!$ 
kttrd  in  Ravensworth^'s  room;  and  tbe6gureof 
tfcc  worthy  Baronet,  equipped  for  shooting, 
flartlfd  him  as  he  awoke  from  a  dream  of  Con- 
Had    he  been  left  alone^ — had  he  been 
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left  to  amuse  him  self j — he  would  have 
contonted;  but  to  devote  himself  to  stubblc"  ^g 
fields  and  ploughed  lands  from  ten  till  fou  ^ 
o'clock  was  too  energetic  a  pleasure  :  on  his  re^^ 
turn  home,  fatigued,  he  would  have  epscoDcia  ■* 
himself  in  the  librarj^  easynrhair,  but  Mk^ 
Broadlands  would  insist  upon  taking  him  i^^| 
the  farm«  to  see  a  new  thrashing-machine,  c^^S 
some  new-fangled  plough*  Nor  was  all  thi^^ 
the  work  of  a  day  ;  for  Dudley  never  rested  h»^  ^ 
weary  head  on  the  pillow,  without  being  i 
scious  that  he  must 


*'  To-morrow  to  fresh  fields  aod  pastimes  new/ 

The  remaining  guests  went  through  the 
routine  of  country-house  life,  as  the  actors  i 
'*  letter  perfect/'  The  gentlemen  visited 
paddocks,  the  farm,  and  the  dairy  ;  poked 
the  piggeries  and  the  out-houses ;  surveyed  tW 
flower  and  kitchen  gardens,  with  their  canter^ 
vatories,  orangeries,  forcing-houses,  cuushrooBi 
establishment,  aud  hot- beds  ;  inspected  ibt  fU^* 
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We^  ailmired  the  hunters,  hacks^  and  coach- 
flortes;  and  were  seen  crawling  about  from  spot 
U)  spot  like  wasps  at  the  end  of  a  wet  summer* 
Tht;  ladies  strolled  in  the  flower-garden,  copied 
«>iuiic»  tried  over  the  latest  waltzes,  learned  new 
patterns,  turned  over  portfolios  of  autographs 
And  caricatures, — and   did  their  little  idleings 
^th  a  patience  perfectly  exemplary.     They  en- 
joyed that  perfection    of  female  enjoyment — 
**  liiriog  nothing  to  do,  and  plenty  of  time  to 
do  it  in."* 

Christmas  arrived,  and  with  it  all  its  festivi- 
ties,    "  What  can  be  more  dreadful  than  your 
'^^erry    Christmas,^'    exclaimed    Priddie,    who 
•ormed  one  of  the  party,  **with  its  snow  and 
f^tift?    Does  it  not  put  an  end  to  hunting,  and 
'Miigg  It  not  with  it  the  positive  fear  of  opening 
i  letter,  and  finding  it  '  an  annual '  from  your 
Wt-maker,  schneider,  hatter,    &c,  requesting 
attention   to   your   small   account,  —  the  firm 
iWriog  dissolved,  and  the  affairs  of  the  late  con- 
ficra  being  in  the  hands  of  solicitors  ?  "* 
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*'  But  surely,'*  repli^  the  Hoii 
Mangeon,  a  spinster  who  prefernsl 
in  the  country  than  to  ** serve'*! 
poh*s,  "  Christmas  is  a  glorious  tij 

"  Protect  me,"*  replied  Priddiet^ 
*  glorious  days ;'  Christmas  da| 
day,  Twelfth  day,  with  all  iheir 
companiuients  of  splendid  sirloii 
mous  bliss  of  plum-puddings, 
mince- pies,  frosted  cakes,  e^ud 
that  climax  of  vulgar  motion -J 
country-dance !  ^  I 

Olden  hospitality  and  profuij 
rally  displayed  at  Compton  Auifl 
long  series  of  boisterous  days  thfi 
denly  cleared,  and  New  Year's  <l 
holiday  garb ;  it  was  the  annivefli 
Atheriey*8  birthday,  an  event  tha 
kept  with  boisterous  mirth.  I 

All  the  county  were  on  the  ^| 
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'*ewed  at  Lord  Atherley's  marriage,  flowed  in 
^  directions ;  and  the  food  of  our  hardy  sires 
<Qioked  on  the  festive  board.  The  tenants  and 
their  families  partook  of  a  plenteous  repast ;  all 
^fts  a  scene  of  joy  and  festivity.  Equal  gaiety 
irigned  within  doors  ;  every  face  beamed  with 
pleasure,  and  every  voice  extolled  the  worth  of 
the  hospitable  host  and  hostess. 
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Of  vigour,  health,  aod  )oy  t     Cheer  awakes  cheer ; 
'^Tiile  Echo*«  mimic  tongue,  that  never  tires, 
Keeps  up  the  hearty  din  I     Each  face  is  then 
»t»  tHeighhour'i  glasa — where  gladness  sees  itself, 
And  at  the  bright  refleciion,  grows  more  glad  I 
^n^ks  into  tenfold  minh  !  laughs  like  a  child  I 
^^'ould  make  a  gift  of  its  heart,  it  is  so  free  ; 
W<mu  K"arce  aceepi  a  kingdom,  'tis  so  rich ; 
™*kes  hands  with  all,  and  vows  it  never  knew 
'^9kM.  Lfe  was  life  before." 

StlERJDAlE    KnOWLES. 


I 


*oiJTHERLY  wind,  though  not  a  very  cloudy 
•*yi  \ishered  in  the  morning  of  the  10th  of 
Jttivi^ry  ;  and  at  nine  o'clock  a  most  for  mid- 
^"1^  Dumber  of  the  disci pk-s  of  Nimrod  were 
•^tnbled  at  the  breakfast-table  at  Compton 
Dudley,  There  are  few  scenes  more  cheering 
<w  exhilarating  than  this  social  raeal,  wliich 
precedes  a  day^s  hunting;  the  blazing  hearth, 
»*flie  bubbling  and  loud  hissing  urn^**  the 
abundaiit  fare  of  the  side-table,  for  Lortl 
Jlthericy's  was  a  Scotch  "  breakfast,'' — 

**  Not  tike  the  ghost 
r  CQfit  EDgliib  breakfast,  your  tea  and  your  toast ; " 
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*•*  Tin  de  Champagne,*'  Escorted  by  the 
"  Pinks,"  they  reached  Warbleton  Gorse*  the 
place  of  meeting*  How  gay  was  the  scene  I 
''^i^oftts,  by  dozensy  were  seen  galloping  to- 
**rtls  this  place  of  rendezvous ;  a  line  of  car- 
'^age*  was  drawn  up,  filled  with  the  beauty 
•'•d  faxhioa  of  the  neighbourhood, 

**  Now,  Dudley  !""  exclaimed  Lord  Ather- 
■•J;  **you*lI  take  care  of  Lady  Alherley  : — 
8^tly,  —  Alalia  's  very  fresh.  Why,  John, 
^here's  my  sandwich-box  and  my  flask?  we 
^•«f  keep  body  and  soul  together  ! ''  A  few 
^r  equestrians  were  mingled  with  the  gen- 

budlej  was  now  assisting  Lady  Atherley 
***  okouni ;  and,  retiring  from  the  crowd,  they 
^'^  ap  their  station  on  a  rising  ground.  The 
•'Wndt  were  hardly  put  into  the  gorse  when 
^  began  to  feather  Tom  Baldwin,  the 
fcuDtnnan,  cheered  them  on*  "  Have  at  him, 
Mdody  !  Yoicks !  wind  him.  Dairymaid,  my 
Itf tie  woman  ! — a  fox !  I  '11  pound  him.    Hold 
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hard,  gentlemen  I  let  them  settle.**  A. 
pause,  and  away  they  went,  with  • 
scent,  best  pace,  down  the  valley: 
a  brook  which  some  chosen  few,  an 
the  noble  Earl,  got  into ;  but,  as  old' 

"  Then  give  me  the  man  lo  whom  nouglit 

^One  horse  or  another^  ifuU  couairy  of  tkk 

Who  through  falls  and  bi4  slartSv  tuidiiig 

Hides  up  to  this  motto» '  ie  with  them  I 

Through  Stripes-hanger  they  ha 
beautifully,  skirting  Minstead-coverj 
tied  him  by  Woodbeding-healh,  e?i 
doing  his  work. 

"  Have  at   him   Jew-boy  !     Milta 
girl !"  cried  Tom  Baldwin  ;  **  they 
— I 'U  pound  it  I'' 

On^on  they  went,  crossed  the  n 
road,  which  let  in  a  few  of  the  skirts 
them  Constance  and  Dudley.  So 
the  country  known  to  the  latter,  thl 
thus  far  piloted  Lady  Atherley  in  si 
was  the  very   beau  idial  of  a  bora 


COMPTON   AUDLEY.  S89 

«>fnbiniDg  grace,  confidencei  and  judgment, 
*i*n  I  perfect  hand,  and  possesaing  a  most 
«f|mAite  Beat, 

**  qaalis  equos  Threissa  fatigat 
kljrce,  TolucreiDque  fug  A  praevertilur  En  rum  ;'* 


Unlike  the  Thracian  huntress,  happily  tem- 
I^'^ig  courage  with  a  feminine  deportment. 
Hold  hard,  gentlemen  ;  give  them  time  I" 
old  Tom,  a  veteran   of  fifty-four,  as 
**y  cime  to  a  check  in  Gat  ton  S pinny. 

**TaIly  ho  !**  sputtered  Lord  Atherley,  who, 
*ttb  Rjuk  in  hand  and  a  half-devoured  sand- 
^  io  his  mouth,  had  viewed  the  "  wily  ani- 

**Ofr    to    Ydverton!"     exclaimed     Tom, 

**»eTl  kiir  him  yet  !*'    Then  seeing  Lady  Ather- 

1%,  and  dofBng  his  velvet   cap  with  the  most 

<fi*ctbiiiite  gallantry,  he  said,  **  Ah,  my  pretty 

iWy,  lake   the    bridle-road   to  the  left,    leave 

on  your  right,  and   I'll  warrant  you'll 

in  lime  to  win  the  brush  !  " 

f  OU    II.  0 


GOMFTOir   ^t 


I  iMij  Aiheriej  rod^  tlie 
Efl,  pot  it»  ftiot  m  m  int,  fdl 
md  precipitated  tbc  lovdij  lidei 
T«  dnoMnt,  to  oil  for  mm 
enmyfTf  €im\iwmft\  vha  was 
bj  the  wiokDoe  of  the  fall,  to  iM 
wss  the  wotk  of  a  fcw  niiiiilefl 
M  ilie  Dim  Cow,  I 
for  the 
to  Lord  Aj 

UP 

Rrtcrf  a  pcMllior  •'om"  to 
to  be  brenght  iamifrfiafriy. 
had  merged  in  tbe  mediGal  depi 
«tm J  m  Spaia,  pronowiioed  tl 
likdT  to  be  attaded  with  bi 
and    hani^  bandaged    Lady 
wUcbbadbKailightij 
ftnd  took  his  leare.     Left^ 
RaTeoswoffth  and  the  bead 
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^th  that  discretion  so  requisite  to  females  in 
••cf  department,  thought  her  absence  would  be 
ttOftP  agreeable  than  her  company,  and  ac- 
cordingly left  the  room,  —  Lady  Atherley 
I  ttjoyed  a  half-hourV  fitful  repose.  During 
thit  time  of  brief  rest  we  may  introduce  our 
Pttder*  to  a  moat  important  personage,  Mr. 
Wright,  head* waiter  and  manager  of  the  Uoti 
Cow. 

Harry  Wright  had  been  born  and  bred 
tilhin  the  sound  of  Bow-bells :  he  exasperated 
the  eighth  letter  of  the  alphabet  most  terrifi- 
ctllj.  He  had  been  literally  brought  up  in 
thf  bar,  his  father  and  grandfather  had  been 
vaiters  before  him  :  the  very  first  accents  he 
kid  l>een  taught  to  Hsp  were,  "  Coming,  Sir  I** 
kl  an  early  age  he  was  placed  in  a  club^  to 
kam  his  business  ;  and  there  he  first  developed 
(bo«c  talents  which,  in  after-life,  were  of  such 
[fliarked  service  to  him.  At  the  j>eriDd  we 
ilude  to,  clubs  were  in   their  infancies;   and 

'  one,  now  no  longer  io  estistence,  at  whicli 

o  -2 
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TV  Ax&z.  JHTTTysT  /*  As  is  ssoftL  joii 
Inm  i^i  iriinrk  :::p«-Ard&.  But 
SHr-7  ^  r^rj.  wre-Sai.  then  A  l^d  oi 

*  I  wTaT  &  i^  wjrds.  Mr.  Si 
-  Ill  a:  ^xinr  ifeSKOesc  ieiiure."' 

-  '•"ak  n^  Hjctt  -  1  bi?pe  oot 
»-<3ii£  iar  T-aiir  ffci'^nr's  sake. — I 
viu.  rjnD zczM^sut  ^.^  Tsf^oad  the  g 

-  r^^f  ainrngrrrng  cq  mj  mind 

-  SosixL  nxn.  itT  box.'* 

-^  Tt^  I  ZsL.  T«  voc  ij>  iii ;  vol 

rv.-  ^zSiZjsmssL  tjc  <=iaes  here  erei 
1£^  naic  inf  r*Jt^  VeL,  they  con 
**  ire  ^  ;r:  -.r  ;  I2kt  Tjits  half  jld  c 
r^riric'iitiSw  iz>i  :A£e»  a  cut  at  the 
5CV  j'c»A:i  i'ikt  Tiad*   up  with  1 
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f     But  that  aint  the  vorstj  for  Vm 
I  if  they  don't  order  at  nine  o'clock  two 

twerry  hot,  werry  sweet}  and  werry 
then  they  grombleB  as  it  is  too 
,  desires  me  to  bring  some  oi  water,  and 

tand  makes  a  hextra  cup  of  tea 
ading  the  charge,  witch  is  nine-pence 
but  only  four-pence  a  cup*  Now, 
haint  a  dodge^  I  don't  know  vot  is." 
I  affair  coming  to  the  ears  of  the  com- 
caused  a  sensation  ;  and,  as  the  weakest 
r  go  to  the  wall,  Harry,  spite  of  the 
(trances  of  the  steward,  was  difimisseiJ. 
ft  talents  were  not  long  allowed  to  remain 
He  was  shortly  taken  into  a  tavern 
k  **  Piazzas,"  where  he  passed  from 
d  into  manhood.  The  coffee-house  we 
Kwas  then  in  great  vogue,  and  Harry 
m  promoted  to  the  important  situation 
l-waiter.  He  had  won  his  employer's 
the  economical  manner  in  which  he 
bottle  of  wine  of  its  fair  proper- 


COMPTON   AUDLEY. 

curried    lobster,    **  from  a    receipt  given 
'WMter  by  the  nabob  of  Arcot's  interpreter/' 
'f  t  pampered  West-end  exquisite  lisped  out, 
**  Anything  you've  got — quick  !  *' —  he  flattered 
fci»  palftte  by   a  delicate   smelt, — white  bait, 
puiled    and    grilled   chicken,  and    a    ^*  bottle 
rf  Bourdeaux   from   master^  own  vineyard ;  ^ 
*  gnilj  iayiog^  '*  that  a  lady  in  a  green  chariot 
W  inquired  for   the  captain,  but  would  not 
ktre  her  natnc.**     To  gentlemen  with  Bardolph 
|«uagni    he  would   confidentially  communicate 
'  S*  fact  of  there  being  half  a  dozen  magnums 
rf  the  finest  %intage, — the  Regent  had  offered 
tbe  lirgefil  sum  for  them :  the  above  half  dozen. 
It  1  calculation  of  one  or  two  per  week  con- 
sumed,   had    lasted  nearly   seven   years !     To 
**loTe^ck   swains^  who   penned  pink  billet- 
Ajiut  to  the  nymphs  of  the  theatres,  Harry  was 
f^ually  attentive:    "  He  had  a  friend  behind 
tJbt  icmet  who  would  see  the  note  delivered/' 
In  aliortf  be  was  the  Crichton  of  the  fraternity 
cl  waiters.      In    the  art    of    making    punch, 


rMH*     T1rST|-C>    ^tf^T^a^     reSSOfl 


~^-^-'-"   ^rvi-c^    ^c    lie  po: 

-*-? — -'^-  -»V^  - — i  l-"Te  for 
.^1  iL-^:'^:i.i  r.i  »^3cw^eTer\-  ti 


rTcF, 


>iu:i.iii  --  ^izie  :if  2  "*  *-, 


^C  i.  v:r:_::£  r-Lrt  cf  rhe  stj 
r.::!  Tu.rr:c.    :.    ^hozi    he  h. 

I'Trz:  .•:  .-.^z^L^.  ^~  azDouDt 
-ii:  :.  :j_1  uroc  hiia  for 
:.:..>■:,:  iir  z^  -  g^l  his  ] 
rx?:.  :ir  r:.->se  :har  he  kne 
*,_".  iz^  nirry  w^^  cleaned  i 
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i<^ffled,  **  could  back  a  Brummagem  horse  ?" 
nmy  paid  his  debts  of  honour,  and  for  a  time 
f^rffd  to  an  excellent  hostelry  at  Richmond, 
ffom  thence   he   had    been  promoted   to   the 
BUmageroent  of  the  Dun  Cow   at    Highbury 
CSron.    Our  digression  has  led  us  away  from 
Lticm  that  was  being  carried  on  in  the 
ween  the  above  redoubtable  hero,  and 
Ijoung  Jem,  a  uailerette^  and   which  we  give 
♦Verbatim — Jem  loquitur: 
I  **  Shocking    accident    that  —  No»  4.     Poor 
jpntleman  !  how  dreadfully  cut  up  he  seems  at 
|li>  «rife's  accident.'^ 

I  "Wife!"  replied  Harry,  with  a  knowing 
|6rt  of  ft  *  do-you-aee-any-sand-in-my-eyeish ' 
;  *•  wife !  oh,  no,  not  his  wife;  can  halways 
the  difference, — learnt  it  when  I  lived  at 
ood.^ 

*♦  Learnt  what?''  exclaimed  the  novice, look- 
up with  reverential  awe  to  this  very  Nestor 
E:,  sirs." 
[  tell  you  what  it  is,  and  how  you 
05 
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sTi  m  fursTi  ij  k=K>v  the  diffei 

VSHLysniMZ  mxres  z:>  the  house  i 

ii&Ii:i:e«  *  V%"i;:;c  !  vsiiar  !*  pul 

ux»z  a  -  s.   "  G*c  iirz>er, — soup, 

iic-  nf  iti^s^r:.  i=«i  x  bciile  of  i< 

x^nL  no. J  £'er%=C'i   Liron  it   he's 

i«rj  >  :^^  •veeci^f'ir:  or  his  « 

"nf  rsiCT  u.jjoes  ibe  bell,  and 

iij±«:   ri:-i=r-    izjihiisg  ihat 

siT"?  •  —  *r?-  ^7   -vve,  a*  I  < 

▼  i*l  riLT:   'r;ilf  i  i>:z:   of  sht 

TuiiZ  ^fsscn.  i*  til  fruii  i*  ^-.^ 

fcM^.:T^i  ."^  15   r^w  fully,  lawfu 

rjEir-iit.-CT.     The  prvX>f  ">  infaJ 

j^  T'lre-nr;^  i  rriTite  soldier  ar 

rVrrj.;:  .  ^-'  '.rr-r-  vjJks  so  with 

B^:  ii:s  instruciive  t/te-a- 
=oi  ::  rv  :zr  irri^al  of  a  part 
IS.-}  -yj.rrstr.ts,  quariered  in  t 
hiTijk*,  ur*i  who  for  ••  aulJ  I 
r^is?<i*.:    r.:re    bos:    of  the   Du 
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**  Well,  Harry,  old  fellow !  how  does  the 
•oirW  ug£  you?''  said  a  young  rnustachioed 
Cornet. 

"  Pretty    well.    Captain    Harcourt,    thank 
Joy.'*    Harry  always  gave  brevet  rank. 

** firing  me  a  glass  of  the  undeniable,  hot  and 
itroog, — club  fashion.  Do  you  understand  ?" 
"  M^ould  the  gentlemen  like  any  thing  to 
*U?  there's  an  excellent  cold  beef-steak  pie," 
«ud  Harry,  imperturbably,  for  he  always  had 
^  eye  to  business* 

"  Bring  tlie  pie  of  course,  and  lots  of  hot 
potatoea.** 
"  Yes,  aar-*^ 
"  And  some  pickles*** 
•*  Yes,  aar." 

"  And  plenty  of  ale,  your  own  tap.'* 
**  Yes,  sar."  Harry  left  tlie  room,  but  shortly 
ctitmed. 
•♦  Wbrfs  to  win  the  Derby  ?  ** 
**  Yes,  sar."'     The  luncheon  was  laid  out. 
■*  Any  sports  gentlemen?"  inquired  Harry. 
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'*  Capital  run,  old  boy  !    but  my  m«51 
a  shoe,"  replied  Cornet  Montague*  m 

^^  And   a  demn^d    farmer   crossed    me  mwrnM 
threw  me  out,"  responded  Sir  John  Fitzosbome^ 
**  But  here's  Williaras, he*U  tell  us  all  about  it 
At  this  moment  he  entered, 

**  Well,  Williams,  what  did  you  do  when  tw 
left  ?  You  were  going  rather  faster  than  light* 
ning,  as  if  you  had  a  letter  to  deliver  to  the  fox*'' 

"  Capital  run  I ''  exclaimed  the  latter,  who  I 
from  his  flibbertigibbet  propensities  and  loveoCi 
the  stable  was  generally  known  by  the  familiar 
appeOation  of  '  Will  of  the  Wisp  ; ' — five-aiid^ 
forty  minutes,  only  one  check,  all  grass,  and 
killed  at  Yclverton  I  I  lost  my  start,  liad 
gn^at  difficulty  to  regain  it,  trying  to  gel  an 
introduction  to  that  perfect  Diana*  What  a 
lucky  fellow  Atherley  is  I " 

*'Or  rather  Ravens  worth,**  replied  Mont 

*'  Ah !  she  was  his  first  love ;  *  et  cm  revieiil 
toujours  k  ses  premiers  amours,'^  chant^  Sir 
John. 


I 
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**But  what's  that?— a  find,  by  heaven  T' 
«^aid  Charles  Williams,  calling  the  at  ten- 
^  of  the  party  to  two  horses  that  were  being 
W  ttrough  the  yard.  **  Til  swear  to  the 
V;  that's  my  lady's.'' 

**ADd  I   to  the  chestnut,*'   said  Sir  John  ; 
**it*i    the    gallant    gay    Lothario's,      Harry, 
Hury  r     Mr,  Wright  entered. 
"  Did  you  call,  gentlemen  ?*' 
**  In  the  name  of  morality !  Harry,  what  is 
jobg  on  at  the  Dun  Cow?"'  asked  Montague* 
**  Where  are  the  respective  owners  of  those 
hinesr'' 

*•  Up  atairs  in  No.  4.  The  lady  has  had  a 
f&y  bad  fall — ray tlier  better  now ;  they've  sent 
far  the  carrixige,"  answered  Harry, 

**  Come,  come,  Harry,  we  won't  have  it, — it's 
a  regular  settled  affair  !  *' 

**  Upon  my  word,  gentlemen  !'*  replied  Mr. 
Wright, 

**Non»ense!"  interrupted  Harcourt,  **youM 
•wear  to  it ;  you  are  like  the  Irish  witness,  who 
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took  his  oath  before  he  got  up  in  the  tnoroMTiy 
that  he  would  not  speak  a  word  of  truth  during 
the  day ;   that's  what  you*d  call  at  Newmarkef 
'  hedging  your  conscience.'    But  is  Lord  Ather- 
ley  here?" 

"  No,  sir;  he  has  been  sent  for.'^ 
"  Poor  fellow  I    Poor  devil !    Lucky  rased  ♦ 
What  flats  some  men  are  I "  escaped  the  iip* 
of  the  party,  who,  mounting  their  horseS}  1*^ 
their  cigars,  and  proceeded  to  ride  a  stcepfc* 
chace    home   in    the    most    approved   MelU« 
manner.     Charley  Williams   was    to  rcceif f  • 
sovereign  from  each  of  the  party,  have  a  flirti 
and  to  whoever  caught   him   he  was  to  r 
double  the  stakes  back*     Only  one  collar-hfliwl 
was  broken  on  this  occasion. 

Lady  Atherley  had  created  a  great  sensi 
at  the  beginning  of  the  day«  Her  disappearane 
accompanied  by  Dudley,  had  been 
upon;  hints  and  innuendoes  had  been  throvn 
out,  and  had  furnished  food  to  the  teaiKU^ 
loving  propensities  of  the  hunting^field,     A  k 
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^^ooQm  ihots  at  the  mess,  aod  the  usual  gossip 

wtiietailers,  boots,  chambermaids,  and  ostlers 

'^^the  Dyn    Cow,    spread    like  wild-fire.      In 

^  than  an  hour  the  Highbury  Cross  Figaro 

Mated  at  an   elopement;    the    penny-a-liners 

•w»  already  at  work  for  the  public  prints.     In 

^  mean  time  Lady  Atherley's  carriage  had 

•fffred*     Before,  however,  taking  leave  of  the 

Ihn  Cowj  we  must  pay  a  parting  visit  to  the 

tip,  where  were  assembled  a  most  motley  group, 

fint  and  foremost^  Joseph  Sharp,  ostler,  always 

liOed  by  bis  sponsorial  abbreviation  Joe ;  who, 

i^vteably  to   the  generally  recognised    illwTsov 

of  the  speciesi  was  a  stout  bloated  man,  en* 

in  velveteen,  with  a  sealskin  cap ; 

••  Wailowiog,  unwieldy^  enormous  in  bU  gait ; 

9  *  «■  •  # 

Big  as  hit  butt,  and  for  the  self-same  use — 
To  lake  Id  stores  of  stiong-fcrraented  juice.** 

Hext  came  his  Scotch  terrier  **  Wasp/'  whose 

showed  the  waggishness  of  his  master: 

tOicriptioD  ran  thus: — **  Tm  Joseph  Sharp's 


[Served  as  stable-boy,  errand-boy,  poitCT) 

First  and  second  turn-out  boya 
ritzosborne''8  tiger,  and  Comet  Grj 
shire  groom,  Sam  Fulford,  i^^| 
group.  The  tiger  was  a  regular  Lotii 
who  was  **  chaffing"  some  couotr 
unmercifully ;  "  Talk  of  that  buUi 
tame,^ — looking  at  a  miserable  bir 
trying  to  draw  a  small  bucket  out  o 
**  vy,  he's  nothing  to  vot  Fse  got  at  I 
veVe  a  pet  oyster  as  follows  roe  aboul 
yard,  a  regular  Colchester  vone  r 

*'  It 's  all  right  and  no  mistak 
York,  pulling  from  his  pocket  ^M 
and  a  pea.  **  Now,  young  Saacy,  I 
revenge.     Down  with  your  browniefl 
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roence  a  game,  which  has  been  of  late  years 

Jomorralised  in  the  political  world  by  its  most 

tiJcflicd  member, — how  justly  we  will  not  at- 

'fapt  lo  say,     *•  Would  you  like  to  bet  half  a 

cfntof*'   persevered  Sam,  addressing  a  quiet, 

>«date,   methodistical-lookiDg   man,     who   had 

|jwst  entered,    and    who^  by  his   faded    plusli 

Wches  and  drab   upper  benjamin,   was  evi- 

I4i0tly  a  caachoian  out  of  place,  and  one  of  those 

[  *ko  adTeriide  for  a  situation  in  a  "  sober,  reli- 

u»  family.** 

'  I   never   wager     more   than  a    halfjienny 

l"  replied  the  man  ;  **  and  then,  if  I  lose,  I 

I»ays  stipulate  to  get  the  first  bite.*^ 

Failing  in  this  attempt,   the  industrious  pie 

ur  gave  the  following  running  accompani- 


**V€mtf  two,  three— game  of  the  little  pea. 
a,  Vindsor,  Staines;  Vindsor's  vere  the 
lives*  The  honly  difference  between  is 
and  tny  thimble  his,  that  his  is  perma- 

nt,  and  mine's  locomotive.      It's  I  ro  hide, 


3or> 
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and  you  to  find  ;  it  only  requires  a  quid 
and  a  good  hobservation  for  to  say  veil 
little  hobject  his.  This  is  the  mulium  in 
game^  YJch  means  as  you  may  vin  a  | 
large  sum  vith  a  werry  small  capital.  • 
as  plays  canH  vio,  and  them  as  doo^l 
can't  he^pect  to  via.  Now,  111  bel  anj 
tleman  from  a  brownie  to  a  bob 
diskiver  the  liltle  pea." 

**  Done  !  ^  cried  one,  touching  a  thimb 

"  Non  hesi  inwenim.  'Though  lost  to 
to  memory  dear !  * "  said  the  imitating  S^ 
thimble  mocking-bird,  pocketing  the  shil 

**  Try  again,  gentlemen ;  1*11  wager  m 
reign, — quite  a  good   one,  for  I 
home.     But  fair  play's  a  jewel — na 
I  heard  you  wink  just  now,*' 

The  game  was  carried  on  for  some  ii 
the  evident  discomfiture  of  the  clods,  «| 
only  put  an  end  to  by  the  arrival  of  til 
who  had  been  despatched  for  Lady  Ati| 
carriage* 
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"A  pint  of  arf-and-arf,  Sary,"  said  he,  ad- 

a   red-headedy    slip-shod    wench »    in 

dmanly  disarray,   who   acted  as  the  village 

Hebcf  and  presided  over  the  spirituous  liquor 

artDieat ;   **  a  glass  of  arf-aod-arf.    Pve  had 

sharpish  ride,  fifteen  miles  in  an  hour  and  a 

arter/'' 

Pretty  sunshiny  job  I  ^  said  first  turn-out, 
Iding  up  both  his  hands;  for  be  it  known  there 
m  road  freemasonry  by  which  drivers  ascer» 
the  gratuity  given,  each  finger  representing 
fthiUtng,  and  which  at  every  stage  is  held  up 
So  warn  ihe  new  driver. 

Yes,  two  fives;  he^s  a  trump  is  Mr,  Ra- 
l^rrtftwarth.^ 

'*What  business  has  he  here  with  another 
iidi]^   wife  ?  **   exclaimed    Sarah,    indignantly- 
tf  I  heertd  talk  of  him ;  he's  no  better  nor  he 
'^^alk^uld  be.^ 

Xever  mind,  Sary  ;  vote's  the  odds  so  long 

as  \ou*fe  happy  I     Give  me  sixpenny  worth  of 

fen  and  bitters.    Oh,  never  mind  the  njeasure, 


if  youVe  lost   it ;    my    mouth    jist    holds 
gill!" 

"  Well,  my  mind  is,"^  replied  Sarah,  perseve 
iiigly,  '*  as  Mr*  Raven swortlVs  an  oudacious  pr 
Riga  I    and  Lord  Atherley — but  it  sarves  him" 
right/'      Poor  Sarah   Sjieers,  wanting  yet  the 
name  of  wife,  had  felt 

**The  weakness,  painfxil  and  roost  pilifuU 
By  which  a  virtuoys  womao^  ia  pure  youth^ 
May  be  delivered  to  distress  aod  shame." 

She  had  been  brought  up  in  Ix>rd  Atherley** 
family ;  and,  but  for  the  little  misfortune^  miglit 
have  ended  her  days  in  it.  As  it  was  at  prt- 
sent,  she  was  a  mother  and  a  spinster — all  to 
one  ;  doomed  to  drench  human  brutes,  from  the 
rising  of  the  sun  even  unto  the  setting  of  the 
same ! 

END   OF  THF.    SEGON1>    VOU^MK. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THEATRE  AT  HIGHBURY   CROSS. 

"^  All  the  world's  a  stage." 

''The  play's  the  thing.'* 

Shakspeare. 

**  Like  wandering  Arabs,  shift  from  place  to  place 
The  strolling  tribe. 

•  «  •  «  • 

And  fawning  cringe,  for  wretched  means  of  life. 
To  Madam  Mayoress  or  his  Worship's  wife." 

Churchill. 

A  PBTiTiON  from  Mr.  Beverly  Oagen  was 
presented  one  morning  to  Lord  Atherley,  re- 
questing his  patronage  at  the  theatre,  High- 
bary  Cross,  the  post-town ;  or  begging  he 
Bight  be  allowed  to  give  *^  a  taste  of  his 
finality''  before  the  distinguished  party  assem- 

TOL.  III.  B 
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bled  at  Compton  Audlay.     Lord  Athe 
sented  to  the  former,  and  the   night  arri 
in  due  time* 

The  party  from  Compton  Audley  enl 
the  theatre  a  few  minutes  before   seven, 
were  received  at  the  box  entrance,  which 
verged  and  dived  to  the  left  to  the  pit, 
up,  on  to  tlie  right,  through  a  sHm  side 
to   the  gallery,   by  Mr»  Beverly  G 
manageTt  in  a  light  comedy  dress,  with  ti 
flaring  "fours^^  stuck  in  a  \mT  of  white  and 
stage  candlesticks.     Mrs,  Beverly  GagcD 
ensconced  in  a  small  pigeon-bole  aorC  olibodt 
a  species  of  pillory  on  a  pivot,  or  not  naliki 
one  of  the  wickets  at  an  /iSpitat  des  i9ft^ 
irounli   in  France,  ornamented  on   this  ocea- 
sion  with  artificial  flowers  and  laurel  leiW 
and  which,  by  the  contrivance  we  have  w^ 
tionedj,   enabled    the    managereia   to  talf  ^^ 
money  and  tickets  for  boxes^  pit,  and 
According   to   the   neces8ity»  as  the  ji 
say,  **  ^bout  she  goes  f '^ 
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As  Lady  Atherley^s  party  entered  the  stage 
^\  which  was  gaudily  decorated  with  theatri- 

1^*  flags  and  banners,  festooned  scrolls  bearing 
*^  usual  [nelo*dramatic  sentiments,  "  He  dies 
^y  lUDfise!*'  **  Spolatro  is  the  murderer!  !  I" 
^•id  which  the  scene-painter,  Mr,  Smears,  had 
-**  vain  attempted  to  hide, — the  band  struck 
**p  "  Rule  Britannia,"  accompanied  by  the 
^Uttord  arising  from  a  noisy  gallery,  the  open* 
tUg  and  shutting  of  the  box-doors,  and  the 
Vociferating  voices  of  the  manageress  and  the 
W>x-kceper,  announcing  the  names  of  first  and 
Second  company  coming  to  their  places*  A 
fteatrc,  like  Grizzle's  lovcf  levels  all  distinc- 

"'Lofdi  down  to  ccllari  bean, 
Aod  badi  the  brawny  porter  walk  up  stairs !" 


^1  according  to  Churchill^ 

*'To  clap  or  Iil4%  hII  have  an  equal  cUim  ; 
Tilt  cobbler  and  his  lordp^tiip's  right  the  same.*' 


waa 
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drawn  up,   during  which  the  orchestra,  (l^ 
fiddles^   a   flageolet,   and   a   triangle,)    plajf 
ail   overture}   two  symphonies,  and    a   oouf 
of  country-dances,  which  were  nearly  drown 
by  the  loud  confusion  of  voices,  of  bH  toQ 
and   in   all   keys.     "  Nosey  I    why  don't 
give  your  ducks  a  switn?'^  this  was  addre& 
to    the  leader  of  the  band,  who  appeared 
a  pair  of  somewhat  soiled  white  duck  trowiec 
*'  Smith  I   where   are  you  ? "     "  Jerry,— Je 
here,   come    up  l     Lots  of  room !      Wbeie' 
Sarah  ?^     "Porter,  ale,  or   cider,  ladio 
gentlemen !      Choice    fruit    and    bill    of 
play,"    accompanied    by   the    uproar,  of 
callings  stamping,  shouting,  and  bissing  rroa] 
the  gallery.     It  was  almost  a  London  galfcij* 

At  last  the  bell  rang;  up  wenl  the  cuft»i»Jj 
and  the  "new  and  romantic  drama,  of  j»ec»iB«'l 
interest,  entitled,  Maldavina,  the  BandifsBno'^ 
or  Murder,  Mystery,  and  Madness  1 1  T  cc«*  j 
menced.     Three  banditti  were  discovered,  pW- 
ting  treason  against  their  captain,  the  o"^ 
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Dg  an  accompaniment  to  the  melodrama- 
•ction  ;  three  sets  of  black  snake  curls  all 
oingatonce ! — Maklavina,  the  Bride, appeared 
I  the  rock,  and,  on  seeing  them,  hides  behind 
liL  Sanguino,  Carnagio,  and  Rapino  make 
[■pi  of  defiance,  draw  their  daggers,  kneel, 
oaths,  and  retire.  Soft  musiCj — and 
AtberoiDe,  crossing  and  recrossing  rocks  (made 
of  ilanttng  planks  on  barrels)  to  and  fro,  from 
the  back  of  the  stage  advanced  to  the  front. 
I  Befare  she  had  repeated  the  first  line, 

•*The  moon  ii  up ;  it  ii  the  dawn  of  Digbt^ 
Ye  itari,  how  bright  ye  shine  I" 

Mill  Fitz-Annandale,  (^o  the  lady  was  called  in 

iht  white  fiatin  playbill,  trimmed  with  pink,) 

I  looked  towards  the  stage  box,  exclaimed  **  Mr. 

Btrensworth  !  'tis  he  V*  clasped  her  hands,  beat 

fAferibreheadt  uttered  a  shriek,  and  fell,  appa- 

ttntly  lifeless,  upon  the  stage. 

**Brayva!^  cried  a  dozen  voices  from  the 

ipflery.    «  H 'encore  !" 

Dudley  thought  he  recognised  the  voice,— 
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^e  fcmu — his  suspicions  were  a 
Adeiin  Euphemiji  Buffy  was  the 
dale  MaUiTim ! 

Tbe  curtain  was  lowered,  the  '* 
geace  of  a  liberal  public'*  was  d 
few  lEoments*  during  which  per 
annspt  tbe  life  of  the  fair  heroine, 
win  remember  Miss  Buffv  of  £< 
meaaarji  ber  story  is  soon  told. 

Sliis  BoSy.  after  considerable 
preTafled  npoo  her  mamma  to  ^ 
t^  that  east  end  of  heaven  upon 
£a:e  !  The  party  consisted  of  M 
demcxseile  Buffy,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J 
tre».  pawnbroker,  of  Poppin's  Co 
don  'Wltbout,  and  their  seren  p 
deputy  was  a  retailer  of  witticism 
He  remarked,  ^*  that  the  only  wa 
the  yoang  Pewtresaes  was  to  pickl 
ally  in  the  brimy  ocean  !  *'  a  joke  i 
used  repeatedly,  with  unabated  s 
coming,    the   happy    morning    a 
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a  regular,   ponderous,  rickety  hackney-coach, 

of  the  old  school,  and  a  small  taxed  cart,  of 

»»o  Bchool  at  all,  and  which  on  ordinary  occa- 

•wm   carried    out   the   goods   to   auctioneers, 

Wen  inside  and  out,  drove  up  to  the  London 

Bridge  Wharf,    Out  of  them  stepped  the  above- 

**w»tioned  party  attended  by  two  maids  of  all 

•t»rk,  with  a  most  astounding  number  of  pack* 

^g**-      After    some    little    time,    occupied    in 

^tingliog  witli  the  coachman  and  watermen, 

*^e  families,    with    their    luggage,    including 

^v^nkA,    work-lx»xe8,   bonnet-boxes,   hat-boxes, 

l^^raaola,  umbrellas,  and  guitar-caie,  were  safely 

stowed  on  board  the  Bteamer. 

The  hell  rang ;  the  scene  was  one  of  bustle 
•nd  confusion — porters  hurrying,  passengers 
^tkoultDg.     The  bell  ceased  ;    the  boat  started. 

No  adventure  of  any  importance  occurred 
^iitriiig  the  voyage,  save  the  marked  attentions 
*tf  t  myslerious  Werter-looking  man,  enveloped 
■ft  a  military  cloak,  with  military  spurs,  black 
ringlets,  and  huge  eyes,  to  Mi»s  Bufiy.     It  is 
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r*  true,  he  never  spoke^  but  he  was  ever 

^  to  assist  her  into  the  boat,  to  get  ha 

t\  to  fetch  her  parasol,   to  arrange  her 

i;  stool,  and  to  perform  a  thousand  otbc 

:,  Wins. 

%  After  a  most  propitious  Tojage  th 

i  steamer  "  Magnet  **    reached  its  desli 

J  and    the  mysterious  gentleman  took 

'H  hat,  offered  his  hand  to  Miss  Buffy, 

\  up  a  sigh,  and  in  a  tone  **  most  music 

T  i  melancholy  ^  whispered, — 

-  *  "  Sorceress,  thou  hast  bewitched  the 

Edgar  !     May  those  eyes,  which  have 

" ;  so  fatal  to  his  peace  one  day  beam  u{ 

}  with  the  smile  of  satisfaction,  and  n 

;  from  the  misery  love  has  plunged  him ; 

■t  '  The  lady  blushed  and  held  down  1: 

[  Edgar,     the    mysterious,     pressed    \ 

pumped  up  another  sigh,  and  vanished 

Fortunately  for  Miss  Buffy,  this  s 

passed    unnoticed   by    the    remainder 

party,    who   were  busily  occupied  in 
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luggage.  At  least  fifty  cards  were  placed 
Irs.  Deputy  Pewtress's  hands,  of  hotels 
lodgings  with  sea-views.  One  attracted 
eputy^s  attention  : — "  Balls,  pawnbroker, 
vmith,  8cc.,  Prospect  House,  Arabella 
«nt.  Private  house.  Lodgings  to  let  with 
irview," — for  he  always  had  an  eye  to 
ess,  and  difi^ered  with  the  proverb  "  that 
>f  a  trade  can  never  agree,"'  that  is — when 
tance  of  sixty  miles  separates  them. 
[*hat  name  reminds  me,  said  Mrs.  Pew- 

of  that  excellent  epigram  of  Hook's . — 

L  seems  as  if  nature  had  curiously  planned 
iiat  men's  names  with  their  trades  should  agree  : 
lere  's  Twining,  the  tea-man,  who  lives  in  the  Strand, 
''ould  be  wining  if  robbed  of  his  T." 

iome  along,  my  dear,*  said  Mrs.  Deputy, 
fier   better  half  would  have  his   saying 

Balls,  pawnbroker,  silversmith,  fee.** — ah  ! 
good,  nearly  as  good  as  Giblett,  pouU 
Alehouse,  publican;  Truefit,  wigmaker; 

b5 
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S^TKt,  grocer;*'  mentioning  a 
and  trades  equally  applicable 
tboae  divs  as  in  ours. 

A  truck  was  procured,  ai 
boT  (for  the  consideratioD  < 
seated  to  conduct  the  par 
Arabella  Crescent,  named  aft< 
mble  golden  man,  consisted 
dares  houses  decorated  with 
as  if  children's  shoes  of  pa 
fancifully  introduced,  with  li 
and  grven  doors,  and  bras»-ph 
aix!  a  small  strip  of  thin  gt 
with  a  pump,  and  two  poplai 
cor.suta prion.  There  once  i 
a  sei-view,  but  the  mania 
Keen  so  great,  that  every  b 
terer  who  could  scrape  t( 
comn:enoe  building,  at  ona 
•*  architect  and  builder,**  ai 
brick  structures,  mortgagin 
fresh   funds,   and    tiling   in 
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tibe  equitable  loan  raised  on  the  second  lloor. 
Such  was  the  case  of**  Hodsoirs-row/*  the  iiaoie 
of  tome  four  unfinished  affectations  of  bouses, 
■itnied    after  the  architect,  and    which  faced 
la  Crescent. 
**Aiiy  children,  Mrs.  Balls?'* 
**Two  boys  and  a  girl,"  responded  the  Mar- 
gate pawnbroker's  wife. 

"What,   three    golden    balls!''     exclaimed 
Mh  Pewtress. 

Mrs,  Balls  did  not  take  the  joke. 
Sad  thing,  Mrs*  BalU,  that  row  of  houses," 
^Vi  Mr.  Deputy  Pew  tress. 

W^hy,  yes/*  replied  Mrs. Balls,  **but  there's 
^  charming  view  from    the  attics,   and   some 
people  get  weary  of  a  constant  sea-view/' 

**That  reminds  me,  Mrs.  Balk,  of  a  story 
ftst  once  happened  to  me,'*  said  the  Deputy. 
**A  fellow  had  the  impudence  to  build  a  dead- 
*iUup  between  ray  back  windows  in  Cripple- 
fite,  and  a  charming  view  we  had  of  the 
cburcfa-yard  with  a  lime-tree.    *  You've  spoiled 
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mr  frmpici^^  ^d  L  <Tbat'i 
aid  he.    •*  Good,  — iraro\  it, 

Tliocifh  the  fflTersmith's  wi 
of  Ae  joke, — seemg  the  depi 
herself  Uughed  too ;  md  so  pi 
■Knej-koder,  that  he  al  odo 
the  lodgings  for  one  uionib  cet 

We  will  ]K)t  stop  lo  detail 
amujeiDeiiU  of  the  party  in  A 
who  deToted  their  time  (as  ii 
vatetiog-places),  to  doDkej>ii( 
reacfing,  pickiiig  up  shells  anc 
mg  oasies  on  the  sands,  ri^d 
patronizio)^  the  shilling  loo  tal 
etDph.2^  ^  out  of  i!,  3,  d,  tl 

On  the  third  morning  our 
while  taking  a  itroU  in  the  gai 
iji  one  hand  and  a  well-thuTu 
the  other,  *  AValdemar,  or  the  \ 
chia*),  was  agreeablj  surprised 
ance  of  a  stranger.    She  hastilj 
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fc^oked,  and  discovered  (exterapare)  the  mys- 
^^Hous  Edgar.  He  was  standing  with  his  arms 
^lded»  in  the  same  cloak^  repeating  some  lines 
^  himself f  and  occasionally  referring  to  a  small 
"^^^nuiicript     **  How    like    Waldemar !  "    said 

''^^dy  to  herself,  comparing  the  real  with  the 
/  hero  of  her  book.      At  that  moment  a 

^*^*-iD&el,  with  fat  arms  and  red  elbows,  bellowed 

^H^t 

**  Please,  Miss,  breakfast  is  ready,  and  Mrs, 
tjffy  says  the  tea  will  be  spile't." 
Mi^  Buffy  waved  her  hand  to  Edgar,  and 

^^^K)ked  unutterable  things;  that  is,  she  stared 
^*id  taid  nothing.  Edgar  threw  his  mantle  in 
*  Coriolanus  fashion  over  his  left  arm,— KJrew 
^  note  from  his  pocket, — held  it  up, — kissed  it 
***  the  way  they  stamp  a  penny-post  letter, 
**n1  deposited  it  under  a  brick  in  the  open  and 
^^<i£nished  window  of  one  of  the  Hod  soil- row 
^^ttes ;  then  pressing  his  hand  to  his  heart,  he 
'^••tily  departed,  or,  as  Miss  B.  would  have 
*«»cribed  it,  **  fled  !  ^ 
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«  Miss  Buffy/'  cried  Mr.  Dc 
*'Tocr  Ma*  insists  upon  youi 
Ad£xa  vith  a  palpitating  1 
tiie  sammoD&  The  meal  wb 
spasehed. 

^  Why  lau  !  Addy,  you  don  't 
dhriraps  Addy,  such  beauties!  w 
has  taken  away  your  appetite." 
eoded,  Adeliza  dashed  into  hei 
harried  to  the  uninhabited  house 
nished  ;*  remoring  the  brick,  she 
addressed  to  her  in  her  own  nan 
tents  ran  as  follow  : — 

**  Ange  de  mes  rt-ves !  ame  soeui 
rosee  du  ciel,  soleil  de  mes  jours! 
nuits  !  Oh  !  lady,  let  the  sweet  bu 
ripen  to  a  beauteous  flower  !  V 
word,^-one  half  kind  word  to  thy 

The  latter  part  was  clear  enou{ 
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iid  of  a  French  dictionary  (the  only  mode  of 
getting  at  the  Margate  meaning  of  Edgar's 
French,)  the  former  was  soon  rendered  equally 

•«  The  god  of  love,  the  ai-cher  l>oy,  sly  Cu- 

P*d,'*  (as  Miss  Buffy  metapljorically  described  it 

in  a  letter  to  her  cousin  Tilda,)  *'  had  made 

«<*taiderable  havoc  on  her  heart» — had  spread 

«*  air  of  pensive  sadness  o'*er  her  brow, — and 

€>^Uaed  the  pearly  tear  to  glisten  in  her  eyea,"*' 

Kvcry  morning  did  she  appear  in  the  garden, 

wd  as  regularly  as  she  appeared  the  constant 

Edgar  was  at  his  postf  depositing  a  note  into  the 

'^^t  red  brick  letter-box, (making  this  Pyramus* 

•trf-^Thifthe  sort  of  love  by  means  of  a  wall,) 

'oroied  of  three  bricks  and  a    planter,    in  the 

'**iiitier  children  make  sparrow  traps.     On  one 

^•'  two  occasions  they  bad  exchanged  words, — 

•5^,  very  few  words;    and  one  evening  when 

^h$amorosa  had  returned  late  from  the  library, 

fidgar  had  so  far  forgotten  his  bashfulness  as  to 
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press  her  hand  with  his  lips ;  iiay»  if  the  tr(> 


is  to  be  spoken,  her  fair  brow*     Still  he  «^ 
silent  as  to  his  views  and  his  surname;    Ki^ 
liasa  had  heard  that  love  was  blind,  her  \A€^^ 
appeared  nearly  dumb.     Twice  had  she  caugh 
a  glimpse  of  her  hero  on  horseback,  mounle 
on  a  prancing  piebald  horse.     ^^  What  a  ooble 
form  ! "     Often  too,  after  she  had  sought  her 
pillow,    to    dream    of  love    and    Edgar,   her 
thoughts  were  disturbed  by  a  serenade,  **  Pret- 
ty star  of  the  night !  "  *•  Sleep  thee,  or 
thee,  lady  fair !"   In  vain  did  rhe  love-^siek  < 
sel  exert  her  best  energies  to  ascertain  the  i 
of  her  admirer ;   the  letters  breathed  of  luve*^ 
and  as  usual  were  made  up  of  overstrained  pn 
fessions,    flimsy   compliments,   declarations  vf 
his  admiration  for  beauty  and  hatred  of  sordiif 
wealth ;  with  a  tirade  against  parental  cniclijv 
and  an  oda  podrida  of  love  in  a  cottage,  roii^ 
eternal  constancy,  sun-flowers,  Gretna  OrcOi 
and  suicide  1     Every  tjuotatioii — fmm  Shflki* 
peare^s 


her  ^ 

ber  " 

Pret-  - 

:diii^  ^ 
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"  Doubt  tliou  the  stars  are  fire, 
Doubt  that  the  sun  doth  move. 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar, 
But  nerer  doubt  I  love!'^ 


**  ^^  Byron's  *'  The  kiss  dear  maid  thy 
%  has  left/*  &c,  had  been  employed,  Ooe 
kttej.^  or  rather  gcrap^  gave  Miss  Buffy  con- 
MPrable  trouble  to  utiderstand  or  decipher, 
l^  rao  as  follows  : 

"  Ottocar  will  never  wound  the  heart 

^W loves  him!" 

I'RaiCE   HAPPT   ZbLIDaP 

**  Death  has  no  terrors  for  ine  1  —  life  has 
j  ^  charms ! — see — see — see !  a  warrior's  weapon 
^^f»  a  warrior's  soul  I  ! 

''On— till  end  r 

What  could  this  mean  ?  Adeliza  knew  that 
f  ^  heroes  were  eccentric :  **  Ottocar  and  Ze- 
lidaj  —  a  warrior's  weapon  I"  could  her  Edgar 
B  ^template  self-destruction?  —  the  thought 
H  tii  madness.     The    month   had    now    nearly 
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elapsed,  and  Miss  Bufiy  had  commufiical 
the  painful  intelligence  that  the  foUowi 
Wednesday  was  to  see  her  departure  fi 
Margate.  But  previous  to  that  day  ev< 
were  doomed  to  occur,  scarcely  dreamed 
by  the  gentle  Adeliza.  Edgar's  letters  I 
increased ;  there  was  a  double  delivery  in  ntj 
bers  and  in  tenderness  (the  unfumifthed  faoi 
was  always  furnished) ;  be  had  ventured  to  b 
at  his  hand  and  his  fortune  in  one  epiti 
teeming  with  lover's  eyes  and  lover^s  sig 
hearts  and  darts,  CupidV  fire  and  fond  i 
sire!  Finally,  he  proposed  an  elopemci 
pointing  out  that  a  cruel-hearted  guardti 
would  cut  him  off  without  a  shilling  (a 
ficult  operation,)  if  he  married  without 
consent;  but  once  married,  bis  parent  w^ 
be  was  given  to  understandi  relent. 

We  must  now  take  our  readers  to  Ibtte 
fast-table  of  the  Arabelk-creacent  partr,  <* 
the  morning  of  the  Saturday  (irevious  tn  ^ 
intended   departure.      Mrs,   Buffy,   the  P^ 
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tfeseft,  and  the  children,  were  discussing  a 
projected  ramble  on  the  sands,  and  Miss  Buffy 
*M  counting  the  minutes  that  were  to  elapse 
before  her  dear  Edgar  appearedj  when  a  finely 
decorated  waggon,  in  which  was  a  band  of 
*>*Ufiic,  passed  the  Crescent. 

**  Oh,  ma'ani !  ^  cried  the  maid-servant  run^ 
*iiig  in,  almost  breathless,  *'  them  gentlemen  *s 
^hc  players;  they  begged  I*d  give  you  these 
t>tlla,    and    said    they    hoped    for    your    pa- 
tronage. 

The  deputy  took  one  about  a  yard  and  a 
luarter  long,  and  read  the  following  announce- 
m:— 

«MH.  rrrZ-ANNANDALE*S  NIGHT; 

CiEQuc  Olympique^ 

LoifDOK  IloADp  Margate, 

lie    £ug^i«   Hriselair^   from   Pdiis^    for    one 

night  only. 

Extensire  and   unequalled  Stud! 

High -trained  Steedi  J ! 

Stupendous   ElephoDt 1 1 1 

Fairy  Ponies  WW 
Sagaciou9  Palfreys  1 11 11 


to 
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MomLiy   the  22nd  of  Jtdy. 
A  new  EquestTOD,  Dmmatic,  Miliuiy^  and  Cbiv 
Spectacle^  called 

•OlTlMY^Ae  AND  KHOI; 

*oit  THE  Lost  Ucir  of  AumnnxiAsrl* 

*  MobAmmed  Rftim  Mifxa,*  by  Mr.  Fito-Annmtidilft.  \ 

In  ihe  amrte  of  the  evenings 
Vauliitig,  Tigbt-rope  Danciog^  Honematisbip* 

'The  Courier  of  Naples/  by  Mr.   FiU-AiioaDdak.' 

*  Tbe  Swiss  Mitknmid/  by  Mademoiselte  Eugenie  1 
her  first  appearance. 

To  conclude  with  the  last  Comic  and  GroCetqiie 

Extravagant  of 

*JOliNNY     GILPIN.* 

Full  particuUtn  in  Uke  BH't  of  the  day. 

Boxes  Two  Shillings^  Pit  One  Shilling,  Galley  SispffCt^ 

Ticked  and  Places  to  be  had  at  the  Ctftccrs,  and  of  S 
FiTz-AitiNjLKnAL£y   at    tbe  Sludkfpeire's   Ilemdj 

Road.'* 

"  Law  !  what  a  tr^t  it  would  be  for 
children  !"  exclaimed  Mrs,  Bufiy, 

"  So  it  would,"  replied  the  deputy ;  **  ^\ 
pose  we  all  go;  let's  see,  four  box  tidwttt 
eight   shilUogs;    three    children,    half  pri^l 
three  shillings  —  Hannah   and   Betsy  iu  i^\ 


COMPTON    AUDLEY.  St 

Jrilerjr — only  twelve  shillings  I  declare;  sup- 
you  step  dowTi,  Mrs,  B.,  and  secure  us 

f  seats.** 

This  was  agreed  to,  and  within  a  quarter  of 

I  hour  the  box  sheet  list  announced,  among 
Jjer  names,  "  Sirs,  Buffy,  two  front  rows.'" 

Adeliza  had  kept  her  appointment  with  the 

thful  Edgar,  trusting  that  woman's  wit 
Pttld  aisist  her  in  elucidating  the  long-kept 
fstery;  foor  o^clock  came,  and  the  happy 
were  wandering  through  a  narrow  lane 
led  to  the  beach*  Edgar  pressed  hia 
itf  ibe  damsel  blushed,  and  proposed  speak- 
to  her  ma^;  at  which  the  mysterious  lover 

his  lips,  rolled  his  eyes,  beat  his  breast, 
d  declared  **  that  he  never  would  l^e  de- 
ndent    upon   maternal   tyranny !    fur    weeks 

bid  writhed  under  the  torture  of  suspense. 

•be  would   not  elope,  farewell   happiness, 

eweUlife!'* 
We  will    not  dwell   upon   his  persuasions, 

•«  a  winning  tongue  bad  he  /"     When  Miss 
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BufTy  named  the  Monday's 
started,  but  recovering  himst 
a  fitting  occasion ;  entreated 
ness,  and  as  the  clock  «tri 
him  at  the  usual  rendezvous 
would  be  in  waiting.  She 
Edgar  passionately  burst  foi 
now  to  die  'twere  now  to 
for  I  feel  my  soul  hath  h< 
solute,  that  not  another  cor 
succeeds  in  unknown  fate  !" 

They  parted — their  vows  h 
ally  pledged.  We  pass  ovei 
time — hours  appeared  years 
the  Monday  night  approach 
been  ordered  at  three  prec 
dent  mother  had  wrapped 
up  in  cloaks  and  shawls, 
little  pockets  with  oranges, 
gingerbread  nuts,  and  the  pa 
leave  home,  when  Adeliza  I 
roum,    her    face   bound    up, 
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I,  excruciating  pain  with  a  toothach,  and 
bed  bow  impossible  it  was  for  her  to  leave 

What  a  pity  !  ^^  exclaimed  alL 

Shall  I  stay  with  you,^  asked  one  of  the 
l^oatured  little  Pewtresj^es. 

One  ticket  lost,^  grumbled  Mrs.  Buffy : 
ly— Mrs.  Balls  may  want  one  I  Here, 
mah| — My  compliments  to  Mrs.  Balls,  and 
this  box  ticket  ;^ — admits  two  into 


1^ 


taonah  soon  returned,  with  Mrs.  B/s  duty, 
the  would  gladly  avail  herself  of  it. 
0eduet  two  shillings  from  the  bill,  Mr. 
toty/'  said  the  prudent  lady* 
bor  Addy,  after  sundry  injunctions  to  be 
^torful  of  herself,  to  foment  her  mouthy 
^■icfEe  her  face  witli  flannel,  Sec,  was, 
IJRl  thousand  other  remedies  had  been 
gfsied,  left  to  herself.  How  anxiou!>ly  did 
irs  pass !  eight  o'clock  came,  then  nine ; 
the  left  the  house,  and  found  her  inu 
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patieot  lover  waiting  in  a  chaise — a  one-b^* 
one;    with  a  flattering  heart   she  entered 
and  the  pair  eloped  with  heating  hearts  an  J  «l 
post-horse  ticket. 

The  party  returned  from  the  Circus  bigblj 
delighted  with  the  performance.  Miss  Pe^* 
tress  was  full  of  the  young  courier,  Mr.  Fiti* 
Annandale;  the  children  were  repeating  1^1 
clown's  eccentricities*  "  Here's  a  white  bant^  | 
kerchieri  washed  with  black  soap»  and  drJd 
on  a  gridiron!"  "Here's  your  garter%bnf] 
and  strong;  two  makes  a  pair!'* 

»*  Now,  Mrs.  Balls,"  said  Mrs.  Buffy,  to  th  j 
landlady  as  she  entered,  *^please  order  up  our 
bit  of  supper,  that  nice  cold  ham,  and  ica* 
treacle  and  bread  for  the  children,** 

Mrs.  Balls  looked  what  Mrs,  Bufiy  calki 
struck  all  of  a  heap, 

*' Bless  me,  Mrs.  B.,  you  look  alanDcd-^j 
what  has  happened  ?  '* 

*'  Miss  Buffy — oh  ! — don't  ask  me,  m 

"What  of  Adeliza?*' 
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Ob,  ma'am!" 

Not  worse,  I  hope  ?^ 

Worse  than  that,  ma'am — she 's  gone  1 " 

Gone  I''     almost     shrieked    the    agitated 


'Elopedr 

•  Eloped  ? — with  who? — ^how  ?^ — where?** 
'Read,  ma'am  J  read!"  giving  at  the  same 
t  a  small  packet. 

In.  Huffy  hurriedly  opened  it ;  a  letter  from 
elisa !  She  glanced  over  its  contents ;  it  was 
Diual  appeal  to  parental  sympathy,  and  was 
,  of  regretf,  sighs,  hearts,  and  darts.  A  few 
\m  the  hero  of  Ihe  flight  accompanied  it, 
Edgar  Fitz-Annandale,  urging  forgive- 
and  concluding  with  the  Venetian  ducal 


^  To  CDOum  a  mischief  that  is  post  and  gone, 
If  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mtsdiief  on." 

When  the  name  of  Fitz-Annandale  appeared 
idden  light  came  across  her  mind.     Could  it 
Wmu  in.  0 
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be  ? — the  spangled  man  ! — the  play  actor  !- 

horse-rider  in  flesh-coloured  tights  and 

jacket !     On  further  inquiry  it  proved  to  be 

too  true.     AdeliiSa  had  eloped  with  the 

of  the  Circus. 

No  pains  were  spared  to  di«;over  the 

tives,  but  all  endeavours  were  unavailtog. 

cannot    expose    our    readers    to   the    nge 

Mrs.  Buffy  when  she  discovered  llie  object  i 

her  daughter's  flight.    The  happy  eoupk 

escaped,  with    unchanged    affection  bitl 

tearcely  any  other  change,  to  Southend. 

the  following  Sunday  the  congregation  of  i 

Andrew's  Churchy  Rochford,  heard  tlie 

publi&hed,  for  the  6rst  time,  between 

Dale»  bachelor,  and  Adeliia  Kuphemta 

spinster;  and  in  due  time  the  latter  a 

dowed  with  all  the  worldly  gooda  and 

of  the    far-fauied    FitX'ADnandale, 

of— 

One  Turkish  dran* 
One  red  Uussai  dKU> 
Two  whips. 
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I  pair  yellow  Hessian  boots. 

kpmir  buckskin  ditto. 

i  pftir  flesh-coloured  pantaloons* 
P&ir  of  wings. 
One  black  Brutus. 
Two  pair  of  mustachios. 
Here's  foot  and  pot  of  rouge. 

Dale  was  the   son   of  a  respectable 
^spinner  at  Manchester,  and  was  appren- 
to  a  mercer  in  that  town;  and  here  we 
digress  for  an  instant  to  remark  on  the 
dents  that  have  lately  been  made  upon 
rights  of  women.     The  shops  of  haber* 
,  Biercers»  and  shawl  depots,  swarm  with 
cravats  and   young   men,   equally  well 
wk^o  fawn   over   silks   and    edgings 
I  a  aick  girl.'*    Is  it  not  truly  disgusting 
a  dre8«ed-up,  igtiorant  coxcomb  recom- 
a  cap,  dress,  or  any  other  article  ap- 
ing to  the  female  toilet,  and  descanting, 
angrammatical  nicety,  on  the  fashions  of 
day  ?     **  This  lace,  ma^am,  is  very  much 
a  beautiful  article  I     We  have  sold  a 
te  quantity*     Nothing  can  exceed  the  ele^ 

c  2 


gance  of  ihat  worked  canazou ;  it  is,  inde 
flccessively  beautiful !  kdies  u  in  ecstasies  j 
it.  These  shawls  come  very  cheap»  and  will  1 
found  uncommon  comfortaWe."^ 

At  an  early  age  Edgar  Dale  became  pat 
ately  fond  of  horses,  and  in  vain  tried  to 
suade  his  parents  to  allow  him  to  enlist  into  I 
cavalry.     Edgar  had  a  sokiI  above  cotton,  \ 
at  the  age  of  eighteen  enlisted  into  the  gatli 
18th    Hussars.     The   commanding  officer, 
discovering   him    to   be   under   indentures, 
course  released  him,  and  his  father  insisted 
his  becoming  an  officer  in  the  countin| 
not  in    tlie   camp.     Heaven,   however,  **  i 
granted  what  his  sire  denied,"  for  a  troop  ^ 
equestrians  who  were  *'  witching  the  world  i 
(Manchester)  with  noble  horsemanship/' 
such   an   effect   upon  the  young  clerk '§ 
that  one  fine  night  he  decamped  from  his 
ployer^s  house*  having  received  the  prnaii«  < 
an  engagement  if  he  would  meet  thecompaajl 
Lancaster.     Dale  being  considered  loa 
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I  ttiroet  he  added  a  Fitzannan  to  it,  and  in 
pm  than  a  month  was  announced  in  the  play 
Master  of  the  ring,  Mr,  Edgar  Fitz- 
ODandale;**  dressed  out  in  a  blue  tunic,  em* 
with  silver*  with  Hessian  boots, 
tiih  hat  and  feather,  and  a  long  elegant 
» to  trail  in  one  continual  round  O,  through 
r«dust. 

[Dale  now  devoted  lHmsi4f  to  study ,  and  ere 
moons    had    passed    over  his   head   had 
ired  as  the   hero   of   an    equestrian   and 
ic  spectacle*     By  dint  of  perseverance, 
ere  long,   united   in   his  own   person  the 
ring  departments; — second    tragedian, — 
L  comedian,— heavy  business,  low  comedian, 
and  bass   singer, — the   Irishman  and 
ebman, — prompter,— utterer  of  the  thun- 
tigfaining,  and    snow    stomns, — player    of 
big   drum,  and   caller  of  the  su]>ernuroe- 
The  retirement  of  the  principal  trage- 
gave  Dale  an  opening ;  and  being  fortu* 
enough  to  make  **  a  dead  hit  "^  in  a  su^ 
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cessful  piece,  his  fame  rao  through  the  cuutitrr. 
A  most  flattering  engageroeiU  had  beeti  uffttw 
to  hira  at  Margate,  and  his  good  star  cw 
him  fall  in  Miss  Bufiys  path,  on  his  vaytDl 
join  it.  His  last  benefit  had  enabled  \dm^\ 
possess  himself  of  a  "two  pound  tenner  frock*| 
coat,  made  to  order ;  *^  a  military  cloak*  **  t» 
pounds  two  ;^  and  a  four  and  sixpenny  j 
samer. 

Hearing  that  Miss  Bufly  was  an  only  daujb-l 
ter,  with  prospects^  Dale  had  devoted  bin 
self  to  her.  Our  readers  will  have  divinifd  \ 
the  French  note  which  gave  Miss  BaSj  «l 
much  trouble  to  translate  was  the  productio^l 
of  the  premihe  damctise  Mademoi^lle  Eugcn 
Briselair ;  and  the  mysterious  scrap  of  pap 
his  own  part  in  the  last  scene  of  a  melodnn 
The  honey  or  treacle  moon  passed  off,  u  4 
cloying  moons  usuaUy  do;  the  bride  wii 
smiles,  the  bridegroom  all  devotion, — when  i 
the  flfth  week,  and  when  the  time  of  **  S|ii 
though  blooming  must  still  be  fcd,^  waa  in  fuU 
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Ekrce,  &  letter  was  placed  in  Mr*  Fitz-Annan- 
■le  *  haods ;  it  was  from  Mr*  Beverly  Gagen, 
lerly  property  man  in  the  Cirque  Olyin- 
ue,  but  who,  haviog  by  the  death  of  an 
come  into  a  small  fortune,  had  started 
theatrical  concern  for  himself.  His  offer  was 
mx  liberal ;  highest  terms  for  Fit2«Aiinaiidale 
kI  hit  wife's  services.  We  give  it  in  hb  own 
rts: — 
[hu%  Fira, 

r  We  open  at  Fillongley  on  the  10th.  Will 
m  and  Mrs.  F.  lead  the  business?  terms 
y*five  slnllings  a  week  :  the  highest  ever 
Two  benefits  clear  after  charges :  *  An 
e  me,  Hall/  send  me  a  speedy  answer. 
••  Thine  evermore, 
•*  While  this  machine  is  to  him, 

*'  Jack  Beverly  Gaorn- 

f**  P.  S.  Mrs.  G.  had  her  benefit  last  night, 
A  *  bumper  at  parting!'  eight  pounds 
;  crowds  sent  from  the  doors.  *  What  think 
of  that.  Master  Brook  ?' 
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'*  I  have  such  a  piece  for  the  opening, 
dog  i     Such  a  part  for  you  !    a  dead  bit  I  I 
of  fat !  Won't  it  bring  'em  doim.    KeaD  woti 
give  his  ears  for  it,     Won''t  you  coal  it  ?^ 

After  some  little  consideration  the  offer  wi 
accepted,  and  the  FiUongley  play^bills  a* 
nounced,  for  the  opening  night«  **an  historicii 
production  of  pomp  and  splendour,  introdumf 
all  the  resources  of  the  theatre,  with  apleodil 
scenic  effects^  and  one  of  the  most  numcroui 
and  select  companies  ever  gathered  within  the 
walls  of  a  theatre,  including  Miss  Fitz-Annm- 
dale  (dropping  her  marital  title),  her  first  ip* 
pearance  on  any  stage^  and  Mr.  Fitz-Auuin" 
dale,  unquestionably  the  most  talented  trfl^ 
dian  of  the  day.*^ 

After  two  months   at  FiUongley  the  o^^' 
pany  had  removed  to  Highbury  Croas,  asid  tfat 
accident  we  have  alluded  to  took  place*    Wi^ 
FitK-Annandale    had    discovered    thai  in  W 
profession  there  is  as  much  acting  neceaaary  of 
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ik  stage  as  on   it,  in   private  as   in    public; 

*od,  hearing  of  the  party  assembled  at  Compton 

Audley^    had  determined  to  get    up  a  scena* 

The  mystery  attached  to  her   birth, — for  she 

pve  out  that  her  parents  moved  in  the  highest 

i  society, — the   notoriety  of  the  elopement,  had 

I  ^rked  wonders  in  the  circles  she  moved  in ; 

■od  as  her  benefit  was  shortly  to  take  place,  she 

*  ttought   that   some  little  additional  advantage 

[itKild   be  gained  by  the  mysterious  feint,  or 

at,  the  had  practised  :  and   true  it  is,  such 

i  the  effect  produced*     It  was  buzzed  round 

!  theatre  that  the  heroine  had  formerly  been 

lie  with  the  Atherleys !    nay,  even  some 

ired  to  hint  that  an  attachment  had  existed 

!tireen   her  and  Ravensworth :   there    was   a 

Hytlcry  attached  to  the  elopement  which  none 

I  diisolved,  and  when,  after  a  short  interval, 

curtain   drew  up   and   found  Miss  Fitz* 

Unandale  in   an  attitude  of  hope  and  fear,* 

rounds    of    applause   and    shouts    that 

echoed  welcomed  her     With  a  handkerchief  to 
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her  eyes  and  her  band  to  her  h 
to  the  very  ground ;  the  fu 
Garlands  and  bouquets  of  ari 
showered  down  from  the  upp 
which,  as  19  usual  at  small 
was  Mrs.  Bererly  G  agent's  o 
The  audience  sympathised 
Annandale;  men  were  aoathc 
ceiver%  and  the  theatrical  b 
upon  as  an  inooc^nt  martyr. 
The  Alherky  party  left  1 
conclusion  of  the  first  piece ; 
felt  a  pang  when  Dudley's  na 
but  the  recollection  of  the  t 
across  her  mind»  and  the  d 
supper  were  enlivened  by  m 
expense  of  the  vi-^evant  A 
Buffy. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


SPA   HOUNDS* 


We  met ;  'twas  in  a  crowd  1 

T.  Haynes  Bayly. 

^  Thb  covert  of  an  English  rendezvous  de 
doife  has  been  christened  not  unaptly  the  coffee- 
\  fwm:  there  is  scarcely  a  hunting  county,  in 
vUefa  the  forthcoming  deaths  and  marriages, 
politics  and  scandal,  are  elsewhere  manufactur- 
ed.^ 80  says  the  talented  authoress  of  *^  Mo- 
thers and  Daughters;^  and  certainly  upon  the 
occasion  to  which  we  are  about  to  allude,  the 
truth  of  this  observation  was  signally  realised. 
It  was  on  the  day  following  the  one  we  have 
referred  to  in  our  last  chapter,  that,  to  the  de- 
light of  the  water-drinking  inhabitants  of  the 


tsmm  of  GorsexngtoD,  the 
wssL^  IMBBBK  ^iifaia  two  miles  of  the  S 
JO.  CKTT  ifegar  tbe  pmnp-iooin  vas  d 
-M  *  P^reBfeOttde*  TO  cl£«ral;  the'* 
iHXis^^  flemsssii^  of  hilf  a  doun  wi 
mnaaBis.  cimwJ  out  in  tbe  town  a 
•win&  csac^  tasclT  turned  up  with 
csLmrrse.  u^pess^  aai  vbou  from  Has  ( 
^  jti^BESM  mad  rimfaub  IukI  obtiin 
wirymns  rf  —  Dr.  Gregmi^'s  mixture, 
wuoxxc  I3iar  sveetaess  upon  m  few  pi 
Jsccnm  jcftasi^  t^eir  mistresses*  obese  i 
mir  «»ciQal  lapdoes..  and  oo  a  few 
ZMi  mni  innr^  v^ok  wrztii  tbeir  amti-Mai 
<suqp»  rf  Hcssys*  WHlrs*  Frank js,  ( 
Tjinarri*.  Lrttyss,  C«inrs  Fannrs,  An» 
jff:  izie  j4»e  tesumts  of  tbe  valk.  Tbe 
cc  tbe  osr>e=accies  had  dotfed  his  f  v« 
li^  r';:zrp-rA:'Cu  and*  with  railitiiT  spc 
rD.CTTfc  his  RosErsmnte.  The  roedkil  d 
re :  tbiir  *•  pLLx-feoxe*"*  into  requistioc ;  m 
thi  :xx-,rttbef«r  hai  laoucied  bis  '*  c-^'^^ 
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under-duty  one-horse  four-wheel  chaise, 
J<J»t  to  see  the  hounds  throw  off* 

Soon  after  ten  the  road  absolutely  swarmed 

^Jth  |)edestrians  and  eqaeslrians,  and  not  the 

wt  interesting  feature  of  the  scene  was  the 

*^&tley  character  of  the  bipeds  and  quadrupeds  ; 

ouichers,  baker%  chimney-sweeps,  ballad-si  ngers* 

^ggtr%  nursery-maids ;    landaus   laden    with 

•porting  beauties,  open  flys  freighted  with  old 

young  ladies ;  w  heel  chairs,  with  dyspeptic 

^ientSi  drawn  by  bloated-looking  two-legged 

Animals;  vehicles  of  every  description,  from  my 

wd's  coach  and  four  with  splendid  outriders, 

old  Farmer  Oakleigh's  waggon^  containing 

dozen  of  his  servants  and  labourers,  were  seen 

niooemon  ; 


jr,  whiskey,  gig»  or  dog-cart,  curricle,  or  tandera/' 

of  every    sort  and  species   attended ; 
bildren  on   donkeys,   little    girls    on    dimity 
Jdles.      Everybody  seemed   determined 
bring  his  own  dog,  "in  case  it  could  be 
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of  any  use  :**  there  were  bull-dogs,  sheej: 
greyhounds,  spaniels,  terriers,  mongrels,  t 
spits,   curs,  and   poodles;    long-legged, 
legged,  bandy-legged,  long  ears,  crop 
busli-tails,  dock'tails,  bob-tails. 

The  general  appearance  resembled  a  fi 
stalls  of  ginger-pop,  brandy^balls,  hoi  | 
were  got  up  at  a  short  notice,  and  trade 
mised  to  be  brisk.  The  fixture,  being  so 
the  town,  was  not  in  great  favour  with 
regular  sportsmen^  and  the  muster,  therefi 
of  red  coats  was  very  thin.  A  fox  was,  in 
time,  unkennelled,  when,  just  at  the  veip 
the  cover,  the  young  gentlemen  of  the  ** 
of  learning,*'  kept  by  the  Reverend  Nicod^ii 
Lumney,  M.A.,  who  seemed  determined  to  al 
the  hounds  the  trouble  of  "  catching  the  fa 
and  who  looked  upon  the  sport  as  ^^Jhs 
prseterea  nihil,^  set  up  such  a  discordant  y{ 
ing  and  screeching,  that  the  consequeooe  M 
rally  was  the  field  was  robbed  of  a  good  f 
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™^  poor  reynard,  in  turning  short  back,  was 
ci^ped  in  the  cover. 

We  mu*t  now  introduce  our  readers  to  a 
iwoiijiiient  group  of  iportsmen^  or  rather  idlers, 
«ncarcling  a  lady,  who,  from  her  love  of  the 
di4ce,  had    received    the   appellation  of  *^  the 
pBoping   goddess/^     This   presiding   deity  — 
Mi»  St,  Leger — was,   as  usual^   holding  her 
j<^rt,  and  furnishing  a  chromque  scattdaleme 
I  a  crowd  of  gobemouc/ies.     In  early  life  she 
I  figured  as  a  Brighton  belU  ;  and  now,  at  a 
MUf  or  rather  uncertain  age,  acted    as  a 
ogcr-on  to  the  rich.     Miss  St.  Leger  owned 
'^thirty, though  it  was  shrewdly  supposed  that 
lAit inuait  have  chronicled  many  more  summers. 
!  was  fast  approaching  that  melancholy  state 
a  han  heeru     She  unquestionably  deserved 
I  well-timed  retort  of  the  celebrated  Voltaire, 
'  Uo  lot  lui  disait,  *  Savez-vous  bien  que  je  n^ai 
que  trvfite ans  ?^  *  Je  dois  le  savoir,' repondit Voi- 
ding *c^  11  y  a  plus  de  dix  aus  que  vous  me  le 
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dites.'*''  Being  "  sole  daughter**  of  her  roof 
*'  house  and  heart,"  Mrs.  St.  Leger's  high  a 
independent  spirit  never  made  her  shrink  fn 
making  many  a  bold  stroke  for  a  husband 
her  young  Diana.  She  held  her  forth  as 
heiress^  her  sole  anxiety  being  to  obtain 
partie  for  her  that  would  redeem  the  fallen  f( 
tunes  of  her  house.  The  most  cunning  iMCt 
cians  will  sometimes  fail ;  so  did  Mrs.  SC 
Leger,  She  had  for  twelve  years  mana?uvr?d 
without  success.  In  vain  had  she  invited  Mf 
the  eligibUs  in  England  to  eat  the  Admirtl'* 
venison  and  drink  his  claret ;  in  vain  bad  M 
daughter,  who  possessed  the  cameleon4ike  qu*' 
Hty  of  adopting  the  very  colour  of  the  feelinp 
she  wished  to  enslave,  talked  politics  with  tk 
politician,  sporting  with  the  sportsman,  poetr) 
with  the  poet ;  in  vain  had  she  sighed  with 
sentimental,  laughed  with  the  gay,  been  cnth" 
siastic  with  the  enthusiast,  unassuming  11x1 '^ 
tiring,  or  spirited,  as  it  suited  hrr  plant 
her  persons*     To  her  mortification,  none  of 
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®^  would  propose.  One  Captain,  of  the  24tli 
***t»Ve  East  India  Company's  servicet  against 
»ko8e  heart  she  had  directed  the  full  battery 
^t  her  charms  and  graces,  had  ventured  to 
•ound  the  way,  by  gently  hinting  at  love  in  a 
^tage  being  delightful,  but  that  there  must 
w  some  little  safeguard  against  "  poverty 
coming  in  at  the  doorf^  the  result,  however. 
Wis  unsatisfactory,  for,  "on  speaking  to  pa," 
it  was  soon  ascertained  that  Miss  St.  Leger's 
oidy  possession,  by  way  of  fortune,  was  her 
Cioe;  the  Captain,  therefore,  sounded  a  retreat. 
Tor  a  time  she  enacted  the  forlorn  and  broken- 
^rted,  wandered  about  alone,  read  sentimental 

'  books,  wrote  sentimental  verses,  apostrophised 
^  moon,  and  warbled  love  ditties* 
In  due  time  Miss  St,  Leger  recovered,  and 

['"•gin  to  weave   her  web  anew;    but,  unfor- 

fliiiuitcty,  our  modern  Penelope,  unlike  her 
^ent  namesake,  found  that  the  webs  that 
Were  woven   after  dinner  were    unravelled  in 

y  the  tPonuDgi  when  the  claret  had  evaporated 
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and  cool  reflection  came.     One  consolation  e^ 
remained  —  she   remembered    that    Ninon 
L'Enclos  made  a  conquest  at  eightj  years 
age! 

Miss  St.  Leger  was  popular  among  me« 
the  secret  charm  by  which  she  held  ascendaii 
over  them  was  by  conforming  to  tbeir  hfl 
mours,  subscribing  to  their  prejudices,  fallic*! 
and  caprices,  and  administering  largely  ^ 
their  vanity.  Above  all,  she  succeeded  bjf 
the  patience  with  which  she  listened  to  the 
endless  babble  about  themselves.  Latterljt 
Miss  St.  Leger  had  devoted  hersdf  ta  thf 
hunting  Spas,  and  had  come  out  m  «" 
Amazonian  of  the  first  class  train.  She  ^^ 
an  intrepid  rider,  ever  forward  in  the  ch»pf* 
and  raved  about  field-sports,  flying-kap^ 
ploughed  acres^  and  scarlet  coats;  wa« 
fait  at  driving, —  always  made  a 
the  Derby, —  was  a  great  poUticiaiiiLl 
excellent  in  canvassing  at  an  eiecdoik^ 
one  word,  she  was  a  man  in  wcKnan^a 
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use  her  own  expression,  "  five  feet 
fHf  without  her  shoes/*  la  her  adop- 
of  any  pursuit,  she  always  went  a 
'^iitranc€f  and  it  was  now  a  suflicient  re- 
teunendation  that  it  was  anli-feniinine; — a 
^d  voice,  forward  look,  independent  air, 
imack  of  the  whip,  a  slap  on  the  shoulder, 
•  Qoiiy  accost,  were  expedients  employed 
If  her  to  excite  notoriety*  She  piqued 
icrself  upon  saying  and  doing  any  thing 
N  everything,  perfectly  reckless  of  the 
ueoces.  In  addition  to  these  qualities 
the  venom  of  a  disappointed 
ttuter,  and  was  the  cailktie  of  the  neigh- 
jDurhood. 

This  digression  has  led  us  from  the  sub- 
st  Miss  St.  Leger  was  now  in  her  glory* 
id  never  more  completely  happy  than  on 
occasion  we  have  al hided  to,  when  she 
berself  the  principal  object  of  attrac* 
I  to  those  persons  whose  suffrages  alone 
coveted,  — the  gentlemen. 
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^  Cold  scent,  I  am  afraid,— ( 
Bat,  Reyisolds,  whereas  jour  si 
see  she 's  in  her  carriage  ; — sh 
after  her  aunt.  Her  motto  n 
NoTHiNC.  She  was  superior  ti 
duller, —  damped  bj  no  disap] 
checked  h\  no  difficulties, —  t€ 
example  —  she  flew  over  hedg 
Take  care«  sir,  mj  mare  has  z 
lashing  out;*^* — addressing  a  d 
V-  gentleman    beside    her,     who, 

fashion,    had    received    the    bk 
^:  word.      **  Captain,   how 's   the 

j^"  — not    the    worse    for    the    tai 

T'  news  at  the  Spa,  Glanville?-^ 

^^  told.     So!  Wyvill's  going  to 

>    '  I  'm   ddigfated ;   and   yet,  I  doi 

I    should    be ;    poor    fellow !    I 
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hi»  8obriquet|  Percy  vere.  But  what  say 
jou  to  your  immaculate  beauty,  Lady  Atlier- 
«J^  Of  course  you  have  heard  of  her  es- 
^pade  ?  bolted,  gone  off  with  Dudley  Kavens- 
*<wih.  Poor  Lord  Atlierley  heard  of  it  at 
foding  time  ;  sad  loss  I  —  a  dinner  and  a 
*ife  on  the  same  day !  They  talk  of  a 
field-day*  Ravensworth  's  a  dead  shot  —  I 
•bould  like  to  be  in  at  the  death.  But,  hark  ! 
I  heur  a  holloa  t — gone,  away  ! — forward  ! — no 
nitcake !— Whoo  ! — wlioo  ! — forward !  **  And 
•^ty  scampered  the  lady,  hounds,  horses, 
•ttd  riders,  all  mad  together, — ^madder  than 
*oy  March  hare  that  ever  poacher  confined  in 
»  wiry  St  rait- waistcoat. 

This  conversation,  so  abruptly  terminated 
hy  the  "  huUabalix)  **  that  we  have  already 
^uded  to,  had  met  the  quick  ears  of  Mr. 
t»yall,  the  gentleman  who  did  the  Mirror 
^  Fashion  and  Sporting  Intelligence  for  the 
^pa  Inqumtor^   and  who  had  collected  infor- 
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nmtioo  enough  to  fiimish  an  article  for  t 
forthcoming  paper.  His  motto  waS|  —  bo 
ever  truly  or  not  we  leave  to  our  readers  — 

**  ImiUtio  Tiia.',  speculum  consuetudinis,  iokago  ire ouui.' 

We  give  a  epecimen  of  his  paper,  by  cah 
ling  a  few  beauties  of  refined  compcwitioo 
from  this  weekly  wonder  of  the  Spa  worlA 
In  attacking  a  cotemporary,  be  says*  **  DuUt 
despicable^  and  disgusting,  in  the  detaiU;'*  w 
is  it  not  a  fine  alliteration  after  ibe  inanotf  ^ 

"  Lol  from  Lemnos,  limping  lamely  bgi  llit  \ow^y  ^^ 

We  have  afterwards,  well  mosaica*d  ia  lo  i^ 
tide  against   the   Spa   Dispatch^    the  foUov^J 
ing  spirited  phrases:— "A  Literary  Shoplifter*^ 
—  **  This  panderism  to  a  venal  press  is  a 
toriotis  and   unalterably  detestable  and 
deuitig  manifesto  of  blaspbemoua  and 
rebellion.''      Again — **  This    horrible 
Tomiter  of  daring  depravity  createa  «  sic 
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^^'^tement    to   robbery,    cheating,    and   every 

I     'P'^ious  species  of  malignant  villany ;    florid 

I     *^*th    audacious    impiety,  this    infidel    news- 

'    P*per    revels    in    atheistic     democracy,     and 

^ftotons    in    uncertificated    defiance   over   the 

P^ecious  preserves   of    public   decency,    blaz- 

I    ^  with  both  barrels  of  blasphemy  and  hate 

*t  our    holy  institutions,   and   bringing  down 

^1  tlmt  is  sacred  and  dear  to  us,  right  and 

'eft.     His  profanity  we  can  pardon,  because  it 

I  ^  mingled  with  his  muddy  hearths  blood ;    but 

BiJi  bitter,  incessant,  and  flagrant  outrages  upon 

Wki  Town  Council  and  the  Spa  Vestry   call 

■ip  ftt  onoe  our  boiling  indignation,  unbridled 

Borror,  and  unrestrained  vengeance." 

The  article  on  the  elopement  we  reserve  for 
maiber  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


BALL  AT  OOMPTOI«    AUDLITT, 


"  Why,  is  it  not  provoking  ?    Tt»cre,  liftd  1  projected  owi 
of  the  most  sentimeiitul  elopements !     So  becomiiig  i  dx 
guise  !    So  ammble  a  ladder  of  ropes !     CoDsciou:^ 
— four  horses — ^Scoich  parson  —with  such  pamgnpb*  , 
the  newspapers.      Oh,  1  shall  die  ¥tiih  dt!tap|^K>inltti«sKt 

Stl£RIDA!«*9    Rtr*^ 


Seldom  had  a  loug-projectedye/e  l>eefi  ^  to* 
tunate  in  weather  as  Lady  Atherley's  first  fr 
jeufier  dan$unt.  'No  expense  and  no  paini  hji 
been  spared  to  render  this  long-projeciedcsK^ 
tainment  splendid  and  elegant ;  it  was  to  bcgis 
with  a  concert,  which  was  to  be  followed  by  • 
dijeumr  i  la  fvurcheUCf  and   succeeded  hj  i 
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1.  A  military  band  was  stationed  on  the 
marquees  and  tents  interposed  their  gay 
ipes  among  the  green  thickets  and  shrubbe- 
In  the  evening  the  house  and  gardens 
gaily  illuminated  ;  large  beacon- fires 
:ed  on  the  hills,  shedding  a  red  and  lurid 
it  OQ  the  surrounding  woods.  The  dance 
iBimenced,  tbe  enlivening  sounds  of  music 
joyously  on  every  ear, 

"And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage  bell ! " 

midoight  the  lights  were  taken  from  the 

dows  to  give  more  effect  to  a  display  of 

iii  which  a  celebrated  **  pyrotechnist, 

the  Royal  Gardens,  Vauxhall/^  had  been 

to  exhibit. 

entrancohall  was  metamorphosed  into  a 

ten  of  rare   and  costly  exotics ;   sparkling 

of  every  colour  seemed  dancing  among  the 

And  shrubs^  through  which  an  avenue  was 

that  led  lo  the  foot  of  the  grand  staircase* 

III.  D 


so 
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Tbe  principal  gaUeiy  was   converted  into 
most  superb  temple,  and  ended  in  a  temf 
room,  which  was  appropriated  to  the  vg 
of  Terpsichore,      The  scene  here   seemed 
tuaUy  the  work  of  enchantment — it  was 
blaze  of  splendour  !    The  first  artists  of  th 
dajr  had  been  employed  in  decorating  the  i 
in  the  Franfois  premier  style.     Mirrors  of  i 
mense  size  reflected  back   the  dazzling  sple 
dours    of  an   hundred    brilliantly-ill uminaU 
chandeliers.     The  whole  of  the  rooms  on 
ground-floor  were  thrown  into  one^  and  for 
the  supper-room  ;  the  tables  were  covered  ^ 
services    of   gold  and  silver  plate,  conttiniflf 
every    luxury  which  fancy  could    suggest 
princely  opulence  procure.     TheJ'^€  fdkmti 
fetes    are   wont   to  do;    every  one  wore 
face  of  pleasure,  and  a  very  few   were 
pleased*     We   must  here  give  our 
full,  true,  and  particular  account  of 
which  took  place  at  this  ball,  and    which  H^ 
fached  some  little  scandal  to  Misa  St. 
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One  of  her  humblest  of  slaves  was  a  gal- 
Uat  young  penniless  Ensign  of  a  regiment 
of  the  line,  whose  face  was  his  fortune,  and 
»ho  had  for  some  months,  to  vary  the  mono- 
ttwy  of  country  quarters,  bestowed  upon  her 
the  greatest  share  of  his  regimental  attention. 
One  eventful  evening,  whether  by  love,  liqiiori 
rthe  hopes  of  lucre  (for  Miss  St.  Lcger  gave 
that  she  was  an  heiress),  Ensign  Gustavus 
sby  had  been  so  far  carried  aw,ay  by  his 
[ID  as  to  propose  an  elopement.  The  lady 
1,  hesitated,  and  urged  the  enamoured 
arer  **  to  speak  to  papa.**  This  was  de* 
ired  to  be  impossible  ;  for,  should  the  affair 
made  known  to  his  own  family,  he  would 
only  be  disinherited,  but  measures  would 
ttakm  to  prevent  his  union. 
^  Farrwell,  then  ; — 


*'Twa»  ef€r  ihus,  from  childhood**  hour, 
ISe  tecD  my  fondeal  hopes  decay  V 


Oustavus,  turning  up   his  eyes  in  the 


J)  a 
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true    sentimental    style ;    *'  but  you   will  be 
happy,  and  no  matter  what  becomes  of  me!  *" 

**  Oh,  don't  say  so !  don*t  say  so !"  exclaimed 
Miss  St.  Leger^  taking  out  her  roost  elaborately 
worked  white  cambric  pocket-handkerchief, 
trimmed  with  lace  edging,  and  shedding  a  fet 
tears* 

"What  is  the  matter,  dear  Diana?"  asked 
the  Ensign*     **  What  is  the  matter  ?  ** 
**0h  !  oh  f  I — am — so — miserable  i  " 
"  Miserable !  what  have  I  said  to  make  yo 
so?*  tenderly  replied  the  youth* 

**  Cruel,  unfeeling  I  —  how  can  you  a*k 
—  how  can  you  show  so  little  sympathy! 
little  sensibility  ?     My  peace  of  mind  is 
for  ever ! "  sighed  IVIiss  Diana. 

'*  Now  do,  dear,  be  comforted  1  my  lo^ 
passion,  will  yield  to  neither  years  nor  ; 
time  may  soften  it,  but  remembrance  will  h 
low  it.     Be  comforted  ; — I  shall  be  forgolt 
another  more  worthy  will  take  my  placc*^ 
»« Never  1  never  !   never  1     I  am  mil 
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[tretched,  distracted  ! "   exclaimed  the  frantic 

Dg  lady.     *•  I   ihall   be  alone   unpitied  ! " 

Sere  &he  gave  a  shriek  as  if  she  had  undergone 

t  fresh  accession  of  agony,  threw  herself  upon 

jftofa,  and  forthwith  went  into  violent  hysterics. 

The  Ensign  fanned  her,  and  as  she  recovered 

F  heard  a  soft  and  silvery  tone  whisper,  **  Fly, 
n^  to  my  arms,  mine  own  ; — 

''  I  *U  prove  myself  tliy  lover  against  the  world  in  arms  I* 

ther  let  us  glide  down  the  stream  of  life, 

I  of  the  frowns  of  fate  or  fortune*'* 

[The  lady  blushed  more  deeply,  and  faltered 

bf  Id  accents  of  kindly  reproach,  her  fears 

^  the  consequences  of  a  runaway  match.     The 

llant    subaltern     renewed     his    attack    with 

ff  and,  after  administering  a  potent  por- 

•*  foft  sawder,"  on  the  principle  of  the 

proverb,  "  Si  prendono  piu  mosche  col 

I  che  collaceto,''  and  which  honied  voice  of 

tttry  sweetly  fell  upon  the  ears  of  the  now 

iberating  damsel,   it  was    finally   arranged 
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that  at    the   ComptoD 

is^it  should  take  plac 

The  £osigii,  true  U. 

chaise  read^'  lo  th^  pj 

the  appointed   time:  i 

ckok,  with  another  on 

rata,  he  stationed   him 

attached   to    the   conse 

logs  of  wood,  flower-pc 

r&kes,  and  other  imple 

:  }ove->ick  swain  anxioi 

of  his  promised   partn 

serraiorr  opened  into  t 

■  '...  The  clock  chimed  el 

V  p&sscd ;    the   Ensign   i 

|..  ■  br<?a:hless   trepidation. 

«  «*  heard  a  step,  and  cauti 

"*•  -  place  approached   the    ^ 

y    1  of  footsteps  increased ;  - 

:  .i  rir.TiCic  in  danger,  he  o 

-;  <co:;e  rrt'^ented   itself  t 

*  tiuii.     The  temporary  r 
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conservatory  with  the  ball-room  was  in  flames; 
iparks  were  flying  about  in  all  directions, — a 
few  of  the  guest%  assisted  by  the  servants,  were 
tcafing  away  the  draperies  and  endeavouring 
to  stay  the  progress  of  the  fire.  In  the  farthest 
^treraity  of  the  conservatory  Miss  St.  Leger 
u  in  a  fit  of  hystericsj  under  the  care  of  an 
ihigail  (her  partner  in  the  dance  having  with 
true  masculine  dread  of  a  scene  left  her 
toder  the  pretext  of  getting  a  glass  of  water) ; 
oud  were  her  sobs,  they  touched  the  Ensign's 
As  she  perceived  him  the  fit  was 
vehemently  increased;  hartshorn,  salvola* 
",  smelling-salts  were  applied  in  vain.  The 
ing  sub/s  first  thought  was  to  rush  forward 
offer  his  assistance  to  the  fainting  fair  one ; 
the  entrance  of  Lord  Atherley's  steward, 
(tended  by  a  posie  comiiatus^  g^^ii^g  instruc- 
to  search  the  premises  for  the  incendiary, 
him  sound  a  precipitate  retreat.  Miss 
Leger  gave  a  piercing  shriek,  such  a  one, 
Velluti,  had  he  heard  it,  would  have  died 
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of  mortification  at  tlie  thought  that  she  could 
pitch  a  note  an  octave  higher  than  he  could. 

The  Ensign  made  a  signa],  Miss  Si.  Legefj 
would  have  fallowed  had  not  the  arrival  of,l« 
engines  impeded  her  progress;   she  made  th 
attempt,  and  received  the  shock  of  water,    Thij 
gentle   Niobe,   all    tears,   was   now   a    secoodj 
Ondine. 

But   we   must   return   to  the   hero  of  th 
night's  adventure,  who,  the  moment  he  h« 
the   gathering   fury   of  the   element   and 
threats  of  the  constables,  darted  off  in  donll' 
quick  time,  followed  by  two  Bow-Street  offiri  fs 
who  had  been  expressly  engaged  to  superintcUii 
the  arrangement  of  the  Ji(c ;  for  in  those  <1**^* 
policemen   had   not   even  a  prospective  t\ 
ence.      Now   these    worthies,  Messrs.  Gribbk 
and  Cocksedge,  were  of  a  race  that  flotmilMil 
some  twenty  years  ago, — in  these  days  t' 
extinct.     The  former  was  bulky  in  figure, 
cundin  countenance,  knowing  in  phy^ 
the  latter  was  thin,  gaunt,  and  shrivelled;  llw} 
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neither  in  running  eondiHon :  Gribble 
id  like  a  grampus,  and  realised  Byron^'s 
liful  image—'*  heavy  and  filow>  like  the 
drops  of  a  thunder  shower!**  while  Cock- 
^  looked  like  an  odd  volume  of  Swifts 
jk  Before  ihey  had  reached  the  first  lodge, 
'gave  evident  signs  of  what  the  sporting 
(Mipers  call  **  shutting  up,'"  and  were  fairly 
led  for  want  of  breath.  At  this  moment 
tinning  was  taken  up  by  two  sturdy  young 
ikeeper%  who,  hearing  the  cry  **  Stop 
!**  lost  no  time  in  joining  the  chase  ;  but 
bung  soldier's  metal  was  up,  and  for  some 

be  outran  his  pursuers.  ^*  He  's  a  game 
f  cried  one ;  **  he  desarves  to  escape." 
joffoai  we  have  him  now,"'  replied  the  other ; 
fiMktt  for  the  sunk  fenee^  when  he  finds 

Ebe  'U  make  for  tlie  gate.  I  '11  double 
ly,  Dick,  fair  play^s  a  jewel,  give  the 
tleril  a  chance ;  why,  there's  ne'er  a  grey- 
i  in  my  Lord's  kennel  as  would  do  that ; 


ch  aj 
larf  1 


a  chain  had  fastened  it  up. 
for   this   he    would   have  got  oil 
colours,  though  whether  such  a 
become  a   subaltern  our  rea 
mine. 

Meanwhile  the  constabulary 
returned  to  the  house,  and  were  I 
in  the  servants'  hall,  giving  a  soi 
gerated  account  of  the  pursuit  it 
picious-looking  obtuse  bumpkins 
domestics.  *^  Sitch  a  gang,  I  nevi 
Qribble;  '*  three  reglar  cralcsnien  C 
I  cotched  one  by  the  scuff  of 
him  gOt  cos  as  how  he  waml 
him  as  we  seed  in  the  summer  ou^ 

^  I  had  two  upon   me  at  onc^ 


.^ 
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iDy-care  fellows,  I  never  met ;  the  one  with  the 
red  choker  round  his  squeeze  was,  I  rather 
think,  Pacldington  Jem,  under  sentence  of 
iighiy^four  months,  jist  escaped  from  the 
liulk*,'' — **  Well,  it  \  a  mercy  we  wern't  both 
ihot,  for  all  three  were  reglarly  ^rmed/*  re- 
I  plated  both  together. 

At  this  moment  any  further  expression  of 
'  thdr  prowess  was  put  an  end  to  by  the  an* 
1  nouQcement  made  by  a  tittering  still-room 
I  mid,  "  that  one  of  the  prisoners  was  taken  I  ^* 
"Aye,  1  thought  1  had  maimed  him  !**  said 
Cribble  exultingly ;  *'  I  knew  he  could  not  get 
fcr<  But  where 's  Mr.  Springett  ?  " —  the  name 
I  rf  the  county  Dogberry,  "  Let  V  do  things  in 
\  i  rigilar  way,  and  no  mistake !  ^* 

The  old  though  somewhat  profane  proverb 
of  talking  of  a  certain  ugly  sprite,  &c.,  was 
\  rciliied  by  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Springett  him- 
[  rif ;  he  was  a  bustling,  active,  little  man,  who 
[i&keci  fifty  questions  without  taking  breath,  or 
li  reply. 
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"  Where  ^s  the  prisoner  ?^wha  took  him  ?-i 
what  "*8  his  name? — where  was  be  found  lurl 
ing?" 

*'  Please  your  honour !  Mr.  Springett,' 
Gribblej  (who  had  a  high  respect  for  tht ptn^ 
authorities,  ^and  bowing  as  low  as  his  corpu- 
lency would  permit,)  **  my  partner  Cocksdgc 
and  I  received  information  as  there  was  i 
hang-dog  looking  fellow  with  two  or  three  pib 
a-prowling  about  the  premises.  Well,  the 
ringleader,— but  here  he  is  to  answer  for  hin** 
self."  The  gaping  servants,  who  with  •*  gf efd/ 
ears"  were  *' devouring  up''  the  Londoner* 
recital,  made  way  for  the  unfortunate  priaooer; 
who,  with  his  arms  pinioned,  was  usben^ 
into  the  room,  under  the  custody  of  the  t^ 
gamekeepers,  bearing  trophies  of  victorji  tk 
now  torn  cloak  that  the  provideiscc  oftk* 
young  officer  had  provided  for  his  fair  mieir*^ 
As  true  chroniclers,  we  are  bound  to  sajr  ** 
hero  of  the  night's  adventure  cut  but  a  w^J 
figure  ;    his  clothes  were  sullied  and  hi»  '•** 
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scratched*    Mr.  Springett  was  now  in  his 
ory,  and  began  with  wonderful  volubility  to 
fiterrogate  the  prisoner  and  witnesses. 

**  What's  your  name^  young  man,  place  of 
kbode,  and  profession  ?  —  what  brought  you 
to  the  county  ? — what  are  your  associates'* 
es?  When  did  you  return  from  iranspor* 
tion  ?  Young  men,  (addressing  himself  to 
^  gamekeepers,)  you  may  give  up  your 
laijge  ;  your  activity  shall  be  reported  to  the 
iroper  authorities.  Messrs.  Gribble  and  Cock- 
fedgei  most  active  and  zealous  ofUcers^  will  see 
e  prisoner  properly  secured."^ 
"  Butler,  is  there  a  strong  room,  a  cel- 
r,  or  coal-hole,  that  will  answer  as  a  place 
conftnement  for  the  night  ?  in  the  morn- 
hg  wc  will  take  him  before  the  bench*'^  A 
Hvftte  conversation  as  to  the  security  of 
cellars  was  being  carried  on  between 
butler  and  the  head-constable,  in  a  low 
tee,  which  gave  the  Ensign  an  opportu- 
\j  of   turning  to    Mr.  Gribble,    (who   had 
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Qow  unpinioned  his  arms,)  and  makiog  ui 
one  of  his  hands  he  inserted  a  guinea  in   tM^ 
palm  of  the  Bow-street  functionarji^ — addiu.^^* 
in  a  side  voice,  "  I  can  afford   to  pay  for         * 
good  lodging ;  it  shall  be  doubled  in  the  mon^^^^^ 
ing."  1 

**  All   right,   I  'm  up,   a  riglar  flash  aii^^*t 
—  right    as    the    mail!"    said    Mr.    GribhU--- ^ 
aside,    giving    a    knowing     significant    wiaUBfe* 
Mr.   Springett    sat    swelling  and    fuming  i —  ^ 
official    dignity,   and    in    a    stentorian    tom—-* 
cried  "  silence! "  (echoed  by  the  next  in  coie»- 
mand)   **  silence  in   the  court  1    handcuf  ll»^ 
prisoner, —  see   him    safely  locked    up  la  ib^ 
coal-cellar, — in   the   morning  we  '11  take  U^ 
before  the  worshipful  bench*"' 

**  Ax  your  pardon  for  the  hinterrupihi^- 
said  Mr.  Gribble ;  **  but  p'raps  you  Tl  allow  Pf 
to  make  one  remark.  It  *s  not  for  roe  to  di^ 
tate  to  a  man  of  your  experience,  Mr*  SpriflJ'*^' 
but  you  'U  ticuuse  me  if  I  say«  as  we  hi^ 
werry  strict  orders  from  our  woribv  laJ  ^ 
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hie  magistrate  at  Bow  Street,  never  on 
tint  whatsumever  to  take  baiJ,  or  lose 
of  a  prisouer,  suspected  of  murder^  high- 
ly robbery,  or  h'arson.  Now,  as  the  young 
>«n  18  accused  of  the  latter,  by  your  leave, 
^J  partner  and  I,—  if  so  be  as  you  gives  him 
charge  to  us, —  will  sit  up  with  him  all 
Mghl ;  for  tho'  the  dooty  I  may  say  has  been 
•^*rry  ardoos  to-day,  our  time's  the  publicX 
^*Jd  in  siteh  cases  we  are  willing  to  sacrifice 
*Ur  personal  comfits." 

Mr,  Springett  was  delighted  to  see  so  much 
Ecftl  and  public  spirit  displayed,  and,  after  ar* 
"ttgiog  with  the  steward,  it  was  finally  agreed 
hat  the  prisoner  and   his   guardians   should 
ittia   the   night   together  in   mutual   custody. 
Iklr.  Cribble  having  so  far  succeeded   in   his 
llaiMi  and  being  anxious  that  no  one  should 
t  his  connivance  with  the  prisoner,  with 
ithom  he  expected  (to  adopt  his  own  phrase- 
ology) to  have  a  sunshini/  job,    now    thought 
to    give   vent   to   the    following 


il 
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umthemas: — ^^  I  knew  he 
good, — be  V  a  riglar  hardeii 
him  fight  if  tbej  baog  bim ; 
ieUoirg  like  ui]chi%  twenty 
IjoAj  Lord  Atberlej  sent  I 
Bov«street  autboiities,  be'd  h 
pfemerses  burnt  if  be  badti* 
sfikir.  I  11  catch  the  otb< 
waxsnow  night,  or  mj  name  a 

During  this  baniiigae  the 
liesded  by  the  steward,  wen 
cooaidefable  diffictiltj,  up  a  i 
of  stairs,  of  which  they  gain< 
the  same  mament  Mr.  Gribhl 
m  termtnatioQ.  Throwing  o| 
diately  in  front  of  tbem^ 
ttsbered  into  a  small  and  fm 
Though  o^rly  devoid  of  i 
fire  which  blazed  upon  the  1 
air  of  comfort ;  while  a  cou 
a  table  well  supplied  with  jug 
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pes,  and  tobacco,  showed  that  the  constabu- 
ory   had    taken    provident   care   that    their 

creature  comforts  "  should  not  be  neglected, 
Gribble  having  secured  the  door  took  his 

Ueague  aside^  and  after  a  few  minutes*  pri- 

Ite  conversation,  in  which  the  words  "  riglar 
tinp!  nidte  the  right  sort!'*  escaped  his  lips, 
Qmed  to  the  table ;  and  after  requesting  the 

toman  would  take  one  of  the  arm-chairs  and 

ike  himself  at  home,  quietly  seated  himseJf 

the  other,  lit  his  pipe,  and  making  a  sign 

Mr    Cocksedge   to  take   possession    of    a 

odeo  coal-box,  and  do  the  same, —  the  two 

nhies 

"  Undisturbed  by  stat«  aflairs, 


Moistened  their  clay,  and  puRed  tiwiiy  their  cares," 

til   they   lioth   fell  off    in    a    sound    sleep. 

lere, — wishing  them  "  rosy  dreams  and  slum- 
ri  light,**  will  we  leave  them,  and  return 
our  peruecuted  hero,  who,  weary  and  drowsy 

bb  the   day's  fattgtie,  soon  dropped  quietly 
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CO  ik«p  in  the  comforta' 
he  had  enseonecd  hima 
ID  the  rnnns  of  Morpheu: 

~  E>:«a^:c3  which  nMxrk 

raited  bini;  be  dream 
GtvcOt —  the  bUeksmit 
o'er  thf  spirit  of  his  d 
CTT  of  fire ; — ihe  buildinj 
Tijitor^  fmn  fran  room 
JDcmdkrr  I'  was  the  cr 
the  harpies  of  the  liw 
came  dariiig,' — despers 
ihey  grappled  him  bjr  tt 
OQ  the  head  T  shouted  t 
another :  down  they  all 
upco  horror  arcumtilati 
— -M  L>ud  rumbliD_5  no: 
this  CH'iDeot  the  great  i 
a  J"i»:i-  a  shiver,  nibl 
h:*  scatter^  sense*,  loi 
aud   iCMiii  Oil  h^d  hc^ 
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The  guardians  of  the   iiight  still   slept,   and 
I    •ppirently  profoundly.     The  denseness  of  the 
^tmoftphere  of  the  low-roofed  room,  the  fumes 
^f  the  tobacco,  were   so  offensive  and  over- 
Powering,    that  the   Ensign,  feverish  and  ex- 
•sited,  jrose  hastily,  and  threw  open   the  case- 
*^ent  window.     7'he   noise   of  this  movement 
^^oke  the  vigilance  of  Mr.  Gribble:  — 
r       "  What,  trying  to  escape  I    Here  's  a  riglar 
•Cracksman,"'  said  the  T?igilaiit  sleeper,  starting 
^Pt  and  seizing    the   prisoner  by  the  throat. 
**  Here,  Cocksedge !  Cocksedge  !  "* 

The  Ensign  assured  him  that  he  had  no 
Uitention  of  attempting  to  escape,  (the  window, 
^e  must  here  remark,  was  at  least  eighty  feet 
from  the  ground,)  and,  placing  another  guinea 
into  his  hand,  thanked  him  for  his  night's 
lodging, 

'*  Vy,  your  honour,*^  said  Gribble,  pocketing 
the  money  (for  even  Bow-street  officers  are,  or 
nther  were,  not  immaculate,  and  are  or  were 
great  worshippers  at  the  shrine  of  Mammon) ; 
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ve  halways  vishes  to  hact  like  geDtlemen  li 
gentlemen  who  hact  as  sitch;  ^andsoioe 
andsome  does,'  is  our  niotto.*^       ^^^^H 

The  tread  of  a  heavy  foot  upo^lW 
gave  symptoms  of  the  approach  of  somi 
comer,  and  in  a  moment  more,  after  a 
knocking!  the  door  was  thrown  violently 
and  in  stalked  no  less  a  person  \hm 
Springelt  himself,  with  a  request  th« 
prisoner  might  immediately  be  brought  1 
I/ord  Atherley,  in  his  own  room.  Thi 
an  end  to  all  further  conversation.        H 

The  prisoner  now  requested  a  few  wm 
private  conversation  with  the  noble  owt 
Compton  Audley,  which  was  granted* 
tlicn  gave  so  open  and  ingenuous  a  stateni 
the  whole  transaction,  that  commiserili 
little  tinged  with  mirth,  was  felt  for  the  bi 
warrior,  who  had  been  so  carefully  a; 
so  attentively  "cabinned,  cribbed,  eonl 
Our  hero's  regiment  was  shortly  after 
ordered   to  India,  where  he  escaped  all 
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tron  of  that  pestilential  clime,  and  may, 
f  irhat  we  know  to  the  contrary,  be  seen 
Hj,  about  three  o'*clock,  enjoying  a  tiffin  at 
I  great  nabobery  in  Hanover  Square, 
The  above  affair  would  have  remained  as 
r«t  as  the  grave,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
H-boy,  who,  getting  extremely  impatient  at 
)  waiting  job^  made  enquiries  at  the  house  for 
ligii  Battersby*  No  such  person  was  at  the 
L  This  led  to  an  inquiry ;  one  question 
lowed  another,  until  a  small  bundle,  which, 
f  the  Hon.  Mr.  Dowlases  luggage,  was  tied 
in  the  honourable  lady's  pocket-handker- 
^,  and  a  pair  of  cloth  travelling  booiSi 
Iked  *'  Diana  St.  Leger,'*  gave  a  clue  to 
i  party. 

from  that  time  the  wags  of  the  county  never 
itted  an  opportunity  of  indulging  their 
th  at  the  fair  spinster's  expense-  We  must 
f  coDAideriog  the  ferocity  of  6re  and  the 
Mties  of  water,  she  had  a  right  *'to  tax 
elements  with  unkindoess ! "" 


i^i 


lu'drt  iu)t  very  uiu'oinnion,  and  dc^cr: 
cou])kt : — 

"  Indeed,  to  take  our  haberdasher's  hints, 
You  might  have  written  over  it  *  From 
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CHAPTER  IV- 


HIGHBURY    CROSS   PAIR. 


<'  'Tis  fair  time, — aye,  and  more  than  that." 

Bloomfield. 

**  Lords,  ladies,  knights,  and  damsels,  *gent. 
Were  heaped  togetlier  with  the  vulgar  sort 
And  mingled  with  the  raskall  rahlement^ 
Without  respect  of  person  or  of  port" 

Spenser. 

Few  country  towns  of  any  eminence  were  at 
^is  period  without  their  annual  fair ;  and  that 
^  Highbury  Cross  ranked  as  one  of  no  mean 
^  UDimportant  order.  The  aristocracy  of  the 
^ntry, — the  squire  and  his  family, — the  far- 

^  Gent, — Courteous  or  free,  noble. — Clouary  to  Spentcr'i 
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mers  wiih  their  wives^  sweethearts^  sons  mnd 
daughters;    the  cottagers  all  in   their  hoh'day 
array,  flocked  to  this  annual  meeting  or  mart, 
to  buy,  to  sell,  or  see.     It  was  a  period  to 
which  the  rural  people  looked  forward  as  one  n 
of  relaxation  from  servitude  and  of  mutual  re—. 
joicing.     It  was  a  time  for  the  exchange  of  ho»>^ 
pitalities,  for  cultivating  the  kindest  aflection^i^ 
cementing  family  ties,  renewing  simple  frientJ^ 
shipsj  and  disposing  of  stock  I     The  hearts  cH' 
the  old,  of  the  parents  and  grandparents,  weft 
warmed  hy  retracing  "  the  light  of  other  dayit" 
looking  forward  to  seeing  their  cbildreo  ttoi 
grand-children   *' hearty   and    welL**      To  if* 
young  it  was  a  time  devoted  to  p1ea5ure-t«kiofi# 
present-making,   flirtation,   and  youthful  pi^ 
time.   True  indeed  was  this  country  sct*ne;  tfc 
village  bells  were  ringing,  and  troops  of  yooib 
and  maidensi    dressed  in  their  Sunday  pi't 
crowded  together;  simple  and  glad  OTAturvill 
A  spirit  of  delight  was  diffused  over  this  ruiil 
holiday ;  dances  on  the  greeUt  wrestling,  nn^ 
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*»uig  and   leaping,   quoits,  skittles,  nine-pins, 

cricket,  had  usurped  the  place  of  the  savage  and 

^Viitil   fLportB  of  boxing,    bull-baiting,    bear- 

^^ting,  dog-fighting*  and  cock^fightiDg.     And 

^hat  a  contrast   was   this  unalloyed  scene  of 

^Ural  and  peaceful  enjoyment,  to  that  brutal 

debasement  of  human  nature  so  often  exhibited 

.  ^n  the  riot  and  drunkenness  of  an  English  fair. 

The  spirit  of  the  times  is  however  changed. 

[The  once  merry  mart  has  now  dwindled  into  an 

I  ^ikf  unnieaning,  squabbling   village  holiday ; 

politics  and  beer-shops  swallow  up  the  hours 

(wmerly  devoted  to  English  sports  and  pas> 

^lAti;  and  the  sun  goes  down  upon  strife  and 

*»ny  species  of  dissipation  !  The  numerous  tip* 

pKl^ bouses  that  have  sprung  up  under  the  New 

Bi^  BiUf  have  done  more  injury  to  the  morals 

tf  the  people  than  any  other  legislative  mea- 

•»ire  that  has  passed  the  Houses  of  Parliament 

br  the  last  hundred  years.     The  measure  has 

ifitioduced  to  active  life  all  the  evils  of  licensed 

pullic<bouseSt  without  having  the  check  of  the 
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magisCrftcy;  the  temptations  of  drink  to  the 
poor  man  have  been  multiplied,^ — their  baneful, 
lefideocy  has  been  deeply  felt  by  the  wives  aofl 
children  of  labourers,  who  know  that  they  ab- 
atra^t  that  portion  of  the  wages  that  ought  Wm 
go  to  the  maintenance  of  the  family.    The  pnff^ 
dpal  argument  in  favour  of  the  Bill  was,  i 
the  proprietors  of  the  new  beer-idiopii 
brew  tbeir  own  beer  and  produce  a  whole 
and  cheap  beverage.     But  what  are  the 
in  ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  hundred,  nay,  i 
nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  out  of  a 
sand;  the  liquor,  wretched  in  its  first  slalefi 
supplied  by  the  brewer  who  started  the  hooi 
and  by  the  pauper  landlord,   and   after 
adulterated  by  the  retailer*     With  do  wjfhl 
diminish  the  real   comforts  of  the  lab 
classes,  or  to  deprive  them  of  a  wtiolesooie  I 
veraget  still  less  to  drive  them  to  beoooet 
victims  of   the    foul   propensity  of  dnslc 
ardent  spirits,  we  must  protest  agdnal  die  ii 
troduction  of  the  new  private  claaa  of  i 
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!  judge   from  the   bench^   had   said, 

really  believed  that  half  the  crimes 

ch  had  been  committed  since  the  establish- 

at  of  the  beer-shops,   had   their   origin   in 

u*^  Let  any  but  enter  one,  and  see  how  often 

notice  outside,  **  licensed  to  be  drunk  on 

J^  premises,**  is  practically  illustrated  within. 

We  have  digressed    (a   fault  we   have  had 

too  often  to  admit);  we  now  resume  the 

af  our  narrative.     Rumour,  with   her 

liundred   tongues,  had    penetrated   into 

of  Compton  Audley.     It  spoke  of 

dj  Atberley'^s  fatal  charms,— of  the  misery 

!ber  domestic  life, — of  Dudley  RavensworthV 

ion— of  a  mysterious  disappearance  from 

bunting  field ;  at  first  this  latter  affair  ap- 

to  have  little  effect  upon  Lord  Ather- 

but  the  dropping  of  water  wears  decay  in 

(the  proverb  is  somewhat  musty),  and 

Mrs  were  contiDually  assailed  with  it.     It 

cm  the  morning  of  the  mart   that   Lord 

f^  suffering  under  slight  symptoms  of  a 

E  2 
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%  »  of  eom  widA  rende 

;:£  sbttfi.    appeared    late    j 

.  5  ~  Wkai.  no  letters  ?  no 

^T  tesdlr ;  at  tbe  rerr  mooK 

^  2L   tie  pasi-hag,    and   ] 

Willi  mich  hnportaoce  1 
bcic  ii>e  ktiers  accordij 
**  Huiaph  !    humph  !  "* 
-  c»re  pedtioos.  more 
i  whir's  ihi*?"   said  he, 

^  dirtT.  nds-shapen,  que^l 

■  ''^  in  a   Terr    crooked   smd 

I  aohie  ci^o  of   orthog 

'"i  lump  of  VAX,  impressed 

t  4  '^be  appikatioo  of  wb 

*  I  a  KxpeiMe.     It  was  aD 

"■  %  o^er  flanering  to   his   f 

i  his  biimdnea  with    lespc 

■'■   f  his  wife- 

A  It  was  impossible  to 

rJ  moment  to  revive  Lord 

"J 

!  of  his  wife  than  the  presc 
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fmds  are   notoriously   the    last    who   become 

Ware  of  ilUnatured    reports   respecting   their 

in^  he  had,  on  the  last  day's  hunting,  found 

elf  the  object  of  the  remarks  of  his  country 

bbours.     Throwing  the  hateful  letter  into 

fte  fire,  fixing  hi«  eyes  upon  Lady  Atherley, 

bursting  into  a  loud  convulsive  laugh,  he 

to  distract  his  thoughts  by  looking  over 

!  county  paper,  but  here  he  was,  alas !  equally 

kfortunate. 

"  Hum!  hum!''  said  his  Lordship,  running 
liye  over  the  columns  of  the  paper,  "  *  Elope- 
nt  10  High  Life,^  we  'U  keep  that  for  a  bonne 
cht.  Let  ^s  see,  funds  at  ninety- seven.  Vo^ 
ne w s, — con  t  est ed  mayoral  ty , —  fashionable 
fitals, —  Dutch  papers, —  horrid  murder, — 
eking  suicide, — ^  accident  at  sea, —  marriage 
high  life, —  death^,^ — poor  Lady  Johnsun^s 
I J  —  London  Gazette,  —  Lord  Norbury's 
t —  theatrical  intelligence,--*  soothing  sirup  ; 
rellp  welL" 
**  But  the  dopemcDt  ?"    lisped  Priddie.     A 
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twinge  wade  the  noble  Lord  throw  downj 
paper,  when  Priddie  took  it  up,  and  read : 
folio  wiog  paragraphs : 


"  ELOPEMENT  IN  HIGH  UFE. 

*^  Ax  elopement  has  taken  place;  the) 
are  the  lady  of  a  rich  nobleman,  residing 
a  hundred  miles  from  C— -  A 
the  second  son   of    a  baronet,    M.P.  for 

borough  of  R— t ^gh-     One  rumour  fill 

that  the  lady  escaped  in  male  attire,  and 
the  guilty  pair  are  on  the  road  to  the  Contio 
another,  that  a  duel  has  taken  place,  in  wli 
the  injured  husband  has  been  sererdy 
ed*     Though  we  possess  ample  partieul 
this   painful   transaction,    delicacy  for 
to  say  more  at  present ;    and  we  absit 
entering  fully  into  it,  as  the  affair  will 
less  become  a  subject  of  judicial  inquiry,! 
furnish  employment  for  the  gentlaneii  of  | 
long  robe/' 
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"DISTRESSING   OCCURRENCE  IN  HIGH  LIFE. 

**Aj*  unexpected  event  of  a  peculiarly  painful 

<lewriptioo,  has  recently  occyrred,  which  has 

<^ated  a  great  sensation  in  this  and  the  ad- 

Jtnoiog county  ;  and»  as  contradictory  rumours 

tte  afloat,  we  should  think  ourselves  wanting 

I  in  our  duty  to  our  readers,  if  we  were  not  to 

I»J  before  them  the  authentic  facts  of  the  case* 

I  The  parties  are  a  nobleman  of  sporting  and 

[gutronotoic   celebrity,   his  lady,  and   an  ho*> 

I  nourable  M,P.     The  extraordinary  attractions 

[of  Lady    A ,   her    unrivalled    grace,   the 

[iveetness    of  her    manner,    have   often    been 

tbetne  of   admiration    in    the   county,  in 

gaieties  of  which  she  often  partook.     The 

of  the  parties  had  been  for  some  time 

fprehensive   that   the  harmony  of  their   do* 

intercourse  was  not  uninterrupted.     No 

however,  had  been  formed  of  the  extent 

the  estrangement,    until   last   Wednesday. 
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On  that  day  Lo^  j^. 

h«ntingi  was  informed, 
•^partaken  of  that' 
«ftI»el.onounible«Ma, 
*^«J  but  no  idea  wa. 
"•*•"«  of  her  absence, 
horses  came    back  into 
proved  upon  ioqui^,   tl 
'«ft    the   hunting   field 
Esq..  «nd  had  been  obse 

*fceDunCow.HighburjC 

"^re  add  with  the  deep« 

fr«»  the  «xount8  that  ha, 

»  bat  too  much  reason  tc 

tempts  to  effect  a    «eonc 

unavailing/* 

I-dj  Atherlej  turned  de. 
-hite.  Lorf  Atheriej.  witl 
«Woqu.«d  nearlj  as  foUo, 
the  Dn^ss  f — i;k««a>__    -.  . 
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time  in  seeing  Ferret  son ;  action  I  damages  !*' 
An  awful  silence  ensued,  which  was  interrupted 
ky  the  butler  entering  to  inquire  whether 
the  carriages  and  horses  were  to  come  round. 
'*  Oil  yes ;  in  half  an  hour, "  replied  Lord 
Alherley.  **  I  must  see  Ferretson  ;  besides^  we 
•^lust  not  stay  away  from  the  fair*  No,  no, — 
•^lour  to  the  report,  colour  to  the  report, 
Dudley.  I'll  take  you  in  the  phaeton.'*  Ra- 
^ensworth  pleaded  letter-writing,  but  was 
^^erruled* 

**  You  must  come  !  —  must  come  —  must 
dome !  ** 

As  soon  as  the  carriages  were  ready  the 
ptrty  issued  fortb ;  and,  after  traversing  the 
Country  very  ostentatiously  for  about  five 
miles,  reachetl  the  town  of   Highbury   Cross. 

I  The  fair  was  at  its  fuIL  Leaving  their  equi- 
piges  at  the  Bell  and  Crown  they  proceeded  to 
tbc  market-place^  which  was  one  dense  mass 
of  moving  people,  and  untntermitting  noise  and 
diiK-gongg  sounding,   cymbals   clashing!  men 
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cndgd-plmTor 
nats»  mo 
rbere  wvre  donkeT-i 
^-jE!ii»<i9v^^  merry-go 
^e^K^  tune^coSars  for  I 
"nEl  saifKd  tjil%  vheidb 
fcu&ed.  rcsaa^  Cor  finen,  ju^ 
ttiis^  safest  and  trade,  tli 

C3^  e&iersi  eSimliing  slimi 
aII  prL&»  and  do  hlanks  shj 
aai  suf'-boxes.  Boochs  vii 
of  cAitiH  tnu3pets»  druiii&  d 
Ifro?.  kCf  pops  abounded  ;  all 
scrvxiers,  beggars,  gipsies,  si 
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)De  roan,  opulent  in  a  loud  stentorian  voice* 

[  teemed  to  attract  the  attention  of  all  the  gaping 

multitude*     **A11  for  one  halfpenny:    a  fuUj 

true,  and   perticklar  aceount  of    the  late  he^ 

iopement  of  Lady  Ha with   Mr.  R^ , 

the   hindependent   member    for  the  town    of 

R— h,  with  portraits  of  the  habove,  and 

*  full-length  likeness  of  the  disconsolate  usband. 
Vcte  ^s  the  lady  or  gentleman  vot  vould  be 
vithout  sitch  a  work  if  they  can  get  it  for 
ti^penoy.^  Amidst  the  din  and  clamour.  Lord 
Atberl^  pro%4dentially  did  not  get  at  the 
aiture  of  the  peripatetic  bookseller^s  publiea- 
tkm,  but  as  the  crowd  drew  back  <Ho  make 
foom  for  the  quality,**  his  eyes  caught  the 
placard.  However  unartistical  the  execution  of 
the  portraits  might  be,  there  could  be  no  mi§- 
taking  their  application,  for  underneath  were 
printed    in    large   red    letters— **  Crira.   Con. 

h R^ ,  Esq.,  M.  R,  and  Lady  A . 

Images  laid  at  two  thousand  pounds.  All  the 
^Wrespondence  P     Lord  Atherley  shrank  back 
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without  ibe  crotrdt  and  wit 
a  paralysed  aod  ligli  tnii^-si 
that  moment  a  woman,  dressed 
▼olgar  and  outrageous  fioerj 
acti^esa  or  a  maniac^  made  h 
wretched  Lord. 

**  How  d'  ye  like  that — bow 
old  man  ?  I  told  you  Sarah  S[ 
be  put  upon  by  the  like  of  yi 
your  forehead  ;  there 's  not  a  d< 
park  better  antlered,**  suitin| 
the  word,  putting  her  fiogei 
decidedly  comtile  &hape,  and 
and  mockiDg,  amidst  the  laught 
of  the  amused  multitude.  To 
in  Dante's  beautiful  episode  of  C 

" 1   ihe/w  that  day. 

They  read  do  more." 
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CHAPTER  V. 


RETURN     TO     LONDON. 


*  Les  penonnes  qui  vont  U  pour  voir  iK)nt  bien  moins 
^^Mreoses  que  celles  qui  yont  pour  Stre  vues." 

Vhermite  de  la  Chauuie  UAntin, 

The  country  was  no  longer  endurable  to 
^^otA  Atherley,  it  had  also  lost  all  charms  for 
OoQfltance;  and  sudden  was  the  departure  of 
Uie  disturbed  pair  for  town,  the  only  place  in 
^icb  scandal  has  an  insufficiency  of  space, 
^ad  where  the  excitement  of  life  prevents  its 
■Amours  from  lingering  long  on  the  memory. 
tiaTensworth  was  in  London  within  a  very  few 
days  after  the  arrival  of  the  Atherleys,  and 
^^  almost  immediately  in  the  receipt  of  a 
^^9    moody,    and    formal   note    from   Lord 
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Brumfnel  was  to  have  dined  there,  but  he 
threw  it  over :"  then  shrugging  his  shoulders, 
imd  staring  round  the  house,  added  "  Why  there 
is  positively  nobodif  here  to-night  !** 

Ravensworth  turned  his  attention  to  the  stage: 
at  that  moment  the  house,  a  crowded  one,  was 
bushed  to  silence,  to  listen  to  that  splendid 
foene  of  Pasta  in  Semiratnide  ;  those  wonder- 
ful powers  that  blended  the  most  exquisite 
Ipiies  of  melody  with  the  fiercest  agitations  of 
passion, — ►and  which  delighted  the  cars,  as  they 
shook  the  very  soul  of  the  listeners.  Abruptly, 
10  the  midst  of  one  of  the  most  thrilling  pas- 
lages)  Priddie  quietly  asked  '*  Whether  he  had 
■aeo  the  Atherleys  lately?'^  Dudley  paused  for 
a  moment  ere  he  ventured  to  reply.  '*  Lady 
Atherley  has  been  unwell ;  Atherley  has  lent 
his  box  for  the  remainder  of  the  seasoOi'"  waa 
his  tardy  answer. 

"  How  strange  i*'*  replied  Priddie;  **  'pon  my 
ioul  that  Atherley 's  an  odd  fellow,  for  he  told 
ine  in  the  park  he  was  coming ;  take  a  pinch. 
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*t  moments  when  most  unwelcome,  the  una- 
uaahed  exquisite  continued;  **Ah,  how  insou- 
^iant  William  Ferrers  looks  with  la  belle  Caro- 

K  line !  only  think,  Sidney  appearing  en  evidence 
^th  St,  Ange ;  how  handsome  Lady  Atherley 
1*  looking  I "  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  opposite 
l)ox,  **  and  how  wonderfully  well  Darval  is  get- 
ting on  with  her ;  he  is  a  man  to  be  envied  !  I 
thought  she  would  be  here, — what  an  accom- 
modating sposQ  she  has  ;  he  is  leaving  the  box, 
irhiUt  the  lady,  nothing  loth,  permits  the  tn- 
€tmorato  to  hang  over  her  chair  I  ** 

H  Dudley's  attention  thus  directed  to  the  spot, 
lie  fancied  that,  after  Lord  Atherley's  depar- 
ture, Darval  paid  additional  attention  to  Lady 
Atberley ;  he  saw  too  plainly  that  he  was 
at  the  back  of  her  chair;  he  saw  her  appa- 
rently engrossing  his  attention. 

•*  What  a  wonderful  flow  of  conversation 
Darval  has  I  he  comes,  he  sees,  he  conquers. 
•VciL  Vid.  Vi.,'  as  the  short-hand  of  the  com* 
meotarj  gentleman  has  it.     Are  you  going  to 
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Lady  Hatton's  to-night?""   inquired  Priddie; 
"  but  I  forgot,  you  are  not  a  ball  man." 

There  was   a   temporary  pause,  which  wa 
broken  by  Priddie  exclaiming,  "  ""Pon  honour^ 
Lady  Atherley  has  changed  her  seat ;  ah  ! 
coquette!"'      Ravensworth,   nettled    and 
tated  by  the  flippancy  of  his  compaaian,  coul« 
no  longer  support   bis   society ;   be  rose  ao^ 
abruptly  quitted  the  box* 

**  Jealous  of  Darval,  ^pon  my  sew  1 1' 
Priddie,   quietly   seating   himself  in   Rairaii 
worth's  place.     Dudley  took  hi«  station  in  the" 
pit.     Lady  Atherley  had  now  retuioed  bcfg 
seat  in  the  front,  and  appeared  all  animatJoal 
all  glasses  were  directed  towards  her  presencej 
a  crowd  of  silly  idlers  stared  at  her ;  thrct  (X 
four  loungers  entered   the   box,  to  all  1^5 
Atherley  dispensed  smiles.      Little  did  Dudkj 
know  her  feelings:  she  had  retired  when  J>* 
found   herself  immediately  opposite  to  Ufl*? 
she  felt  it  necessary  to  conceal  bet  tearh  ^\ 
appear  with  a  smiling  countenance  to  feV* 
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*  cheerfulness  and  placidity  when  her  heart 
Wis  distracted;  to  rush  into  society  when  so- 
litude would  have  been  her  solace  I  The  group 
of  roues  around  Ravens  worth  now  proceeded 
to  canvass  the  gay  assemblage  with  a  freedom 
pevoltlng  to  his  ears.  The  opera  was  at  length 
over ;  then  came  the  delights  of  the  crush-room, 
where  a  mob  of  fashionable  company  assemble 
twice  a  week  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  being 
ocsrly  squeezed  to  death,— of  inhaling  the 
odours  of  expiring  lamps  and  Macassar  oil. 

Aiuid  the  endless  din  of  **  Lady  Throgmor* 
toD*«  carriage  stops  the  way  !  **  **  Lady  Kinrft- 
n*i  servant  gone  for  the  carriage  P  **  Duke  of 
Stavordale's  carriage,^  *'  Lord  Finsbury  com- 
ing down^ — **  Prince  Brugnioli's  must  drive 
off  r — ^Aere  may  be  seen  old  and  young  ladies, 
tryiiig  to  inveigle  some  man  to  take  them  to 
their  carriages;  while  a  few  flirtations  are  go- 
ing on  under  the  very  nose  of  the  unfortunate 
chaperon,  who,  nearly  worn  out  in  the  service, 
into  a  sofa,   ready  to  expire  with   the 
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heat  and  bustle.     A  few  fashionables  ore  l!sp» 
ing   **  How  hot   it   is!    what   a  bear-garden! 
was  not  the  singing  divine?  where  have  yoti 
buried  yourself?  what  a  perfect  opera!**  an' 
similar  profound  and  interesting  remarks  am 
queries  form   the  usual  macedoine  of  Lond^ 
small*talk. 

From  the  delights  of  the  interior  let 
proceed  to  the  agremens  of  the  exterior, 
was  a  wet  night  —  a  London  ooachmaker^s 
light ;  the  violence  of  the  coachmen,  ihe  whtf^ 
ping  of  the  oiUskin  hooded  horses,  the  oolK  2 
of  the  footmen,  the  hallooing  of  the  ltnk4)oy!^ 
the  shouts  of  the  police^  or,  as  the  brilliior 
Luttrel  describes  it, 

"  Amidst  the  dm 
Of  drunken  coacbmen  cuUtng  b. 
Loud  are  the  sounds  of  sweariag,  laskiag, 
Of  tangled  wheels  together  clashing^ 
Of  glasses  shiTcfing,  paoeU  cnahiog;, 
As  thus  they  try  their  civil  forces 
In  whip«  and  carriages  aud  horses." 


4 


Dudley  entered   the   crush-room;  ia  •  f** 
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mote  corner  sat  Lady  Atherley  in  discourse 
with  Darval,  whose  eyes  were  fixed  inost  ad- 
niiringly  upon  her;  and  though  Dudley  saw 
etiough  to  leave  no  doubt  upon  his  mind  that 
Darval  was  an  infatuated  admirer,  he  could 
tioi  charge  her  with  bestowing  the  slightest 
encouragement  on  him. 

r  As  Ravensworth  was  proceeding  towards  the 
*pot  where  the  Atherley  party  were  seated, 
determined  within  himself,  if  posiiiible,  to  seek 
^me  explanation,  he  found  himself  suddenly 
plucked  by  the  sleeve  by  Mrs*  Sullivan. 

^  **  My  dear  Mr.  Ravensworth,  I  am  de- 
Ugh  ted  to  see  you,  do  pray  come  to  my  as- 
^ymce;  Sullivao  has  just  gone  for  the  car- 
nage, and  we  shall  be  crushed  to  death. 
Allow  me  to  introduce  my  niece,  Miss  Dun- 
■*ry."  During  these  remarks  Mrs.  Sullivan 
^<»ok  Ravens  worth's  arm,  and  requested  her 
P^Qtigce  to  do  the  same*  Anxious  as  he  wm 
^o  get  away,  he  found  it  quite  impossible, 
^tid    he  was   therefore   doomed  to  listen,   for 
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the  hundredth  time,  to  Mrs,  Sullivan's  descrip- 
tion of  her  villa  in  the  Vale  of  Ovoca,  the 
beauty  of  the  meeting  of  the  waters,  and  the 
legend  of  St«  Kevin.  ^ 

Ravensworth  bowed  and  smiled  most  com-^ 
placently»  occasionally  giving  an  affirmatives 
movement  of  the  head ;  and,  ascertaining  thaCza 
his  position  commanded  a  view  of  the  Ather^^ 
leys,  he  was  content  to  listen  Uh  al  least  Ic^ 
seem  to  listen  to,  and  admire  the  iiccoubI 
the  beauties  of  the  "  County  Wicklow.*^ 

From  his  fit  of  abstraction  he  was  recallof 
by  Mrs.  Sullivan's  vehement  address^  "  If  ever 
Mr.  Ravensworth  you  visit  the  Emerald  Iilrt 
it  will  give  Sullivan  and  myself  the  greato* 
pleasure  to  see  you  at  Ovoca  Villa : — ^in  ih 
summer,  pic-nics  and  boating-parties  to  dn 
lakes,— and  the  seven  churches;  and  in  lif 
winter  there  is  splendid  shooting.^ 

"  I  shall  be  very  happy ;  *'  replied  Dudl^> 
his  thoughts  still  wandering. 

**  Then  I   shall  look  upon  it  as  a  prvn^*^ 


COMPTON    AUDLEY. 

^J>d  really  the  vale  and  the  meeting  of  the- 
-Ai  the  momeot  a  stentorian  voice  announced^ 
^•Ladjr  Atherley*s  carriage  stops  the  way  !  ^ 
I)udley  rose  in  the  middle  of  Mrs.  Sullivan's 
K^araiiguci — the  Atherleys  were  moving;  apolo* 
^(ising  to  the  astonished  lady  at  leaving  her 
•o  abruptly,  and  promising  to  return,  he  pro- 
^sceded  towards  Lady  Atherley.  He  was  about 
^4*  approach  her, — at  least  to  inquire  after  her 
health,  but  though  clear  of  Scylla  he  did  not 
^•cape  Charybdis. 

Dudley,  ray  dear  fellow,**  exclaimed  Bui- 

9,  **  what  have  you  done  with  my  ladies?"*' 

Ravensworth  cast  a  hurried  glance  towards 

the  spot  where  he  had  left  theni,  and  muttered 

fmt  an  explanatory  apology.    ''  Lady  Atherley^s 

carriage  must  drive  on  I  ^'*  was  shouted* 

^  Come,  Constance  !  **  panted  Lord  Atherley, 
^'  we  must  not  keep  the  horses,  dear;  and 
Count  Stemhauld  has  asked  me  to  supper, — 
lake  my  arm."  Before  Ravensworth  could 
approach  her,  Lord  Atherley  had  hurried  her 
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into  the  carriage,  —  **  Home  I  "  cried  tl 
footman ;  and,  meteor  like,  away  flashed  tk 
chariot  and  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

Baffled  and  dispirited,  Ravensworth  left 
Opera-house ;    he  reflected  on    the   event* 
the  evening,  all  was  **  as  a  phantasma  sni  i 
hideous  dream ; "  her  name  had  been  couf 
with  DarvaFs  !     Every  tongue  was  busy  imt* 
condemnation ;  she  was  looked  upon  as  an  ctff  | 
prey  of  every  coxcomb— as  a  coquette ;  she  if  I 
peared  to  merit  the  censure;  but  all  this  i 
on  the  testimony  of  the  babitlard  Priddie,  ifldj 
the  empty  accusations  of  the  boasting  creatv 
to  whom  he  had  been  listening.     Dudley  wn 
determined  to  satisfy  his  misgivtngs:  hevDuU 
write  to  Constance,  he  would  leave  no  initfi 
untried  to  arrive  at  the  truth.    Constao^  nm^ 
not  be  sacrificed  to  the  heartlessness  of 
complished  rout ;  at  all  risks,  at  aU 
batards,  he  would  generously  warn  if  \m 
not  happily  save  her. 

Day  after  day,  Constance  solaoed  henetf  fcf 
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feeling  that  she  was  acting  honourably  to- 

^Ravensworth,  and  uprightly  towards 
band;  nevertheless,  her  affection  sank 
•p  Jn  her  heart,  and  hL*r  care-worn  counte* 
>ce  betrayed  the  conflict  within  her.  Had 
ttl  Atherley  treated  her  with  gentleness  and 
jldencei  he  might  have  regained  his  influence 
Bier,  for  Constance's  disposition  was  pecu- 
ly  alive  to  kindness ;  but,  unfartunately,  he 
ipted  a  harsh  and  morose  line  of  conduct 
Is  her,  and  she  became  daily  more  averse 
tiis  control  and  the  encumbrance  of  his 
Mions. 

^%'eQS worth   determined  to  leave  London, 

ne  of  ruinous  enchantment ;  to  tear  him- 

iray*  and  try  whetht^r  absence  would  not 

passion  which,  during  the   last   few 

been  so  rapidly  increasing.     Painful 

3uld  be,  he  felt  it  would  he  the  wUest 

leave  England  ;  conscience,  too»  whis- 

It  it  would  be  right  to  others.     There 

ruggle — a  deep  and  severe  one; — but 


o  ffy  from  her  presence:  tiis^ 
state  of  existence*  He  had  endea 
"  the  still  small  voice, "'  which 
then  would  struggle  to  be  heard 
heart  was  so  completely  woi 
he  felt  he  had  no  longer  the^ 
the  spell  which  charmed  him  i 
He  had  found  the  execution  c 
tions  far  more  difficult  than  II 
discovered  that  he  could  not  fi] 
—  that  he  loved  her  more  thai 
to  himself;  that  his  love  was 
cably  in  his  bosom,  a  part  of  h: 
could  end  only  with  his  being* 
all  good  resolutions  failed^  and  | 
was  daily  employed  in  adding  b 
_lii  that  navpin^nt  which  i&  saiAi 
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olved  to  make  a  vigorous  effort  to  break  the 
«^Haiti  that  bound  her ;  she  felt  that  an  unhal- 
*o  ved  passion  had  been  suffered  to  fjaio  strength 
in  her  breast^  and  that  she  had  placed  herself  on 
*  precipice  no  virtuous  woman  should  hazard 
*I>proaching.  She  determined  not  to  permit  her- 
*^lf  to  remain  where  she  was  daily  encourag- 
**^^>  though  tacitly,  a  passion  that  would  sully 
the  purity  of  her  mind  for  ever;  and  with  an 
*^*^dent  desire  to  atone  for  her  past  transgrcssiont 
^He  decided  on  leaving  the  dangerous  presence 
^^   Ravensworth,  and  quitting   a  scene  where 

IP^^doD  was  at  perpetual  war  with  principle. 
f  Late  as  it  was,  she  sought  Lord  Atherley» 
'^lio,  having  a  variety  of  dinner  engagements, 
^^as  delighted  at  the  contemplated  absence  of 
^i«  lady,  especially  as  he  felt  assured  the 
f"ouse  would  detain  Dudley  in  town.  His 
^^*ti*ent  obtained,  before  nine  o'clock  on  the 
''fallowing    Thursiday    Lady   Atherley    was    on 

^^T  road  to  Leamington  I one  motive  had 

induced  I^ady  Atherley  to  select  Leamington; 

72 
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CHAPTER  VL 


JOtlRHBY  TO   BftlCKHILL. 


"  Love  should  be  pure» 
Harmless  as  pilgrims'  kisses  on  the  shrines 
Of  vir^n  martyrs ;  holj  as  the  thoughts 
Of  dying  saints,  when  ansjels  hover  o'er  them  ; 
Harmonious,  gentle,  soft :  such  bve  should  b«, 
The  lephyr  — not  the  whirlwind  of  the  souL" 

CuilBERLAKt). 

A  p«w  moming»  after  the  event  which  we 
^rt  recorded  in  the  last  chapter  the  following 
t^nversatioo  took  place  between  Dudley  and 
lis  faithful  valet,  Monsieur  Jean  Jacques  Hip- 
^lite  Dubre. 

I'  *^  Avez-vous    laisse    les    livres    chez  Lady 
Arherley?*' 

Oui,  Mon&ieur,  je  les  ai  remis  moi-meme. 


lady 
rait  1/ 
lead 
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Madame  allait  partir  pour  Warwickshir 
tandis  que  j*etais  la  on  preparait  la  vc 
pour  le  voyage/* 

**  Impossible  !  *'  said  Dudley. 

The    intelligent     Jean    Jacques 
*'  Madame  Viney  m'a  dit  que  mi  lady 
portait  pas  tres-bien  ;  qu'eUe  passerait  h 
h  Davemry,  et  qu'elle  arriverait  le  lead 
k  Leamington/** 

Dudley  turned  this  information  o^ 
mind :  he  had  heard  rumours  af  a  sepai 
between  Lord  and  Lady  Atherley  ;  he  f* 
was  the  innocent  cause  of  it. 

*'  And   can    I   desert   her  in   the 
trial  ?  **    He  rang  his  bell  impatientlTt  ** 
John   White  here/*     He   paced  the  root 
some    Qiinutes»    when  he   was   disturbe 
knock  at  the  door* 

«  Come  in.     Oh,  White  !    I  shall  wan 
hritclika  as  soon  as  it  can  be  brought  roiuj 

Monsieur  Dubr6  again  appeared 
il  faut  que  j'aille  k  Northampton,  d'*o4 


I 


1 

ran 
•oJf 
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^etidrai  demain,   emballez    mea  eflPets,  et  n'y 
***^ttez  que  le  strict  Decessaire ;  "^  said  Ravens- 

K      **  Oui,  Monsieur.'^ 

^B      *•  Vous  ne  in*y  accompagnerez  pas.*' 

^^     In  less  than  half  an  Imur  Ravens  worth  was 

i^*^ng  whirled  along  as  fast  as  four  post-horses 
^uld  lake  him  towards  Barnet    Reaching  the 
***o,  where 
4o, 


•  High  io  the  •treet,o*erlooking  all  the  place, 
Ttie  mmpant  Lion  shows  his  kingly  face, — '* 


*  obliging  landlord  was  at  the  door ;  half  a 
^*>2en  waiters  rushed  from  the  house,  the 
^Uer*8   1x41   rang ;    "  6rst   and   second    turn- 

IOiii-^  in  a  uiinute  the  horses  were  put  to. 
**  All  right !  pay  back/'  said  the  ostler,  dofi- 
"*g   his  fur  cap ;   **  make   the   best  of   your 
■■ 
Mr 


I  Nothing  occurred  worthy  of  mention  until 
*^V€Diworth  stopped  at  Dunstable,  famous  for 
*^i^w  bonnets  and  lasses,  larks  (we  mean  birds), 
^d  immortalised  in  theatrical  history  as  the  spot 
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where    "  Ctesar   Sylvester   Dionysius   Dagg« 
wood  first  acted  to  a  brilliant  and  overflowt 
tarn — house  I  mean/'    He  determined  to  k 
his  carriage  there,  to  prevent  the   po^bil 
of  its   being   discovered    by   Lady  Atherle^ 
servants*  Whilst  framing  an  excuse,  he  cute 
the  town;    it  was  market-day,  a   crowd 
assembled  round  the  principal  inn. 

Dudley  began    to  experience  that    pang 
"  conscience  which   makes  cowards  of  us  all  T 
his  carriage  slopped. 

"  Please  to  alight^  sir?* 

**Ye8,  show  me  to  a  private  room."  H*l 
alighted,  and  as  he  entered  he  fancied  he  *«-* 
recognised ;  he  had  an  indistinct  mprtsaaoi^ 
that  he  heard  his  own  name  mentioned,  coU|iW 
with  that  of  Ratborough.  His  doubti  **'* 
soon  proved  not  to  be  graundlea%  by  lh«  ^ 
trance  of  the  waiter  with  two  undirfCt'*' 
covers  in  his  hand. 

"  Please,    sir,    master   would    fed  gn«*'? 
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I  bf  your  tnokmg  tbeie  ktt«r«.^    I>t«4' 


wtM'  "f^  ^W^ 


s  *iB*  ***  «w 


-mmmt.^ 


lip  roMp-nos  acdi 

Tm  Issdkrfd  did  mmdrr^mM 

«MtfniTrc  mnr^  r>iff.r  dK  the  f 

Tilt     CfeC-tS-    -TEt      Di'*'  i43Cm 


— ^  C^T  *  1::  »  daor*  ar,' 

i^TiT^TTC    ^^Ti^,n?d  wb«^iw    whi 
r-ir^ir^  re  t-^f  ^xiTDi^T  be  cc"^^ 
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ing,  moth-eaten  cuslnons,  rattling  steps,  and 

btnbling  wheels ;    there  was   stubble   too   at 

M  feet  enough  to  hold  a  covey  of  partridges. 

■  uffling  himself  up  in  his  cloak,  and  wrapping 

huge  hunting  shawl  round  his  neck,  he  even- 

pMy  reached  the  Saracen's  Head,  Daventry, 

br  most  pleasant  of  all  country  inns,  and  the 

r 

Ibdtady  appeared.     He  now  felt  that  he  must 

licend  to  deception. 

I  **  Is  there  a  surgeon  in  the  town  ?  **    asked 

kidley. 

I  "  A  most  clever  young  man  I  *'  responded  the 

tteAs,  with  an  air  of  conscious  pride ;  "  my 
hew,  air." 
I  **  Pray   send    and    desire    him    to    let    me 
pive  some  tincture  or  lotion ;  I  have  a  most 
kcniciating  toothache." 

[**Poor  gentleman!"  replied  the  landlady» 
,  tny  dear  departed  husband  was  a  victim  to 
y^  he  always  applied  a  poultice  of  laudanum 
^d  camomile  flowers :  let  me  make  you  one, 

r 
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Dudley  assent^,  ordering  a  light  dinuer 
seven  oVlock  ;  and  requesting  the  loan  of 
books  his  kind-hearted  hostess  could  spare,    M 
begged;  he  might  not  be  disturbed.     The  ho^jis 
passed  tediously  on  ;  the  noise  of  every  carriajv 
or  coach  that  stopped  startled  hiro.     A  gentle 
knock  at  the  door  announced  the  arrival  of  tk 
books — the   Ladies^  Magazine  for   1718,   ibf 
Farmer's  Calendar,  an  odd  volume  of  Taplin** 
Farriery,  and  a  liberal  moiety   of  the  fuurth 
volume  of  Pamela. 

Seven  o'clock  arrived— Dudley^a  anxiety  i^ 
creased ;  could  Lady  Atherley's  plana  hi'^ 
been  changed  ?  Another  hour  passed — he  beiH 
the  noise  of  wheels.  He  looked  through  tk 
V^enetian  blinds;  a  green  chariot  stoppedt  ti^ 
bells  rang  J  the  servants  descended  from  i\^ 
rumble,  the  door  of  the  carriage  fiaa  opfo^* 
and  Lady  Atherley  alighted. 

*•  This  way,  ray  Lady.  Theresa  a  step,  ^J 
Lady." 

Dudley  turned  from  the  window ;  he  h^ 
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fi^.  Viney  enquire  for  the  parlour.     The  door 
Pf  his  room   was    opened  and  as  immediately 
|lo«ed,  as  the  landlady  said — 
I    **That    apartment    is    occupied.      A    poor 
l^ntleman   with  a   most  dreadful  toothache — 

could  not  touch  a  morsel  of  dinner.'" 

We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  stale  of 
iroua  anxiety    Dudley    remained   in  as  he 

ced  his  apartment.  Every  step  upon  the 
caught  his  ear ;  every  voice  in  the  pas- 
tigc  made  him  pause  and  listen.  Occasionally 
kfr  experienced  a  keen  sense  of  remorsei  as  he 
jbought  of  the  danger  to  which  he  was  expos* 
Pg  his  beloved  Constance.  With  admirable  so- 
kilistry  he,  however,  *^  laid  the  flattering 
iictaon  to  his  soul,"^  that  he  was  acting  a 
ftoiber^s  part  in  giving  her  this  negative  pro* 
Potion  and  warning  her  against  Darval  I 
'  TTie  landlady  now  entered  the  room^  laden 
ith  tinctures  and  lotions  and  potent  drugs 
id  draughts^  enough  to  have  kept  a  regiment^ 
p    four    hundred    strong,    in   health    for   half 
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Dudley  ass€  «li««iil 

seven  o'clock ;  »!-fkl 

books  his  kind 
begged  he  niigh  kff^^ 

passed  tediously  .^  ^  i 

or  coach  that  s 
knock  at  the  d*x 
books — the  Lati 
Farmer's  Calendi 
Farriery,  and  a 
volume  of  PamelaL 

Seven  o'clock  al| 
creased :  could  I 
been  changed  ?  Am  . 

the  noise  of  wheels 
Venetian  blinds  ;  ^  ^ 
bells   rang,    the   serva 
rumble,  the  door  of  l 
and  Lady  Atherley  aligh 

*'  This  way,  my  Lady, 
Lady." 

Dudley  turned  from  the 
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"  If  you  are  the  Ravenswortb 
me  I  — go,  Dudley  " 

*^Stay,  Constance,  stayT  cril 
he  caught  hald  of  her  nervously  i 
"  one  word  more,  and  I  will  lei 
that  you — that  you  love  me.*' 

*'  Be  certain,*^  said  she,  in  a  i 
t rayed  the  deepest  emotion^  "it 
teem  fully,  or  regard  kindly,  thaoj 

This  conversation  was  intenj 
entrance  of  a  waiter*  who  b 
jingled  the  glasses,  clattered  the 
the  table  with  his  napkin,  am 
a  half  relieved  surveyor. 

*'  Dudley  Ravensworth,**  cd 
stance,  *'  we  may  never  meet  ^ 
you — "  she  paused,  **  fdt  a  friei! 
save  me  from  ruin ;  dear  my  c} 
bless  you  !    be  still  my  friend  i^ 

Constance,  forcing  a  faint  sa 
her  hand.    Dudley  seized  it  with 
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!>i^8sed  it  to  his  throbbing  heart.  His  whole 
frame  shook  with  the  violence  of  his  contending 
feelings.  It  was  a  moment  of  agitated  happiness 
to  one ;  of  misery  and  reproach  to  the  other. 
1^  train  of  recollections  rushed  through  his 
tUnd,  and  checked  the  rising  of  those  unholy 
B^diDga  to  which  his  soul  was  nearly  yielding. 
legaxed  upon  her  with  the  ingenuous  ardour 
fcf  early  affection.  The  temptation  conquered 
*^  trial  past,  he  endeavoured  to  soothe  the 
troubled  spirit  of  Constance,  who,  exhausted 
IQ  mind  and  frame,  &ank  senseless  on  the 
ioor. 

Ravensworth,    horror-struck,   was   suddenly 
Stored    to    calmness ;    he   felt    the   force   of 
own  misconduct  in  having  given  unbridled 
to  his  feelings,  and  at  this  moment  felt 
i  bin  very  love  upbraided   him  for  hi&  sel- 


Dudley  employed   himself  in  restoring  Con- 
to  consciousness.    He  threw  open  the 
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'«eep  seD&e  of  bodily  fatigue  aroused  liiin. 
threw  himself  on  his  bed  t  the  fever  and 
iety  of  his  mind  denied  him  the  luxury  of 
;  he  fell  into  that  drowsy  state  between 
ing  and  waking,  which  presents  all  the  fan- 
dreams  of  slumber  with  an  indistinct  con- 
of  surroundin;^  localities.  The  clock 
SIX ;  the  grey  light  of  the  morning  was 
ming  in  at  the  windows.  Dudley  heard  the 
Ming  sound  of  wheels,  and  rushing  to  the 
window  watched  with  eager  eyes  the  only 
bt  which  afforded  a  view  of  the  road  ;  thrown 
it  open,  he  leaned  forward  only  to  see 
carriage  which  contained  Lady  Alherley 
ling  rapidly  away.  The  keen  morning  air 
in  ehilling  unison  with  the  cold  misery  of 
heart.  With  the  Wwiklered  feeling  of  one 
m  ffTcrish  dream,  he  stood  listening  to  the 
ing  sounds  of  the  carriage  wheels  till  they 

tio  longer  audible. 
'We  must  now  return  to  Lord  Atherley,  who 
mofxient    Lady   Alherley  left    Grosveoor 
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Square^  ordered  his  horses,  to  ride  to 
wichj  to  get  an  appetite  for  a  white-bait  dfo- 
ner,  to  which  he  had  been  long  engaged*    ToJ 
him  it  was  a  day  of  great  liberty  and  re&et;\ 
no  one   is   raore  alive  to  enjoyment    than  ifl 
emancipated    husband*     It    was    nearly  dgbt 
o'clock   before   the  epicures  assembled  at  th* 
"Ship,"*  to  enjoy  the  Apician  luxury  of  etlinj 
a  fish  dinner.     Lord  Atherley,  who  was  inhigkj 
humour,  was  a  perfect  otter  on  two  legs,  and  1 
a  twelve-horse  eating  power, — he  was  beg 
log  his  time  in  the  aristocratic  amusemcfit  < 
throwing  halfpence  to  some  ragged,  dirty,  bii^ 
legged  urchins  for  a  scramble  in  the  mud. 
**  Shall  we  wait  for  Lumley  ?" 
*'  I  vote  for  dinner,"  replied  Lord  Atlierkji  j 
*<envertu  de  cette  axiome  gastronoini4ue, 
attend  re  em  pec  he  de  manger,  et  que  mi 
n'  empi}che  pas  de  venir.'*     This  saying  h*dit» 
due  weight,  and  in  a  few  moments  the  door««* 
thrown  open,  and  the  landlord,  followed  bf  * 
host  of  waiters,  proceeded  to  disencumber  ihet^ 
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ites  of  certain  large  dishes  of  piscatorial  daiii- 

Lord  Atherley  was  voted  uDanimously  to  the 
kiir ;  the  covers  were  removed,  and  a  dinner 
(Orthy  the  Pope  on  &  jour  maigre^  or  which 
WdinaU  during  lent  might  covet,  appeared 
llfore  them ,  T h e  w h ol e  f o rce  of  c u lin a ry  so i en ce 
id  been  developed  by  the  prince  of  artists,  as 

as  white-bait  arrangements  are  concerned, 
le  president   was  gloating  his  eyes  on  the 

ming  platters,  undecided  between  the  water 
icbee  of  perch,  tench,  and  flounder, —  eels, 
bin,  stewed,  and  spitchcocked, —  fried  Huun- 
ir«, —  salmon,  boiled  and  broiled, — soles, — 
thite-bait,  (which  some  one  likens  to  silkworms 

batter^)  when  an  arrival  attracted  his  atten- 


Ah,  Lumley!*^  exclaimed  a  dozen  voices, 
Ifcetler  late  than  never ;  but  how  have  you  es- 
t^  the  house?  has  Johnstone  postponed  his 
Union  ?  ait  next  to  Atherley, — he  will  make 
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**  Oh  noj  Johnstone  was  on  hit  li 
Lumley,  I  left  him  advocating  *dl 
the  importation  of  best  Dantzic;  fi 
peal  of  the  corn  laws,* —  hut  I  w 
enough  to  get  a   pair.     Dudley  H 
was  caUed  unexpectedly  from  tovrnJ 

**  Ravensworth  ! "  said  Lord  At! 
at  that  moment  was  helping  hiois«il 
bait,  and  calling  for  the  brown  bresul, 
the  cayenne,  and  all  the  accompasi 
give  2est  to  the  Lilliputian  fry. 

*'  Yes,  Ravensworth  ;  he  mu^tbe 
the  tenth  time  we  have  paired  til 
Sure  such  a  pair  was  never  seen.'* 

It  would  be  impossible  to  d 
Atherley's  feelings  during  the  rem 
dinner  ;  he  looked,  as  Mrs*  Malapr 
like  *'one  of  the  Derbyshire  putrel 

"  Why,  Atherley,  you  don't  eat 
glass  of  wine,  f hen,*^     "  Give  *  the 
Atherley."      '*  Why,   old   fellow, 
jour  appetite  ;  he  *s  a  lucky  dog  I 
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•  Why,  Atberley,  you  Ve  forgotten  your  own 
^to,  *  lentement  et  copieusement ;'  you  're 
ting  your  dinner  like  a  stage-coach  passen- 
'9  eating  against  time ;  take  a  glass  of  cup 
fa  me.**  And  Lord  Atherley  did  drink,  and 
'jDly  too. 

\X  an  early  hour  he  pleaded  indisposition 
I   retired.     In  a  sullen   humour  he  reached 
house  and  entered   his  room;  his  servant 
>ught  in  lights ;  for  some  time  Lord  Ather- 
"    paced  it  in   moody  silence,  then  turning 
c&nd  asked  sharply  whether  Mr.  Ravensworth 
td  called  or  sent  that  day  ?  ^ 
**  1  '11  enquire,  my  Lord.'' 
Left  to  himself,  Lord  Atherley  began  to  soli- 
iquise,  **  It  can't  be ;''  he  was  interrupted  by 
le  return  of  his  trusty  valet. 
**  Mr.  Ravensworth  has  not  called,  my  Lord ; 
It  be  sent  a  packet  of  books  this  morning  to 
f  Lady ;  John  was  out  of  the  way,  and  Mr. 
ubr6  gave  them  to  Mrs.  Viney.'' 
A  groan  escaped  the  nobleman.     "  Call  me 
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at  eight  oVlcx;k;    have  rhe  carriage  ready  i* 
half-past  nine." 

Before  ten  o'clock  on  the  following  morning 
Lord  Atherley's  chariot,  with  four  good  hcirsw 
and  two  smart  postboys,  was  at  the  door^  toJ 
within  ten  minutes  tlie  agitated  peer  «» 
within  it,  and  proceeding  full  gallop  towart!* 
Barnet<  We  will  pass  over  his  journey,  vhich, 
like  all  summer  journeys,  was  hot,  dustyi«»J 
disagreeable,  until  we  bring  him  to  the  opc^i 
door  of  the[far^famed  Saracen's  Head,  Dateotn* 
The  carriage  stopped,  then  came  iuch  a  pfil 
at  the  ostler's  bell,  and  out  ran  half-a-douQ 
stable-keepers.  The  hostess,  with  her  inatrooc» 
appeared  at  the  door.  If  anything  could  bsvr 
soothed  Lord  Atherley's  mind  it  would  hive 
been  the  profound  respect  paid  htm  by  the 
landlady  and  her  well^organised  estabtisbfoeiitt 
as  lie  was  ushered  into  a  very  comfortable  rot* 
*'  Please  to  order  dinner,  my  Lord ;  here  V  lb* 
bill  of  fare  ;^  which,  of  course,  consisted  of  ibf 
eternal  indigenous  dishes,  "  tender  mutloQ  ckf^ 
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iQtifuI  veal  cutlet,  and   nice   rump  steak/* 

ifd  Atherley  was  about  to  inquire  after  some 

,  when  the  landlady  continued, — "  My  Lady 

t  at  eight  this  morning»  my  Lord/'     A  sup* 

sigh,  or  rather,  a  prose  groan,  es^caped 


^Waiyour  house  fuU  last  night?"  inquired 

\  Peer  suspiciously. 

►"  We  had  a  wedding^party  from  Bourton, 

rLord,  and  one  gentleman  from  London  ; —  "** 

Alherley  bit   his  lips; — "A  gentleman 

London *' 

This  colloquy  was  put  an  end  to  by  the  en- 

of  the  head  chambermaid,  Mary  Maggs. 

>id  you  ring,  ma'am  ? "  demanded  the  obse- 

dut  intruder. 

|^*No,  Maggs;  but  stay,  do  you  happen  to 

9W  the  gentleman's  name  last  night  in  the 

He  parlour  ?  " 

'  Really,  ma'am,  I  did  hear  ;   bless  me  I  Ra, 

-,  lor*,  I  shall  forget  my  own  name  next  I" 

I  *^  Never   mind,   Mrs.   Maggs/'    said    Lord 

VOL.  UK  Q 
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Atherley,  who  had  listened  in  breathlett  horrof  J 
and  aatonishmeot. 

**  John  Ostler  knows  ;  I  think  he  beerd 
from  the  postboy*  Mr.—,  Mr,^,  he^s  a  M*P. 
declare  how  strange,"  muttered  the  loqui 
bed-maker  as  she  left  the  room,  **  1 
was  took  so  forgetsoroe  since  my  nam 
Maggfi*" 

Now  Mrs.  Maggs  knew   perfectly  well 
name  of  the  gentleman  in  the  blue  parbur,  bd 
not  wishing  to  be  detected  in  her  prying  pr< 
pensities,  thought,  by  first  mentioning  the  ( 
cumstance  to  her  second  in  office,  who  iroal^ 
naturally  mention  it  through  the  house,  — th^ 
**  drawer  of  the  bill '"  might  go  undiscoveied : 
on  the  same  priDciple  that  stolen  notes  ffO^J 
this  country,  once  placed  in  the  hands  of  M 
Rotterdam  or  Amsterdam   Jenct^   id  est,  w*j 
ceiver-general  of  stolen  goods,  are  so  sp««Hf  1 
passed  on  Change,  from  hand  to  hand,  i*  ^\ 
defy  detection-   Now  we  are  not  at  all  p^'^f^l 
to  state  that  the  curiosity  of  the  fiiir  sex  i****] 
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SaUe;  but  as  there  are  exceptions  to  all 
leral  rules,  we  must  be  charitable  enough  to 
ppose  that  Mary  Maggs  was  the  exception, 
bdoubtedly  she  was  one  of  the  descendants  of 
who  had  profited  little  by  her  example, 
b  sooner  did  a  mysterious  stranger  arrive  at 
Saraceti*s  Head,  than  Mrs.  Maggs  corn- 
iced her  inquisition.  Portmanteaus,  valises, 
rpet-bags,  dressing-cases,  cloaks,  umbrellas, 
i  hats,  were  all  inspected  in  the  hopes  of 
ding  the  owner's  name., 
n  the  case  we  have  just  alluded  to,  Ravens- 
h's  incog,  had  speedily  been  discovered, 
I,  strange  to  say,  by  the  very  means  he  had 
Eipted  to  make  it  more  secure  ;  the  cloak  and 
iwl  in  which  he  had  counterfeited  the  suffer- 
;  patient,  bad  marks  of  his  identity.  In  the 
,  his  name  appeared  in  full  length  :  in 
latter,  his  initials.  The  arrival  of  Lady 
fiierley  had  driven  every  thought,  save  of 
V  out  of  his  mind ;  and  in  his  temporary 
ience  Mrs.  Maggs  had  just  dropped  in,  and 

02 
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satisfied  her  (at  least  her  first  parent's)  pro- 
pen&ities. 

Lord  Atherley,  meanwhile,  felt  all  *Mh« 
agony,  the  doubt%  the  fears,*^  of  a  jealousi  tor- 
tured mind*  Ringing  the  bell,  the  barmtMl 
appeared.  **  Be  kind  enough  to  order  ihi 
carriage,  make  out  my  bill,  and  send  the  waiter 
and  chambermaid.** 

**  Yes,  my  Lord.     Horses  to  Southam  ?  * 
"  No,  no/*  stammered  his  Lordship :  **l 
Towcester.      I  had  forgotten  some  businttt 
London.^*      The   discreet    Hebe   curtsied^ 
left  the  room,  —  then  followed  a  trifling  ped 
bells. 

**  Lord   Atherley 's   carriage    round, 
Towcester.     Waiter  and  chambermaid."  *- 
knock  at  the  door.     "  Come  in." 

Mrs,  Maggs  appeared.  **  Please  to 
the  chambermaid  ?  '^ 

"  Here  's  half-a-crown  for  you,**  said 
Atherley,  in  as  indiiferent  a  manner  as  be 
command. 
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Thank  you,  my  Lord.     I  find,  from  John 

Ostler,   the  gentleman  as  slept  in  No.  7  last 

:ht,  and  who  occupied  the  blue  parlour,  — 

s  Mr.    Ravens  worth,    M.P,       The    gentle- 

I,  in  his  hurry,  left  bis  shawl  behind  him;'^ 

noducing  at   the  same  time    **  the  handker- 

ief  *'  —  Like  Othello^s  there  seemed  magic  io 

I  for  Lord  Atherley  muttered,  bit  his  lips, 

id  rushed  out  of  the  room*     Seizing  the  bill 

the  landlady  as  be  passed  the  bar,   he 

Hered  his  carriage. 

**  I  'U  send  the  amount  by  the  postboy.^ 
f^  Thank  you^  my  Lord,''*  said   the  hostess, 
Itsying. 

'  Make  the  best  of  your  way,  boys  ! "  cried 
\Xk  Ostler*^ The  carriage  was  soon  out  of 

e  pass  over   the  journey.     Before  night 
Atherley    had   reached    London.      Per- 
ked in  the  extreme  by  his  now  confirmed 
McioDs,  he  became  wild  and   ungovernable 
Jiis  exasperation  against  his  unhappy  wife ; 
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and^   with  a  demoniac  exultatioD,   caused 
rage,  disappointment,  and  jealouay,— jcaIous|i 
the  most  bitter  poisonous  herb  that  roots  ii 
in  the  garden  of  the  raind.     He  sent  for 
lawyer,  and  dictated  as  much  indignatioo,  in  the 
shape  of  a  letter,  as  he  possibly  could.    He 
haughtily  reminded   Lady  Atherlcy,  that  ibt 
had  forfeited  every  virtue  of  her  »ex  ;   he  fo^ 
bade  her  to  return  to  her  Iiome,  and  de^rA 
her  to   remain   at    Leamington    until   he 
made  arrangements  for  a  separation. 

*'  Her  thoughtlessness  may  have  led  her  inttf 
a  thousand  follies,  but  nothing  worsen  I  bofMb 
said   Mr*  Cresswell,  the  kind-hearted  null  ^ 
business. 

'*  She  shall  never  enter  under  my  roof  «g«ii>^ 
cried  Lord  Atherley,  frantic  with  rage*  '*Sto 
has  wronged  me  I — made  me  contemptible  in  of 
own  eyes  ! — in  the  eyes  of  the  world  !  Stunj 
me  I — wounded  me  to  tlie  core  by  her  tt"*^! 
chery  I  ** 

To  keep  calm  the  mind   of  a  man 
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be  influence  of  jealousy,  is  no  easy  task — even 
'  a  lawyer  ;  and  the  professioDal  maD^  feeling 
impossibility  of  pacifying  his  client,   re- 
ctfully  took  his  leave,  but  not  before  he  had 
a  hope  ^*  that  affairs  might  take  a 
!  favourable  turn.'" 
When    Lord  Atherley  had   committed    this 
»cr* hasty  act,  he  began  to  find  himself — in 
lery  truth  and  spirit  ^ — forlorn,  desolate  !     He 
m  now  left  to  himself  in  the  world.     To  de- 
Bribe  his  feelings  were  impossible:    his  home 
id  been  embittered,  first  by  suspicions,  then 
r  HuBasion^f  and  now  was  ruined  by  guilt ! 
H,  notwithstanding  all  the  harshness  and  coarse 
Verity  of  his  character,  he  was  now  suffering 
that   sad  weakness  of   mind   which   arises 
torn  a  lingering  affection  for  the  object  of  our 
tier  love,    mingled  with  a  sense  of  injury 
ived  from  that  very  object :    he  had  ba- 
bbed  Constance  from  his  house ;   he  had  lost 
for  ever  ;  all  was  like  a  dream.     A  woman 
keenly  alive  to  evsry  delicacy  and  refine- 
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roent  coiild  not  surely  be  the  worthless  being 
he  had  lately  pictured  to  himself.  To  believe 
her  false — to  believe  she  had  deceived  hinif-^ 
was  agony  intense.  He  paced  the  room  in  a 
state  of  stupor^  broken  in  upon  by  fits  uf 
delirious  excitement:  at  one  moment  all  was 
hatred  and  excitementj  the  next  was  all  regret ; 
now  fury  and  indignation  raged,  and  then  J^ 
spondeocy  ensued,  which  was  succeeded  by  the  j 
gnawing  torture,  the  bitter  agonising  c«0"| 
sciousness  of  self-reproach.  The  reiiiaiiMJ<^ 
of  the  day  he  passed  in  a  state  bordering  o^ 
insanity. 


In  iTArioiis  taik  th'  iastmctivf  hours  they  put, 
Wlio  piTe  the  ball,  or  paid  the  risk  laat; 
One  tpeaks  the  glory  of  the  British  queen. 
And  ooe  describes  a  charming  Indian  screen ; 
A  third  interprets  motives,  looks,  and  sighs ; 
At  every  word  a  reputation  dies. 
Snuffy  or  the  fan,  supply  the  place  of  chat. 
With  sin^Dg,  laughing,  ogling^  and  all  that." 


WtttLB  Lord  Atherley  was  occupied  as  we 
►ire  related  in  the  last  chapter,  a  scene  was 
elsewhere  in  which  he  was  involved, 
for  the  development  of  which»  we  must 

Eaders  to  Leamington,  where  Lady 
id  arrived  after  a  tedious  journey, 
o  5 


n 
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rendered  as  uncomfortable  as  an  il 
heavy  roads,  and  a  mizzliog  rain  i 
it.     Every  thing  accorded  with 
her  sick  and  desponding  soul^ 
in  her  carriage  in  a  sort  of  m 
abandoning  herself  only  to  the  cjoai 
the  darkest  prospects,     Learaingti 
of  which  we  write  was  in  its  inft 
only  to  the  pastoral  denomination 
Some  wandering   mineralogists 
it   and   tasted    the   waters, 
to  be  eminently  medicinal 
against  every  disorder  under  th 
sliort  time  this  scarcely  peopled 
by  degrees,    to   the    proud    disi 
populous   town.      Hotels,    pumj] 
sedan  chairs,  and  apothecaries,  i 
the  usual  proportion. 

Reading-rooms,  circulating-libi 
bly-rooms,    theatres,    baths,    bod 
followed    in    their    train;    and 
established,  that  no  person  of  I 
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could  get  it  tiweUd  wUbmU  m  rMl  1^ 
pa.  Wcrid-Ack  mMtmtnf  mu4  m4 
ted  villi  ardficaal  ht%Mn»;  fi^  U^ 
lie  hTmakm    diPP'jyr^   w&f!Mf:  Cbmum 

msL  ^m  oan.  aMM^r  y^Ag^m  mgitmn%^$^ 
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enough  to  cure;  in  short,  the  maimed,  the  halt, 
the  blind,  the  consumptive,  the  dyspeptic,  tbe 
hypochondriac,^- all  votaries  to  the  shrine  uf 
Hygeia,  — driven  by  bile  or  bon  ion^  swarmwl 
to  this  popular  spot,  ^  this  modem  Moot* 
pellier,  to  seek  heaven's  greatest  boon,  health. 
All  were  industriously  engaged  in  making  wry 
faces,  and  swallowing  "potations  pottle-deeyi " 
of  this  physical  and  filthy  stream. 

It  has,  however,  been  left  to  One  to  coo** 
plete  this  work.  By  the  wand  of  this  medicil 
enchanter,  a  populous  and  flourishing  tom) 
of  crescents,  paragons,  parades,  and  villas 
has  risen  up ;  this  once  quiet  village  is  oo^ 
alive  with  the  wanderers  of  every  natioiL 
Jostling  crowds,  angry  politics,  warring  iieir*^ 
papers,^ — all  the  vices,  jealousies,  dissipatioof^ 
and  vexations  of  a  large  community,  havedb" 
placed  its  former  monotony.  To  Jephaoe, 
then,  must  the  prosperity  be  attributed;  h* 
talents  need  tio  feeble  praise,  nor  is  this  tlir 
place  to  speak  of  him ;    his  memorj  will  be 
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tbalmed  iu  the  hearts  of  all  who  have  pro* 
ed  by  his  skiU ;  and  Leamington  will  remain 
ng  monument  to  him  who  has  conferred 
h  benefits  upon  mankind, 
^Enough,  however^  of  Leamington,  as  a  Spa. 
JDilance  meditated  on  the  effect  Dudley 
Ivensworth's  rash  proceeding  would  produce 
km  her  husband,  should  he  ever  become 
quainted  with  it*  She  reflected  with  the 
test  anxiety  upon  the  interpretation  lo 
lich  such  an  incident  would  in  his  mind  be 
llite,  and,  guiltless  as  she  was  of  giving  her 
llctioQ  to  it»  she  was  haunted  with  the  dread 
Ibe  evil  consequences  that  might  result 
it.  It  is  true  her  husband  had  been 
severe  with  her,  and  had  remonstrated 
too  coarsely,  for  his  whole  nature  was 
and  irascible;  and  though  disgusted 
rugged  and  ungracious  conduct,  she 
icarcely  less  angry  with  herself^  for  having 
illy  admitted  Ravensworth's  renewed  and 
t  too  marked  attention. 
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of  his  silence,  and  oow  more  dreaded 
sation  of  that  silence.  At  length  she 
lie  seal,  but  she  was  not  prepared  for 
tents:  as  she  read  them  the  life-blood 
around  her  heart.  It  would  be  im- 
i  to  describe  the  sensation  produced 
pnstance. 

I  an  hour's  free  indulgence  in  profound 
be  was  startled  by  a  light  knock  at  the 
her  whole  nerves  had  been  so  much 
|lhat  she  had  hardly  energy  enough  to 
erself  to  heed  it.  At  length  she  roused 
juand  the  smiling  face  of  ^lary  Cressin^ 
ppeared  behind  the  opening  door — all 
IS  kind,  affectionate^  and  attentive  was 
1  her  part  But  all  was  needed, 
y  was  not  an  uninterested  observer 
rvarious  expressions  that  passed  over 
iend's  countenance;  but  her  love  for 
iS  so  coupled  with  respect^  that  for 
time  she  forbore  to  ask  what  so  evi- 
and  strangely  disturbed,  nay  distracted 
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her.     Mary  now  leaned  an  anicious  ear  to 
recital  of  her  distresses. 

Constance,  speaking  through  her  g^kthering 
tears,  said,  **  How  shall  I  tell  you, — oh !  bow 
shall  I  tell  you  all  that  has  passed  f  ^ 

**  Speak,  dearest  Constance,"  replied  Mary; 
*'  my  friendship  has  always  been  yours ;  it  i» 
all  I  can  offer  you ;  confide  in  me ;  let  to^ 
share  your  troubles.** 

"  Bless  you,  my  more  than  sisters'*  exclaiB)«(l 
Constance ;  '*  but  the  blow  has  been  so  »udd«fi 
—  so  unexpected/* 

A  new  idea  now  darted  into  Mary's  umA 
and  turning  as  pale  as  her  friend,  she  ^' 
claimed, 

"  No  bad  news  of  Mr.  Ravensworth :"  fof 
with  that  penetration  which  women  possess  re- 
garding one  another*  she  had  long  disco* 
that,  under  a  veil  of  gaiety,  Lady  A' 
had  concealed  a  secret  grief;  one  that,  oat* 
withstanding  her  confidence  in  her,  she  hti 
nerer  ventured  to  reveal. 
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**No!  read  thisl^  cried  Constance,  throw- 
Ig  down  the  letter  before  her. 

Mary  read,  and  too  clearly  perceived  the 
Magnitude  of  the  evib  which  encompassed  her 
ricnd:  the  blight  which  had  come  over  her 
N)rldly  hopes,  was  apparent ;  she  saw  how  vain 
all  words  of  consolation  ;  she  looked  upon 
in  speechless  sorrow,  on  one  so  young, 
^l  flo  unfortunate  i  she  strove  to  lead  her 
K^ughts  into  some  more  quiet  channel,  to 
iiptre  her  with  hope.  Constance's  swelling 
Ittrt  needed  all  relief:  in  Mary's  presence 
had  restrained  her  tears,  but  no  sooner 
lad  ber  friend  left  her,  than  they  burst  forth 
torrents  !  She  wept  long  and  bitterly  ;  and 
KHigh  this  effort  so  far  relieved  her  as  to 
ate  the  first  shock  with  which  she  had  re- 
ived the  intelligence  the  letter  contained, 
left,  however,  a  more  settled  melancholy 
her :  she  felt  intensely  her  solitary  and 
d  condition;  she  was  now  spurned  by  her 
»band ;    Dudley    was    at    a    distance ;    her 
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thoughts^  ID  self-condemnati 
to  her  heart,  and  all  tbe  di 
ation  fished  across  her  min 
pified  in  her  every  sense;  i 
tbe  letter  in  inarticulate  des 
the  present,  the  future;  eve! 
rible.  Forsaken,  unprotectedi 
ject  of  contempt  —  could  fate 
mask  ?  Heavily  passed  the  I 
hasty  review  of  her  past  cci 
neglected,  friends  estranged,  | 
to  her ;  of  health  impaired  bj 
pation :  nor  did  any  favourab 
the  future  enliven  her  dreary  o 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

SCANDAL. 

"*  La  langue  du  d^tracteur  est  un  feu  d^vorant  qui 
■it  tout  ce  qu'il  touche ;  qui  ne  laisse  partout  ob.  il  a 
wu$  que  ruine  et  desolation;  qui  p^nbtre  j usque  dans 
entrailles  de  la  terre>  et  va  s'attacher  aux  choses  les 
m  cach^ ;  qui  change  en  de  viles  cendres  ce  qui  nous 
9t  paruy  il  n'y  a  qu'un  moment,  si  brillant  et  "si 
^eux ;  qui,  dans  le  temps  m^me  qu*il  parait  ^teint,  agit 
<«c  plus  de  violence  et  de  danger  que  jamais,  et  qui 
Kcit  enfin  ce  qu*il  ne  pent  consumer." 

Massillon. 

"The  world,  more  especially  the  Leamington 
■vld,  was  ringing  with  the  *^  delicate  af- 
ir"  as  it  was  called;  the  tongue  of  every 
ksnp  was  in  full  activity;  and  the  minds 
the  inquisitive   and   scandal-hunters,   were 
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now  ooDYiDC€tl  of  the  trutfa^ 
report.  The  affair  had  bed 
ooe  or  Iwo  mutual  friends,^ 
went  from  house  to  house  ; 
friends  with  the  virus  of  rcpoH 
pledge  of  secresy  ; — thereby  | 
marrellously  rapid  diffusion 
So  great  a  phenomenon  as  a  a 
not  be  expected  in  Leamiogtol 
in  any  other  place.  Curiositi 
ably  an  overpowering  passion 
ants  of  Adam  and  Eve ;  for 
passion  !  Despite  of  the  oni 
mother's  first  fault,  women,  wi 
are  not  more  under  the  influei 
than  men  ;  but  while  we  admit 
too»  and,  moreover,  most  real 
the  fair  sex  the  limited  powoj 
secret  inviolable,  we  are  rai 
believe  that  thecommunicatin' 
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Is  of  the  creation*  What  can  exceed  the 
ess,  the  bur&ting  impatience  of  the  true 
Bnduluni-tongued  babbler  of  the  tabby  cote* 
» —  swelling  with  a  sense  of  importance  at 
chance  of  affecting  all  the  minds  of  her 
iftndal-loving  neighbours  with  tales  of  sur- 
lisings  and  back-biting. 

^It  was  at  the  tea-table  of  a  little  serious  co- 

Srie,  of  which  Mrs,  Skardon,  a  sour  and  sane* 

toDiou3gQSHp>  was  the  head,  that  the  follow- 

charitable  reflections  were  niaae  upon  Lady 

therley,  whose  society,  or  patronage  rather, 

that  day,  they  had  courted  with  the  greatest 

ty.     There  are  few  things  more  surprising 

the  meanness  exhibited,  even  in  the  beau 

lif  to  procure  acquaintance  with  those  who 

looked  upon  as  the  leaders  of  ton  ;  the  false- 

that  are  told,  the  degradations  that  are 

it  ted  to,  are  incalculable.     Mrs.  Skardon 

failed  in  an  introduction  to  Lady  Ather- 

t  though   she  had  put  every  paltry  engine 

motion  to  accomplish  her  wishes*     **  Hinc 
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illfle  lacryinacl"  that  is,  in  Leamington  lan- 
guage, "hence  this  bile!'*  It  was  envy  ^ 
actuated  and  embittered  Mrs,  Skardoo»  io4 
many  of  her  friends,  to  censure  one  ibey  hd 
previously  courtetl ;  —  envy,  that  despicJJt 
and  grovelling  feeling  which  springs  out  rf 
paltry  natures,  the  mushrooms  of  little  niindi; 
which  resorts  to  every  evil  artifice  to  ser^« 
its  purposes, —  to  falsehood,  lo  detractioOf 
to  calumny,  and  to  slander !  Mrs.  Skirdo^ 
was  one  of  those  ladies  who  inflict  more  tni^ 
chief  by  their  insinuations,  than  the  m€^ 
venomous  propagators  of  downright  pal| 
falsehoods :  inasmuch  as  filmy  inuendos  g0* 
an  easier  credence,  and  are  less  easily  refat«4 
than  positive  accusations. 

This  Leamington  amalgamation  of  Mr*^ 
Candour  and  SneerwcH  wished  lo  gain  ^ 
reputation  of  being  a  kindly,  true^  and  lih^ 
ral  person  ;  and,  to  avoid  the  imputation  o^ 
being  a  scandalmonger,  had  recourse  to  dido^ 
genuous  fmessCf   pretending   that    the   iloi^ 
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liich  liad  originated  with  herself  had  been 
Mnmunicated  hy  others,  whom  she  sharply 
ibuked  for  their  censorious  tongues* 
1^**  I  beg  your  pardon  for  being  so  late^**  cried 
If  old  acquaintance  Miss  St.  Leger,  as  she 
Ifttened  into  the  room,  **  but  really  I  was  de- 
ified 60  long  at  the  Adult  Orphans*  School, 
kit  I  could  not  be  here  sooner,**  Here  Miss 
i  Leger  assumed  the  form  of  a  religious, 
pritable)  zealous  attachie  to  adults,  and 
leh  she  was ;  but  she  met  no  charity  from 
jktlts  in  return. 

pThe  name  of  Lady  Atherley  was  accidentally 
Mfcmed,  when  Mrs.  Skardon  gave  a  deep 
Ml  of  what  Ophelia  calls  the  "bulk-shatter- 

f  order,  and,  with  a  look  of  most  admired 
tomisemtion,  exclaimed, — 

Poor  Lord  Atherley  f  that  profligate  aban- 
Rled  wife  of  his,  will  drive  him  mad  !  '"^  Her 
ulitoni   were  all  attention  ;  they  had   beard 

tumour  of  Lady  Atherley's  elopementy  but 
^  djritig  to  bear  all  the  particulars. 

^*  Every  ooeknows,^'  continued  the  Candour- 
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Soeerwdl,  *^  that  Mr.  Raveosworth 
torious  gambler,  that  he  has  nnna 
mflj ;  ikaij  I  fear,  there  is  no  deojiQ 
hare  been  told  by  those  who  ougii 
that  he  drinks  and  lives  with  the  ti 
sodety ;  tar  tkisj  however,  I  trust  the 
fiwrndation.  I  should  be  the  list  p 
saj  anything  unkind,  but  I  have  beei 
that  he  is  a  Radical,  or  an  atheist— 
each  is  equally  bad — I  am  not  sure  wl 
it  may  be  (if  there  is  aoy  diflferenoe)  / 
As  for  Lady  Atherley,  th^e  were  od 
which  I  trust  were  exaggerations^  of 
with  a  certain  Marquis;  but  truly, 
things  are  false,  it  is  quite  monstr 
people  should  iovent  such  wicked  s» 
naUe  calumnies.  I  mysdf  never  lisb 
gossip  of  backbiting  neighbours,  but 
not  quite  shut  one's  eyes;  and  real! 
Atherley^s  conduct  last  year  at  the  : 
ball,  was,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  im 
But  nemember,  none  of  these  stories  o 
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^'ith  roe;  for  if  there  is  ooe  thing  upon  the 
^t^th  that  I  abominate,  it  is  tattling  and  de- 
tr^crtioQ  !  ^  Thus  talked  the  characters  in  the 
^^^5«jnington  edition  of  the  School  for  Scandal. 

^Ve  have  remarked  upon  the  universal  pre- 

^^lence  and  almost  irresistible  career  of  curio- 

^^y^  and  on  the  importance  which  "trifles  light 

•*     mt^  acquire,  when  valuable  subjects  of  in« 

¥fe^tigation  are  wanting.     In  large  towns  ao- 

P^'^y  is   formed    into   different   circles,   which 

»^>e    iheir    particular  topics  of  conversation* 

The   trifling  incidents   which   happen,    excite 

»  temporary  discussion,    and  perhaps  furnish 

B  food  for  a  nine  days'  wonder  ;    these,  however, 

H#l«  soon  forgotten  amidst  the  multiplicity  of 

■occurrences    which   are  of   a  more   important 

Suture,  and  which    more  forcibly   attract    the 

^Sllcntion  of  the  public. 

In  a  large  and  crowded  metropolis  a  variety 

of  inlcrcsting  objects  and  incidents  successively 

occur  to  excite  and  gratify  curiosity,  and  fur- 

Eiifth  general  conversation.     In  small  communi* 

rou  m*  m 
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ties  the  case  is  different ;  there  society  ii  on  i 
more  contracted  scale,  and  the  sphere  of  oh- 
servation  is  confined  within  narrower  liroiti; 
and  there,  too,  the  subjects  of  observation  are 
few  and  trivial.  A  paucity  of  ideas  must  be 
expected  in  the  latter,  and  trifles  become  of 
importance  and  interest.  In  such  a  slate  rf 
intellectual  sterility,  general  attention  is  eagerij 
turned  to  insignificant  objects  and  events,  tfc* 
mind  is  engaged  in  frivolous  inquiries,  and  lb* 
occurrences  in  a  neighbour's  family,  the  tiny 
events  of  the  village,  the  on  dit$  of  the  litth 
day — engage  attention,  and  excite  the  greakil 
and  profoundest  interest  and  scrutiny 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  deep  hurnii 
Constance  felt  at  encountering  the  **  wodd*» 
dread  sneer,"  —  nay,  worse,  its  compicajoo- 
— The  compassion  of  the  world  is  but  the  ^ 
set  to  the  confirmation  of  crime,  in  sofi  iwtf>- 
She  was  received  with  coldness  and  fHgw 
civility,  and  mortified  at  seeing  the  hJd<ff^ 
cealed  look  of  disapprobation  from  thoi^  ^1^ 
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charitably  disposed,  were  slovr  to  blame,  and 
bo   censured   with    pitying  mildness.       The 
ughty  repulsive  glance  of  others,  too^  —  who 
er  were  placed   in  temptation^s    way,    and 
ho  plumed  themselves  upon  their  immaculate 
uct,  —  was  to  be  encountered  and  —  en- 
'dured  t     The  sufferer  must  be  exposed  to  the 
itisfaction  of  those  who  triumphed  at  the  fall 
r  one  whose  talents,   beauty,  and  rank,   had 
lade  her  *'  the  observed  of  all  observers  !  ■* 
It  were  vain  to  detail  the  petty  instances  of 
inoyances  that  were  resorted  to. 
**  There  can  be  no  excuse  for  Lady  Ather- 
jr,^  aaid  Miss  St.  Leger,  with  a  toss  of  the 
lead  and  a  haughty  curl  of  the  nose. 
•*  I  always  knew  it  would  come  to  this  f  **  ex- 
another* 
er  life  has  been  a  tissue  of  folly  and  ab- 
ly,""  added  a  thirds 
•  To  do  her  justice,  poor  dear,  though  silly 
d  vain,  I  never  thought  her  criminal.** 
^^  She  'a  a  kiad*hearted  young  creature  1  '^ 

b2 
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exclaimed  another  friend,  who  knew  that  the 
secret  of  the  roost  effective  ^andal-mongering 
is  to  praise  the  object  of  your  malicet  ihotigh, 
like  Mrs.  Candour's  **  sincerity/*  —  sincfritjf 
forces  her  to  divulge  a  few  objectionable  quali* 
ties  and  incidents. 

Then  followed  the  *'  wise  sawg,*  and  wholo- 
fiome  truisms,  the  bitter  taunts,  the  insulting 
scorn,  the  dark  inuendos  and  ill-timed  ji^sts,  of 
those  pestilential  cankerwonns  of  society,— in* 
whisperers  of  the  neighbourhood. 

Ravensworth  did  not  escape  from  the  n«ij 
spread   to   enmesh   and    suffocate  reputatiini^j 
All  persons  now  seemed  suddenly  stririiig  l^j 
blacken  the  man,  who,  but  a  few  months  bfr 
fore,  was  looked  upon  as  a  gentleman,  scbolirt 
and    man   of  ton !     He  was  at  once  dedsf^^ 
to    be    a   gamester   and   a    profligate,  U>  1* 
in   del>t    to    every  tradesman,    and   to  be  « 
thronged  with  intrigues  that  damaged  chjrt^ 
lers  were  laid  at  his  door  in  bales.      Evwy  oa/^ 
declared  he  was  the  most  accomplished  i^ilt^ 
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the  day ;  and  every  one  began  to  protest, 
th  extempore  discretion^  that  they  had  always 
distrusted  even  the  appearance  of  his  various 
virtues.  He  was  by  general  coterie-consent 
outlawed  as  a  man  of  feeling,  delicacy,  discre- 
tion, or  honour. 

Had  an  ordinary  destiny  awaited  Constance* 
—  a  fall  from  fortune,  a  groundless  estrange- 
ment of  friends,  —  she  would  liave  borne  her 
misfortune  with  resignation ;  but  hers  was,  in- 
deed, an  appalling  fate  !  Id  vain  she  tried  to 
reason  herself  into  firmness:  days  passed  before 
the  came  to  any  resolution  as  to  how  she  ought 
to  act ;  —  too  feeble  both  in  body  and  mind  to 
take  any  decided  step,  a  week  had  passed, 
and  she  still  was  wavering  as  to  the  line  of  con* 
duct  she  ought  to  pursue.  She  was  too  proud 
to  throw  herself  upon  her  husband's  pity  and 
claim  forgiveness :  she  felt  that  the  saddest 
BoUtude  was  preferable  to  forcing  herself  upon 
ODe  who  had  rejected  her,  and  who  would  meet 
her  with  contempt.     A  little  reflection  aroused 
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her  from  the  lethargy  into  which  she  had  been 
plunged,  and  she  felt  that  to  appeal  to  lier 
father  and  mother  for  protection,  wa*  her  oolj 
true  resource.  But  she  dreaded  the  austerity 
of  Sir  Alexander,  and,  still  more,  the  coW 
advice  of  Lady  Margaret;  and  hence  she  i^ 
ferred,  from  day  to  day,  the  painful  tisk  of 
addressing  them.  At  length  iter  thoughts  be- 
came sufficiently  collected  to  enable  her  to 
form  projects  for  the  future. 

On  the  marriage  of  their  daughter,  Sir  Alex* 
ander  and  Lady  Margaret  Graham  had  retired 
from  the  London  world*  Graham  Castle  «*^ 
shut  up,  the  house  in  Grosvenor  Square  let,  %w 
they  had  devoted  their  summers  to  Sfii  ^ 
Baden  Baden ;  and  their  winters  to  Bath  w 
Cheltenham.  Lady  Margaret  felt,  with  pecu- 
liar keenness,  the  decrease  of  homage  in  ihoti 
around  her ;  and  instead  of  sinking  calmly  iO^ 
gracefully  into  the  vale  of  years,  she  "hiitfp- 
ed  towards  her  setting  *  with  a  chequered  ijJ 
stormy  lustre.      The  result  of  hours  of  ierioii* 
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Bditation  in  Constance  was  a  letter  to  her 
Mfaer;  and,  by  return  of  post,  she  received 
following  ostentatious  homily  —  upon  the 
rtue  of  forgiveness,  &c. — written  in  a  mtgular 
le^  though  in  the  plural  number. 

[My  pbar  Dauchter, 

Your  justly  esteemed  father,  Sir  Alexander, 
Hd  myself,  have  ever  congratulated  ourselves 

the  possession  of  a  child  whose  integrity 
Hd  pureness  of  heart  had  gained  her  the 
ipect  and  affection   of   all   who   knew   her. 

is  with   grief  and   shame   we  have   heard 

your  distressing  disregard  of  yourself. 
Tiile,  however,  we  feel  the  disgrace  that 
icb   a   step   has   brought    upon   our   ancient 

ly,  our  imperative  sense  of  parental  duty 
(duces  us  to  be  indulgent  and  compas- 
,  and  to  temper  our  feelings  with  for- 
ttmmce  and  pity.  It  is  not  our  wish  to 
idge  of  you  with   harshness   or  severity,  — 

ugh  a  more  wanton  act  than  that  you  have 
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comniitted,  never  was  paralleled  (to  lea^t 
your  husband^s  home).  Our  object  is  to 
exhort,  not  to  reprove; — to  awaken  you  toi 
right  sense  of  your  duty,  not  to  ovenrhekn 
you  with  natural  but  vain  remonstrances.  In 
this  world  of  tribulation,  we  must  all  walk  oui 
ways  in  the  same  knowledge  that  we  arecoiD* 
passed  round  with  dangers  and  disappaiot* 
ments  and  inevitable  miseries.  I  shall  certtifilj 
make  no  objection  to  receive  you  as  my  gne^t 
until  arrangements,  suitable  to  your  rank  ioi 
station,  are  decided  upon.  God  help  meF  U  i 
is  a  cruel  fate,  in  my  meridian  of  life^  to  btte 
to  reap  troubles  not  of  my  own  sowing-  But 
I  pray  for  patience  to  be  granted  to  Sir  Atot- 
ander  and  myself,  and  am, 
"  Your  afflicted 

**  And  affectionate  Mother^ 
"  Margaebi  GftAtfiM. 

**P,S.    Sir  Alexander,   in   addition  to  iD 
this,  is  labouring  under  a  severe  cold." 

"To  Lady  Atherley,  Leamington.*' 
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The  distressing  events  of  the  preceding  week 
tad  so  entirely  engrossed  Ladj  Atherley's 
loughts,  that  it  was  not  until  she  was  on  the 
stage  to  London,  that  the  consideration  of 
future  plans  forced  itself  upon  her  atten- 
Various  (but  varying  only  in  their  de* 
of  misery)  were  the  thoughts  that  occu- 
her  mind  on  this  sad  and  solitary 
roey ;  but  we  will  not  pause  to  describe  her 
of  spirit,  or  how  often  Constance 
rested  her  hands  upon  her  eyes  to  check  the 
rs  that  would  gush  forth*  She  at  times  had 
ftrdly  the  heart  to  continue  her  journey;  deeply 
id  she  feel  the  mortification  of  returning  to 
Ml  home  she  had  left  under  such  very  differ- 
It  circumstances  (  acutely  alive  was  she  to 
e  humiliation  of  throwing  herself  upon  her 
Tended  relatives,  now  that  her  altered  for^ 
ines  had  destroyed  her  position  In  society. 
As  Lady  Atherley  approached  the  metropolis, 
s&d  looked  back  upon  all  which  had  befaUea 
noe  she  had  quitted  it,  she  found  it  diffi* 
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cult  to  convince  herself  that  but  a  few  «e 
had  elapsed  since  that  period  ! 

"  Time  and  the  hour  run  through  the 
roughest  day,^*  and  Constance's  journey  was 
at  its  end.  The  carriage  drove  op  to  the 
door  of  her  parents.  Sad,  and  dreadfully 
fatigued,  she  crossed  the  hall,  passing  through 
a  lane  of  formidable-looking  footmen.  As  sb* 
ascended  the  stairs  she  was  met  bj  tlw 
groom  of  the  chambers,  who,  pompooily 
calling  to  a  page,  desired  that  I^y  iUf- 
garet^s  message  might  be  given  to  Lid/ 
Atherley !  The  substance  of  it  was  tint 
neither  Sir  Alexander  nor  her  Ladyship  mom 
be  at  home  until  a  very  late  hour. 

Lady  Atherley  was  then  conducted  lo  ib^ 
apartment  she  was  to  occupy.  Here,  to  lot 
tudc,  the  events  of  the  last  month  pas^  i» 
rapid  and  confused  review  before  her!  htf 
warm  and  ardent  affection  had  been  chilW  ^} 
the  rigidly  phrased  letter  of  Lady  Margiw*- 
A  feeling  of  loneliness  oppressed  her;  thelbf 
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mality  with  which  she  was  now  treated,  the 
affectionate  parting  when  last  she  quitted 
her  father's  rt>of,  and  the  cold  reception  she 
now  met  with  (if  reception  it  could  be  called 
at  all),  made  her  plunge  her  face  in  her  clutched 
hands,  and  struggle  with  tears  that  would 
perforce  •*  visit  her  sad  eyes/' 

Wearied  and  dispirited,  she  threw  herself  on 
her  sofa,  hoping  to  lose  in  sleep  the  remem- 
brance of  the  day's  events.  Time  moved  on 
but  slowly ;  at  length  a  loud  knocking  was 
beard,  some  one  asked  admittance  at  her  door; 
ibe  o|>ened  it,  and  Mrs.  Griffiths  (Lady  Mar- 
garet's woman)  appeared,  and  with  a  reserved 
tiff  not  to  be  mistaken,  said,  **  Her  Ladyship 
wished  to  see  Lady  Atherley  before  she  retired 
to  rest." 

Constance  followed  ^^  in  silence  and  tears.^* 
She  entered  Lady  Margaret's  room,  and  ad- 
vanced to  meet  her  mother  with  the  roost  affec- 
tionate earnestness  but  was  chilled  by  a  cere- 
monious and  cold   reception.     Lady  Margaret 
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slightly  embraced  her,  and  mainUioed  i 
haughty  silence:  she  had  all  the  appeanusce 
of  one  struggling  to  pardon,  and  to  pardon 
with  dignity*  The  shadow  of  kindness  canie, 
and  faded  like  a  ghost  of  the  once^living  aff«* 
tion.  There  was  no  generous  abandonm€iit 
of  heart  to  heart,  nothing  to  murk  the 
loving  and  grieving  and  generous  modwri 
brooding  over  a  child  in  the  hour  of  ovier* 
whelming  misfortune  ? 

They  parted  for  the  night.  Constance  iwoke 
tlie  next  mornings  and  awoke  to  the  entire  coih 
sciousness  of  where  and  with  whom  she  wm; 
overwhelming  and  tumultuous  were  the  wesatr^ 
lions  that  occupied  her  tnind,  and  with  hff 
morning  devotions  were  mixed  humble  entie»- 
ties  to  be  endowed  with  that  resignation  wbidi 
her  acute  sense  of  misery  rendered  m 
to  her*  She  endeavoured  to  think  she  wS 
under  a  parentis  roof,  but  how  came  she  there* 
and  where  in  Sir  Alexander  aad  Lady  Mi^ 
garet  could  she  find   trace  of  a  father  anJ  s 
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mother?  Her  own  natural  home  was  closed 
against  her, — her  name  was  on  every  tongue ; 
she  was  an  outcast !  While  these  afflicting 
and  appalling  thoughts  crowded  upon  her 
memory,  it  required  all  her  strength  of  mind 
to  enable  her  to  bear  up  against  contending, 
confounding,  stupifying  emotions.  Severe  was 
the  conflict  in  her  mind,  and  powerful ;  fatal 
was  the  effect  upon  her  frame,  and  she  be* 
trayed  symptoms  of  approaching  illness.  It 
wma  soon  impossible  to  conceal  that  Lady 
Atherley  was  ill, — seriously  ill  ;  she  had  a 
wildness  in  her  e)te,  like  the  glance — the 
glassed  lustre  of  the  eye— thai  seems  the  lurid 
light  of  fever  or  the  misleading  one  of  con- 
iumption. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  medical  man  made 
hit  appearance,  and  his  report  was  a  very 
diiooyraging  one :  Lady  Atherley  was  suSFering 
under  a  serere  attack  of  fever,  and  would  be 
unlikely  to  quit  her  bed  for  some  weeks.  At 
the  end  of  a  longer  period  than  even  that^  she 
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**  Oh,  cciuld  I  feel  as  I  have  felt,  or  be  what  I  have  been. 
Or  weep  us  I  could  once  have  wept,  o'er  many  a  vamahM 

scen«; 
As  iprings  m  desert!!  found  seem  sweet,  all  brackish  though 

they  be» 
8a  aiid»t  the  withered  waste  of  life,  tho«e  tears  would  flow 

10  me.** 

BrftON. 

It  was  a  bright  clear  frosty  morning,  with 
every  thing  sparkling  in  the  sunshine.  The  last 
dry  leaves  of  the  preceding  year  still  lingered 
€0  the  branches  of  the  trees,  clothing  the  form 
of  nature  in  the  russet  livery  of  decay,  when 
Lady  Atherley  left  London  for  the  solitary 
asylum  her  husband  had  oiFered  to  her. 

WingAeld  Manor  House,  called  in  modern 


days 
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splendid  seat  of  the  family  of  the  Wing- 
fields,  and  had  passed,  with  the  exteosave 
estate  attached  to  it,  into  the  bands  of  tbe 
present  Lord  Atherley's  great  grandfather  by 
his  marriage  wiib  the  heiress  of  that  ancieDt 
house ;  and  whose  family  pedigrees  gave  than 
possession  of  it  before  the  Norman  cod^ 
This  noble  residence  was  nearly  destroyed  bf 
fire  early  in  the  sixteenth  century,  one  wing 
being  reduced  to  ruin  ;  the  remaining  and 
centre  one,  containing  chapel,  hall,  state,  sleep- 
ing, and  dining  rooms,  was  fortunately  saved, 
and  remained  in  the  same  state  as  when  honour* 
ed  by  the  presence  of  Edward  VL,  in  1547. 

**  It  was  that  goodly  liouse,'^  in  which  the 
youthful  monarch  stated,  "  he  bad  been  mi^ 
vellously,  yea,  rather  excessively  bankettcdT 
in  1591)  (according  to  an  old  illuminated  M&) 
Her  Majesty  Queen  Elizabeth,  ^tiatitre'i 
glory ,"•  the  *•  world^s  wonder,"  •*  fonas/* 
empress,''  bad  been  "  roost  royallie 
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The  ruins  of  the  east  wing  contained  the 
host  perfect  traces  of  the  general  architecture, 

d  exhibited  proofs  of  its  amazing  strength, 
lie  gateway,  flanked  by  its  ivy-grown  towers, 

wnetl  against  time;  the  fallen  roof,  black- 
led  gable,  and  ruinous  walls,  showed  deso- 
tion's  triumph  over  poverty !  On  Lord 
Iherley's  accession,  the  immense  range  of  out- 
Bees  had  been  converted  into  cottages. 

The  country  around  was  indescribably 
feary ;  a  dense  wilderness  immediately  behind 
e  manor-house,  arose  hill  after  hill,  in  weary 
iccession,  whose  withered  fern  and  shrivelled 
ifttheTy  afforded  but  a  bare  existence  to  the 
lowftiDg  flocks  (*'  wilder  far  than  they  ")  that 

ained    their    pasture*       The    brown    moors 

turned  a  barren  mossy  hue^  and  the  dusky 

in  large  masses,  bereft  of  herbs  and  grass, 

\d  clad  only  with  low  birches  and  cheerless 

ines    and    firs,    showed    nature    in    all    her 

erty. 

No  human  habitation  met  your  eyes  far  and 
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wide,  and  when  you  encountered  the  ageu 
shepherd  idling  about,  your  only  wonder  was, 
where  he  could  possibly  find  a  home  Th« 
mocjr,  where  it  was  met  by  the  horizoD,  mu 
bounded  by  a  thickly  wooded  domaini  whcft 
huge  oaks,  the  growth  of  centuries,  waved  over 
long  dark  terraces  of  rank  graas,  which  tbr 
scythe  had  not  touched  for  years.  Dilapidate 
grottoes  of  shell-work,  now  green  with  inatH 
and  hermitages  in  ruins,  were  withirf  theseold<s» 
shades ;  and  while  they  impressed  upon  tiie 
mind  that  grandeur  once  dwelt  there,  at  thMJ 
same  moment  proclaimed,  in  ruins  legible  » ^ 
black  letter,  the  tale  of  its  long  deseitioii* 

It  is  melancholy  to  view  the  almost  geatt^ 
devastation  of  the  venerable  structures  whtcfc 
were  once  the  pride  and  ornament  of  '*  ni«rrw 
England;**  the  strongholds  of  illustriouft  W 
ancient  families  during  the  civil  wars.  Thi 
vaulted  roof,  the  fretted  window,  the  gntfiy 
courts,  the  arched  passages  no  longer  echo  tk< 
voice  of  festivity  and  joy  ;  all  is  desertedt  •*■ 
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And  yet  it  were  impossible  to  look  upon 
dilapidated  remains  of  this  vast  edifice, 
hich  had  fornierly  been  the  dwelling-place 
^  the  Wingfields  and  Athcrleys,  in  all  their 
wet  and  grandeur,  without  a  sensation  al- 
lost  amounting  to  awe  i  There  is  no  ruin 
thout  its  thousand  stirring  associations;  — 
id  could  the  walls  but  speak,  what  histon- 
la  would  they  be  of  those  times,  to  which 
\e  gives  so  shadowy  an  interest  I  There  is  a 
lelancholy  pleasure  in  reflecting  on  all  the 
of  the  house's  glory,  now  like  the  brief 
cords  of  its  occupiers,  passed  away  almost 
to  oblivion.  Those  times  arise  anew,  when 
I  lofty  halls,  decorated  with  all  the  splendid 
pappings  of  wealth  and  magnificence,  and 
topled  with  the  noble,  the  brave,  and  the 
sautiful,  resound  with  the  voices  of  Ufe  and 
ivrlry. 
The  journey  was  drrairily  performed,  with- 
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out  accident,  and  on  the  second  evening  LiJy 
Atherley  approached  the  Wingfield  estale;  but 
she  noticed  it  not.  With  a  heavy  heart,  and  en- 
feebled by  her  recent  iUness,  she  sat  in  a  cooer 
of  the  carriage,  her  veil  closely  drawD  over 
her.  November  had  set  in,  that  month  of  dark- 
ness, storms,  and  mists ;  it  was  a  cold  after- ' 
noon,  and  the  sun  was  declining,  leaving  t 
gloomy  twilight.  The  country  looked  ladi 
damp^  and  comfortless ;  the  trees  were  all  but 
stripped  of  their  leaves,  the  hail  beat  agsintt 
the  window,  and  the  prospect  wis  cfaeerloi^ 
All  was  in  unison  with  one  desolate  heart;  in 
the  language  of  Ossian  '^Autumn  was  dirk 
on  the  mountains ;  grey  mists  rest  on  tk 
hills,  dark  rolls  the  river  through  the  nano« 
plain,  the  leaves  whirl  round  with  the  winA 
and  strew  the  grave  of  the  dead*"^  Upon  tkf 
carriage  drawing  up  at  the  gate  a  loud  nngios 
at  the  bell  aroused  Constance  from  her  rcvtri^ 
and  she  perceived  the  cold  and  stem  miiw^- 
bouse^  standing  upon  the  brow  of  a  bleak  bill' 
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The  suite  of  apartments  which  had  been 
arranged  for  the  occupation  of  Lady  Atherley, 
were  the  state>rooms  situated  in  the  wing  of 
the  building  we  have  already  described  ;  and 
they  still  preserved  their  polished  floors  of 
black  oak*  The  w^alls  were  painted  "  after 
the  manner  of  the  ancient  period  with  legen- 
dmry  stories/'  The  stately  couch,  with  its  dark 
damask  curtains,  its  ponderous  cornices,  ex- 
quisitely carved  in  emblems  of  war ;  the  high- 
backed  chairs,  covered  with  old  tapestry,  in 
colours  so  faded  that  scarcely  a  vestige  of 
the  subject  could  be  traced ;  the  fine  oak  carv- 
ings— all  gave  a  solemnity  to  the  place  that 
toned  in  with  Constance's  forlorn  spirit,  and 
•*  stilted  the  gloomy  habit  of  her  soul.**  Fa- 
tigued with  bodily  exertion,  from  the  length  of 
ibe  journey  and  badness  of  the  roads,  and  not  a 
little  harassed  in  mind,  Constance  yielded  her- 
self up,  distressed  and  worn,  from  overpower* 
ing  and  contending  thoughts,  early  to  rest. 
Sleep,  which  for  some  time  bad  abandoned  her 
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restless  pillow,  returned  that  night  like  a  dote 
from  the  troubled  waters  to  its  nest,  and 
brooded  with  all  its  peaceful  influence  oftf 
it ;  bringing  too,  on  its  healing  wings,  such  i 
"  rosy  dream  ^  of  renovating  happiness,  >s 
seemed  to  be  the  reflection  of  the  bright  ind 
flitting  form  of  past  happiness*  She  drcaiued 
of  the  time,  when  with  a  spirit  unbroken  b) 
'*  aught  remorse  could  claim  or  virtue  sconij 
and  alive  only  to  unalloyed  serenity^  she  bid 
centred  her  every  hope,  her  affection  cm  ow 
who  had  been  her  all;  the  source  of  e^ery 
feeling,  the  end  of  every  wish  I  Then  caiu* 
gentle  shadowings  of  love,  and  all  that  I»^ 
Jirst  love  had  promised  her;  and  tben^  ^'^^ 
bitter  feelings  did  she  arrive  at  the  infatufttiiio 
that  had  made  her  (in  the  eyes  of  the  world*} 
**  fall,  never  to  rise  again,**  ond  in  Her  tttk' 
lion  she  wept  over  the  complicated  error  itat 
had  sacrificed  her. 

But  to  return:   Ravensworth  was  lhl]lIdle^ 
struck  at  hearing  of  the  separation;  tbepoes^ 
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bility  of  so  stern  and  strong  a  praceeding  had 
never  occurred  to  him.  To  condemn  Lady 
Atherley  unheard,  appeared  so  great  an  act  of 
cruelty  in  her  husband,  that  it  curdled  his  very 
blood  to  dwell  upon  it.  His  heart,  sensible 
only  of  Contance's  injuries,  rose  indignantly 
agdnst  him  who  had  thus  sealed  her  fate.  The 
power  which  Constance  had  established  in  his 
breast,  became  painfully  increased  :    he  looked 

rypon  her  as  deeply,  irreparably  injured  ;  he 
bad  loved  her  (as  devotedly  as  man  seldom 
does  love)  in  her  prosperity,  and  now,  at  the 
period  of  suffering,  with  a  spirit  chastened 
and  softened  by  affliction,  his  feelings  were 
Ba  thousand  times  more  absorbed  in  her. 

Callous,  indeed  I  must  have  grown  the  heart 
of  Dudley,  if  it  had  lost  its  fealty  to  Constance 
while  under  so  severe  a  trial.  He  felt  that  he 
bad  wrought  all  her  misery ;  and  to  soothe  her 
in  adversity,  to  support  and  guide  her  through 
the  dreary  path  of  life,  to  mitigate  her  dis- 
seemcd    to  remain   bis   dearest   duty> 


168  OOMPTON   AUDLEY* 

as  it  would  be  his  only  solace.  But  how  to 
accomplish  this  generous  wish, — to  follow  iMj 
Atherley  to  her  p]tLce  of  seclusion  would  be  to 
confirm  the  ruin  of  her  character.  He  mo\M 
seek  Lord  Atherley^  unburthen  bis  roiiid  to 
him,  exonerate  Lady  Atherley,  and  at  aov 
peril  and  every  sacrifice  do  her  reputation 
justice.  He  resolved  to  crush  all  feelinp 
which  could  in  the  slightest  way  impede  CjJ- 
stance's  restoration  to  society. 

Had  Dudley  wanted  an  immediate  iUuttni- 
lion  of  the  fragile  nature  of  man's  rcsolutioo* 
and  of  how  much  they  are  the  sport  of  forluoei 
he  could  have  found  one  at  once  in  his  o«i> 
breast.  Ravensworth  ordered  his  horse,  de- 
termined to  proceed  immediately  to  Iai^ 
worth,  where  Mr*  Cresswell  (the  kind*bearted 
man  of  business  to  Lord  AtherleVi  to  wboo 
we  have  before  alluded,)  dwelt.  It  was  a  <k^t 
frosty  day;  Ravensworth  had  oot  proceciinl 
further  than  that  "  public,**  the  half-way  boo* 
between  Hyde  Park  corner  and  KenstRgtoOt 
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when  bifi  hor^e  trod  on  a  loose,  sharp  flint,—* 
came  down,  and  after  a  plunging  endeavour 
to  save  himself,  cut  his  knees  so  dreadfully, 
that  to  proceed  was  impossible. 

And  here  we  must  digress.  There  is  no 
better  proof  of  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  nor 
a  finer  $rpeeimen  of  the  English  saying,  **  that  a 
man^s  house  is  his  castle/  than  the  half-way 
house  in  question.  There  it  stands,  a  stubborn 
proof,  an  unsightly  monument  of  the  national 
regard  to  civil  rights.  Within  a  short  distance 
of  the  palaces  of  Kensington,  St.  James,  and 
Buckingham ^near  to  the  residences  of  Eng- 
landV  proudest  nobles — this  miserable  looking 
hostelry  "  rears  its  humble  head,"  and  asserts 
iU  title  to  liberty  as  well  as  licence.  In  any 
other  country  it  would  have  been  razed  to  the 
earth  for  private  ends  on  public  grounds.  In 
England — odd,  happy,  free,  resolute  England 
— while  it  shows  anything  but  an  attraction  to 
the  catual  passer-by,  it  is  to  the  sensible  and 
vou  III.  t 
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reflecting  observer  a  lasting  memorial  of  ibe 
inalienable  rights  of  the  humblest  subject. 

But,  to  break  off  from  this  patriotic  fit  of 
digression.  The  landlord  of  the  KiDg*&  Heai 
came  out  from  under  one  of  the  signs  of  the 
times;  offered  to  send  the  horse  to  the  subkst 
and  to  procure  another  immediately ;  at  the  same 
time  civilly  requesting  Dudley  to  enter  his  bar. 
To  these  propositions  Ravensworth  assented, 
and  he  was  ushered  into  "  mine  host's**  parlour 
— opening  as  it  did  by  a  glass  window  upon 
the  taproom)  wherein  were  portraits  of  L«l5 
Huntingdon »  Tom  Cribb,  Piocher,  and  Sir 
Francis  Burdett.  Around  a  huge  fire  wrff 
assembled  a  large  party  of  wayfarers  Ku) 
drovers.  They  were  discussing  some  distur- 
bancee  that  had  lately  taken  place  in  Hani{>* 
shire* 

**  Depend  upon  it/'  said  one,  a  iturdy-loolinff 
countryman,  **  if  they  don't  give  up  tlic  mur» 
derer  of  Gipsy  Jack,  they  11  bum  Wingfo'^ 
Manor  House.** 
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Dudley  was  attracted  by  these  words. 

**Ah,  poor  lady,"  continued  the  rough 
speaker,  **  she  be.  poorly  ^nou^  wi'out  that ;  it 
*iU  be  the  death  on  her.^ 

Dudley  started  at  these  words,  and  could  not 
bear  any  suspense.  He  called  the  man  on  one 
side,  and  heard  from  him  (under  coined  per- 
suasion) particulars  which  in  the  ensuing  chap- 
ter shall  be  laid  before  our  readers.  So  im- 
portant was  the  information  in  Dudley's  esti- 
mation, that  he  mounted  his  unsound  horse, 
dashed  back  to  London,  hastened  to  his  own 
house,  speeded  all  arrangements  on  the  mo- 
ment, and  was  on  the  road  to  Wingfield  Manor 
House  within  an  hour  of  the  event  we  have 
related. 
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instance  felt  the  unprotected  loneliness  of  her 
ituation,  and  indescribable  fears  arose  upon^ 
md  connected  themselves  with,  the  natural  ter- 
fOTB  which  had  long  beset  hen  To  mope  by 
be  fire  of  a  solitary  house  on  a  long  winter^s 
ivefiing;  to  hear  the  wind  howling  and  moan- 
bg  amongst  the  decayed  walls  and  mighty 
jrees ;  to  be  startled  with  the  shaking  of  the 
U- fastened  doors  and  casements ;  to  hear  the 
rain  splashing  against  the  panes,  and  listen  to 
be  gale  in  the  surrounding  ghxjmy  woods — 
bnned  the  miserable  occupation  of  the  poor 
Ntntfthed  one.  No  other  sound  save  the  bay- 
1^;  of  the  watch-dog  broke  the  nionotony, 
ind  this  suUen  variety  of  tone  might  well  have 
>een  spared. 

r  Nothing  could  exceed  Lady  Atherley's  anx- 
ply  to  live  on  good  terms  with  the  tenantry  and 
leighljours;  she  was  constantly  employed  in 
Vttnistering  to  their  wants  and  attending  to 
jbeir  mental  cultivation.  She  took  every  oppor* 
;umty  of  improving  their  condition,  of  affording 
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every  comfort  to  those  in  need,  which  thci 
necessities  might  require.  She  showed  kim 
ness  to  the  poor  ;  established  a  school  for 
orphan  children ;  but  unfortunately  dl  h.< 
efforts  were  unavailing.  Lord  Atherley's  stricf 
orders  for  the  preservation  of  the  garni?  had 
rendered  the  family  extremely  unpopular^ 
There  had  been  constant  affrays  between  the 
poachers  and  gamekeepers,  in  one  of  which 
a  poacher  had  been  desperately  wouniitnt 
The  gang  had  vowed  vengeance  against  thi 
perpetrators.  Notices  were  posted  againal  tuc 
premises,  threatening  a  total  destruction  of  the 
property  if  the  obnoxious  keepers  were  wit 
immediately  discharged.  Nocturnal  depftdi^ 
tions  were  made  on  the  out-buildtngnt  andt 
added  to  these,  the  neighbourhood  had  beeti 
suffering  from  the  ravages  of  an  epidemic  dis- 
ease. The  absentee-ism  of  the  principal  IfliJ* 
lords  in  the  country,  therefore^ — who  leariiif 
their  affairs  in  the  niggard  hands  of  tbeir 
stewards,  had  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  the  murnrnn 
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of  the  people — rendered  the  districts  more  dis- 
turbed, and  the  threats  of  violence  became 
louder  and  less  ambiguous.  Lady  Atherley 
•trove  to  conciliate  ;  but  attempts  at  couciliA- 
lion  with  an  infuriated  gathering  of  the  people 
we  but  as  oil  upon  the  fire. 

Christmaft  came,  -^  that  often  described  and 
ever  joyous  season  of  social  intercourse,  but 
it  brought  not  its  festivities.  No  song  was 
heard,  no  light  laugh  thrilled  through  the 
balli>»  no  interchange  of  kindred  enjoyments 
took  place.  ChHstma*  brings  with  it  so  many 
recollections  of  those  days  in  which  the  mind, 
loo  young  to  feel  the  cares  of  life  and  too  in«> 
gieouous  for  that  suspicion  of  mankind  which 
destroys  the  zest  of  social  intercourse, — is  open 
to  none  but  impressions  of  delight,  gratitude, 
end  gladness  !  The  reminiscences  of  early 
lifCf  which  blend  the  rainbow  viiions  of  hope 
And  youth  with  the  religious  feelings *and  inno> 
cent  recreations  akin  to  the  time,  give  to  this 
endettred  season  a  hallowed  and  yet,   at  the 
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same  timet  nn  exhilarating  aspect !  Who, 
amongst  our  readers,  has  forgotten  the  en- 
couragitig  smile  of  beloved  parents, — ^oow, 
perhaps  do  more^  —  as  seated  at  the  table,  inJ 
surrounded  by  generation  upon  generation,  ill 
met  together  once  a  year,  in  full  and  per- 
fect earthly  society  ! — At  this  congress  of  the 
affections,  who  has  forgotten  the  formidable 
yule-log^  the  tale,  the  dance,  the  game,  the 
mince-pie,  the  spiced  bowl  ?  and  then  i 
all  these  lighted  by  happy  eyes,  that  shine  theo 
as  though  they  '*  would  never  go  out  1 ' 

The  year  was  drawing  to  the  close,  as  vt  1 
have  said ;  —  dark  December  days,  gloomji 
and  chill,  and  silent,  followed  each  other  ifl 
funeral  procession.  The  ground  was  covcn'd 
¥rith  snow,  as  with  a  pall ;  the  horizon  seeiD(?d 
laden  with  many  storms;  the  cold,  pierdogi 
cutting  north-east  wind  moaned  moumfuUjt 
sweeping  the  descending  snow  along.  Th' 
hail,  at  times,  rattled  against  the  windows. 

At  the  period  of  which  we  write,  iiifubo'- 
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[dinatloD  and  malcontent  stalked  through  the 
frightened  land^  and  the  whole  country  blazed 
with  incendiary  fires.  In  the  metropolis,  Spa 
Fields  was  the  scene  of  a  murderous  riot ;  the 
inflammatory  harangues  of  traitors  were  heard 
ia  eternal  public  meetings ;  in  the  provinces 
the  high  price  of  provisions  kept  up  the  fearful 
excitement.  The  bewildered  j)oor  indulged  in 
their  usual  incomprehensible  system  of  political 
economy,  and  burned  ricks  to  bring  down  the 
price  of  corn  ! 
h  On  one  of  thw  evenings  Lady  Atherley 
spent   hour  after  hour  in  reviewing  the  past, 

Ed  forming  plans  for  the  future*  All  the 
eols  of  her  fiast  life  glided  spectre-like  before 
r,  and  bitterly  did  she  shudder  at  the  con- 
templaiion  of  them.  Her  youtliful  gaiety  and 
[riefless  beauty, — now  where  were  they  ?  In 
ne  brief  year  how  many  events  had  been  con- 
mimated? — bow  many  destinies  fixed  forever? 
ler  thoughts  then  turned  from  a  sorrowing 
ptrospect  to  a  reflection  upon  her  immediate 
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position;  and  ^^ there  was  no  hope  in  it!** 
For  some  tioie  she  remained  in  silent  mtditi- 
tion;  then,  throwiug  herself  upon  her  couch, 
she  gave  vent  to  her  anguish  in  unrestrained 
and  abundant  tears.  Time  wore,  aud  at  liit 
she  heard  the  clock  of  the  neighbouring  cburdk 
strike  twelve.  The  last  stroke  had  scarcrlf 
trembled  away  when  she  heard  two  shots  fired 
in  quick  succession^ — confused  noises  broke 
upon  the  night.  Again  some  scattered  sbud 
were  fired,  and  a  roar  of  voices  sounded,  is  if 
approaching  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  Minor 
House.  In  the  first  moment  of  alarm  At 
would  have  rushed  to  the  window,  but  flialici 
of  light  terrified  her ;  then,  uncertain  how  to 
act,  she  listened,  and  again  all  was  stilL 

The  exalted  heroism  of  woman  is  ^eUooi 
evinced  except  on  extrourdinarj^  oocasinoi;  it 
is  only  in  situations  requiring  the  exeraie  d 
the  most  powerful  energies,  that  she  can  dimt 
herself  of  the  habitual  gentleness  of  her  nature* 
When  real  occasions  have  presented  theni9elfi!% 
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—when  excited  by  the  brightest  virtues  and 
ooblest  sympathies  of  humaa  nature,  '*  woman's 
devotion  ^  has,  with  a  total  forgetfulness  of  all 
|>ersanal  feeling,  carried  her  into  and  through 
dangers  such  as  men  would  have  thought 
it  no  shame  to  shrink  from  !  What  could 
e]tceed  the  undaunted  courage  and  higb-daring 
of  SemiramiS}  Zenobia,  Boadicea,  Juan  of 
Arc,  the  two  Artimisias? — Artimisia,  Queen 
of  Halicaroassus,  and  of  some  neighbouring 
islands^  fallowed  Xerxes  .in  his  expedition 
against  Greece.      Her   conduct    at    the  battle 

tSalamis  drew  from  the  Persian  monarch 
remark,  that  on  that  day  the  men  had  be- 
red  like  women,  and  the  women  like  men  ! 
It  was  at  the  sea-fight  that  the  Persian  king 
rewarded  her  with  a  splendid  suit  of  armour, 
and,  to  mark  the  cowardice  of  the  naval  com- 
mander, sent  him  a  distaff  and  a  spindle  !  The 
examples  of  the  devotion  of  womeni  in  accom- 
panying their  husbands  or  lovers  in  perilous 
stpeditionsi  in  exile,  in  death,  are  beautifully 
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numerous: — Agrippina,  wife  of  Gennanicfis; 
Isabella  of  Spain ;  Madonna  Taddea  of  Milan  :— 
numerous^  indeed,  are  the  instaiaces  of  femil^ 
martyrs,  attesting*  with  their  death,  the  purttj 
and  the  truth  of  '^  woman's  devocioQ  i  "* 

But  modern  times  are  not  eclipsed  bj  tbt. 
ancient  days  of  female  heroism.  At  tlie  ri^l 
of  Matagorda  a  memorable  instance  of  femilc 
heroigm  occurred*  A  sergeant's  wife^  niincd 
Retson,  was  in  a  casement  with  the  wounded 
men,  when  a  drummer^boy  was  ordered  to 
fetch  water  from  the  well  of  the  fort  On 
going  out,  the  boy  faltered  under  the  aeferitv 
of  the  fire ;  upon  which  she  took  the  rtw&A 
from  him,  and,  although  a  shot  cui  ilu  iuikii 
cord  when  in  her  kand^  she  braved  the  terfthk 
cannonade,  and  brought  the  water  in  safety  to 
the  wounded  men  ! 

The  time  had  now  come  when  CooiliMi 
was  called  upon  to  *^  dar^  do  all  Uiat  mty 
become"  —  a  woman;  for  incendiartim  \mA 
brouglit  its  desolating  torch  to  the  thuethoU 
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of  Wingfield  Manor  House.     An  hour  passed 

away,  and  Cim&tance,  harassed  and  wearied  by 

her    fears   and   anxiety^    was   retiring   to   her 

rootDi    when    her   attention    was   suddenly    aU 

tracted  by  flashes  of  light  which  illuminated 

the  passage*     Oo  opening  the  window-shutters, 

she  perceived,  with  horror  and  astonishment, 

that    the  barn    and    hayricks   were   in    fiames. 

The  barn,  a  mass  of  dense  dun  flame,  sent  up 

a  column  of  black  smoky  vapour  into  the  sky, 

acid  **  shook  its  red  shadow  o*er  the  startled  ^ 

trees.     The  reddening  light  against  the  case- 

tneotS)  bursting  out  with  the  suddenness   and 

fierceness  of  a  loosened  volcano,  glared  upon 

ICoiii»tance's  features,  as  she  stood,  startled  at 
the  outbreak  of  the  fire. 
While  Constance  stood  appalled  the  build- 
ing fell  with  a  frightful  crash,  and  an  explosion 
of  sparks  and  smoke  flew  circling  and  whirling 
upwards  in  dun  red  sparks;  and  then  the  con- 
flagration became  oo  the  instant  black  and 
hardly  perceptible.     She  now  closed  the  win- 
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dow.       Appal  led  I    yet    Derved    by   immiDea 
danger,  —  "  See  to  the  engines  1  '*  cried  Lad_^ 
Atherley  to  some  of  the  affrighted  servants 
now  entered  the  room. 

At  this  moment  there  was  a  terrify iug 
at  the  hall-door  belL  m 

*'  Run,  Thomas,  quick  f    did   you  not  heal* 
the  bell?" 

"  Yes,  my  Lady^"  replied  the  man. 

**  Quick,  quick  f  send  assistance  to  the  I 
-^  the  Cobdens  —  "^ 

"  Oh,  my  Lady,  don't  think  of  taking  them] 
in,""  cried  the  housekeeper ;  **  they  *ve  caa 
all  this  to  do ;  we  shall  all  be  murdered  by— ^ 

"They've  vowed  vengeance  against  Mark 
for  wounding  Gipsy  Jack,''  ^aid  the  liailitT. 

"  Admit  them  without  hesitation;  it  would 
be  cowardly  to  refuse  shelter  and  protection  ta 
an  honest  family." 

The  bailiff  was  about  to  make  some  replf, 
when   they  were   startled   by    the   scrambling 
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2»<~>und  of  horses'  feet  in  the  court-yard,  and  the 

ringing  of  the  house-belL 

Constance  sprang  to  the  window.     **  Hush  ! 

I  lieardasoundl" 

^  It 's  only  the  wind  blowing  the  branches 

^gminst  the  casement,  my  Lady^^^  replied  the 

■^uaekeeper:  still  she  listened  anxiously  to 
^ery  sound,  nor  did  she  listen  long  in  vain  : 
^tK>ther  peal  sounded  at  the  gate,  so  loud 
*iid  long,  that  the  domestics  trembled  with 
alarm.  At  last  she  fancied  she  caught  the 
louod  of  Ravensworth's  name. 

**  Ravensworth,"  faltered  Constance,  "  sure- 
ly it  cannot  be !  Raveosworth  !  no,  no,  im- 
possible !  **  Starting  from  her  seat  she  awaited 
the  approach  of  footsteps,  while  her  heart  beat 
with  such  violence  that  she  was  forced  to  lean 
for  support  against  the  wall. 

It  was  Ravensworth !  she  saw  him  spring 
from  his  horse,  drenched  with  the  storm,  his 
manner  betraying  the  greatest  anxiety.     The 
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gates  were  unbarred,  the  door  was  thrown 
open ;  Ravens  worth  hastily  entered.  Con* 
stance  became  first  deadly  pale,  and  then 
flushed  by  the  deepest  crimson.  Joy,  feift 
anxiety,  doubt^  were  by  turns  depicted  on  her 
countenance ;  but  it  became  necessary  thai 
prompt  measures  should  be  taken  to  dcftoil 
the  house :  at  the  mention  of  this,  the  house* 
keeper  i»creamed,  Mrs.  Viney  became  hyUeri- 
cal,  and  the  domestics,  male  and  femalei  went 
through  a  similar  ceremony. 

Constance  alone  was  silent,  and  Ravenswortb 
was   struck  with   admiration   at  her  caUnoess 
and  se]f.|Xissession;   she  looked  ansdous,  bu^ 
instead  of  adding  to  the  confusion,  she  a$&i»td 
in   summoning  the   servants,    and  describin|;i 
with  the  greatest  exactness,  the  nature  of  rbr 
building  and  the  cause  of  the  attack.     Ra?«iM- 
worth   then   drew  around  him   those  who  h»i 
been  able  to  provide  themselves  with  arms,  tni 
arranged    them   so  as  to  appear  a  fonnidihir 
force  in  two  ranks.     No  one  uttered  a  word  or 
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loved  a  step:  it  was  a  terrible  suspense.     Al- 
ready voices  might  be  heard  Dearing  the  en- 
;  aod,  by  the  rapid  shuffling  of  feet,  it 
evident  the  infuriated  populace  were  ap- 
ichlDg.  A  yell  of  execration  burst  from  them^ 
their  eagerness  to  wreak  their  vengeance  upon 
inmates  or  servants  of  the  house. 
Give  up  Mark  Cobden,"  cried  the  hoarse 
yoioe   of   the  ringleader,    the    terror   of   the 
•untry,  known  by  the  name  of  Black  Will. 
*•  Never!"  exclaimed  Ravensworth;  "at  the 
il  of  your  lives,  advance !  —  we  are  armed.^ 
**  Forward,  my  lads!^  cried  the  miscreant. 
**  Attention  !  '*   said   Ravensworth  ;    "  make 
idy  I ' 

The  windows  of  the  hall  were  now  dashed 
itiy  and  the  door  burst  open ;  a  fearful  shriek 
iroin  the  women,  mingled  with  the  half-uttered 
mnd  deep  tlireats  of  the  assailants,  were  blended 
together. 

••  Surrender,  or  we  fire  r  said  Ravensworth, 
ill  c  calm  tone 
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*' Never!"  replied  Black  Will.  "Defend 
your&elves  1  My  lads,  forward  !  Let  u» 
aveoge  our  comrade,  Gipsy  Jack  !"  AJroo«i 
befoi*e  these  words  bad  passed  his  lips  be  M 
sprung  from  the  window,  aud  held  a  pMol 
to  Ravenswortb^s  bead ;  at  the  same  m^eo^ 
a  shot  was  discharged  at  the  ruffian  from  the 
corridor  where  the  females  had  taken  refuge, 
and  he  fell  with  a  howl  of  pain.  MeanwbiU 
five  or  six  of  the  gang  bad  rushed  into  the 
room  to  aid  their  leader. 
'  "  Front  rank,  fire  !"  exdaimed  Raveosworib. 
The  shots  whizzed  through  the  air,  and  t«c 
of  the  poachers  fell.  Filled  as  the  hall  ww 
witb  smoke,  it  became  almost  impossible  ^ 
distinguish  friend  from  foe*  The  grooni  d 
the  wounded  ringleader  now  struck  Constana* 
ears  ;  she  approached  him  ;  be  was  io  the 
agonies  of  death.  The  ruffian  made  a  dyiW 
effort  at  revenge  ;  the  grasp  of  t  large  poclrt' 
knife,  and  a  plunge  witb  bis  right  hin<li 
were  but  the  work  of  a  second.     Rave 
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rushed  forward,  averted  the  blow,  which  merely 
grazed  its  victim^s  arm,  and  the  bafSed  hand 
fell,  clutched  and  heavy,  on  the  flc»n 

The  head  of  Coostance  dropped  lifeless  on 
Dudley's  shoulder,  who  at  first  thought  that 
life  was  extinct.  He  bore  her  to  the  open 
casement,  chafed  her  hands,  sprinkled  some 
water  on  her  forehead,  and  called  tenderly 
upon  her  name ;  but,  for  many  minutes,  no 
Mgn  of  animation  returned*  At  length,  a  deep 
drawn  sigh  announced  her  return  to  life  and 
ooftsciouiness.  There  was  yet  a  wildness  in 
bcr  eyes  and  a  nervous  tremor  in  her  frame, 
which  showed  the  severity  of  the  shock  she 
had  sustained.  By  degrees  she  recovered, 
though  her  mind  still  retained  but  a  confused 
rccolU'Ction  of  what  had  occurred. 

**  Save  him,  save  him  T*  she  cried,  with  an 

snising  sub. 
'  Calm  yourself,  Constance,"  whispered  Ra- 

[isworth,  gently ;  **  you  are  safe ;  all  is  well,*^ 

Gradually  a  sense  of  tlie  whole  came  over 
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her»  and  gratitude   to   Heaven  and  her  pre- 
server wholly  occupied  her  mind. 

It  is  wonderful  how  scenes  of  danger  aod 
of  great  excitement  draw  heart  to  beartt  mJ 
bind  together,  in  bands  indissoluble,  those  timt 
have  passed  thetn,  side  by  side.  Ravensworth 
was  now  left  alone  with  Lady  Atherley;  tljcfe 
was  much  to  be  told,  much  to  be  explaioed; 
he  turned  towards  her  with  a  silent  »fl»3tt 
and  found  her  eyes  fixed  upon  him,  with  a 
deep  and  intense  gaze  ;  she  dropped  ih&a 
as  soon  as  they  met  his,  but  that  one  look 
proved  that  the  whole  thought  and  feeliog 
of  her  heart  were  concentrated  in  him,  Bxd  in 
all  she  owed  hioi.  He  advanced  towards  h^r] 
took  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  li| 
Constance  lifted  up  her  eyes. 

*'Oh,  Dudley,"  she   said,  **  what  do  t 
owe  you  P "     She  burst  into  tears* 

"  You  owe  me  nothing,^  Dudley  replied. 

**  Would    to   Heaven    that    it   were  in  my 
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power  to  prove  to  you  the  extent  of  my  gra- 
titude. "^ 

ip  **  I  am  your  debtor  still,"  exclaimed  Ravens- 
worthy  whose  joy  was  boundless.  '*  How  can 
I  ever  repay  you  ?^ 

^  These  words,  the  plaintive  modulation  of 
Ber  voice,  the  beautiful  expression  of  grati- 
tude in  her  radiant  countenance,  the  tear  that 
rase  to  her  eyes,  were  at  once  fatally  decisive, 
and  Dudley  poured  forth  the  impassioned  sen- 
tiinentfi  of  a  fervid  and  overwhelming  love. 
He  told  her  how  unchanged  and  unchangeable 
his  affectioD  for  her  was, — how  it  had  in- 
Ciettsed  in  spite  of  himself, — how  he  had  strug* 
Ifled  to  subdue  it, — how  deeply  and  ardently 
be  loved  her.  But  how  shall  we  express 
the  power  of  that  eloquence  which  bursts  forth 
from  the  surprised  heart  in  a  crisis  of  deep 
feeling  and  deep  distress  ?  Words,  on  these 
occasions,  seem  to  have  lost  all  their  power 
and  changed  all   their  acceptations.    During 
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this  terrible  and  entrancing  conflict  the  **  still 
small  voice''  was  hardly  audible :  everv  ^oiti 
he  uttered  vibrated  to  her  heart  like  a  chord  of 
sweet  music ;  yet  a  shudder  passed  over  b^t 
and  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  teoris  '^l'* 
womanly  tears — how  fatal  in  their  power  lod 
their  danger  ! 

Here   would  we  willingly  drop  a  veil  ovrr 
this  dark  page  of  our  history  I — 
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Oh  I  too  conTincing— dangerously  dear — 
Id  wornan*s  eye  ihe  unanswerable  Dear ! 

Avoid  it^ — Virtue  ebbs  and  Wisdom  erw. 
Too  fondly  gazing  ou  that  grief  of  her*! 

Tear%  that  once  changed  the  destiny 
world,  now  cost  our  heroine  ^*  her  pmot  <» 
earthy  her  hope  in  Heaven  V — How  vain  wen* 
it  to  attempt  to  describe  the  panga,  the  doubts* 
the  fears,  the  struggles,  the  endletf  irritatifl* 
of  her  disordered  mind  I  Driven  to  desptkr' 
unsupported  now  by  principle ;  every  dofootif 
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broken,  —  all   good   re^lutions   wrecked ! 
where, — what  was  she?     He  who   saved   her 
the  rufGan^s  blow  had   better  have   left 
to  her  fate  I     An  UDsulh'ed  grave  had  been 
?ferable  to  an  erring  life  i     In  the  hour  which 
id     seen    Constance    "  fall     from     her     high 
tate,"  in  that  hour,  her  husband's  star  had 

for  ever. 

The  morning  came,  and  oh,  what  a  lovely 
morning  !  the  sun  rose  brightly  and  cloudlessly, 
tinting  all  objects  with  its  gorgeous  colouring. 
Constance  awoke,  and  thought  that  the  day 
waa  a   mockery  of  light !     Never  did   nature 

Emore  beautiful  in  itself — or  sad  to  her. 
orse  had  secured  one  more  victim,  to  un- 
^o  the  Promethean  fate  I 


CHAPTER  XI. 

DEATH   OP   LORD   ATHERLCT, 

Thou  bidVt  roe  dry  my  leftrfol  eyet  *, 

But  hast  thou  crer  shed  %ho9»  iMis, 
Id  encb  of  which  such  sorrow  lies^» 

As  might  compress  the  woe  of  yam  7 
Oh  !  host  thou  felt  what  *tj$  to  sigh, 

And  weep  o'er  bliss  for  ever  fled ; 
To  long,  and  yet  to  (esLT  to  die, 

\\  hen  every  hope  is  crushM  and  dead  f 
No  !  had&t  thou  ever  felt  thil  wtic. 

That  aching  void,  that  agony — 
Which  causes  tliese  wild  te^n  to  flow, 

And  makes  roe  heave  this  sobbiDf  sigh  ; 
Thou  would'st  not  bid  me  di^  the  tew ; 

For  thou  wou1d*5t  know  it  wm»  in  fiiii« 
Alas  I  alas  !  as  vain  it  were, 

Afi  bid  tne  cherish  hope  again* 

M&i.  Faieui* 

A  PRESU  trial  awaited  Constance.     On  ththl 
lowing  morning,  she  had  scarcely  settled  hc"^ 
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at  breakfast,  when  the  servant  presented  her 
with  a  letter.  The  broad  black  edge  at  onee 
Attracted  her  attention  ;  and  at  the  first  glance  at 
the  address  she  perceived  it  to  be  the  handwrit- 
ing of  Mr,  Cresswell^  Lord  Atherley's  man  of 
business.  She  gazed  at  it  ^vith  sudden  appre- 
bension ;  a  dreadful  presentiment  filled  her 
mind, — a  deadly  ti^ickness  of  the  soul  seized  her  1 
Xiost  in  a  strange  abstraction  of  mind,  she 
stood  rivetted  to  the  spot.  At  length  she  sum- 
moned resolution  to  break  the  seal ;  the  letter 
Itiforined  her  of  Lord  Atherley's  death,  having 
Bren  suddenly  seised  with  apoplexy  in  Paris, 
It  will  be  remembered  that  immediately  after 
the  ill-omened  day  on  which  Lord  Atherley 
had  acted  so  severe  a  part  to  Lady  Atherley, 
he  had  hurried  from  London >  the  associations 
of  which  were  no  longer  endurable.  In  the 
French  metropolisi  whither  be  had  repaired, 
he  perseveringly  endeavoured  by  drinking  the 
poisoned  chalice  of  dissipation  to  drug  himself 
into  oblivion  of  the  past,  and  for  a  time  he 
vou  ni.  K 
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succeeded  in  banishing  care,  but  at  length  H 
a  victim  to  his  intemperance,  having  been  sud- 
denly carried  off  in  a  fit  of  ajioplexj.  With 
what  overpowering  sensations  Lady  Atherley 
read  the  enclosed  note  from  Lord  Atherley,  it 
would  be  difficult  to  describe.  It  was  dated 
the  day  he  left  England  ;  it  urged  her  "  to  Wfl* 
from  her  recollection  all  remembrance  of  ^ 
past,  and  enclosed  a  deed  restoring  her  the 
sum  he  had  received  as  her  marriage-portian  !* 
Stunned  by  the  shock  she  had  received,  hottfi. 
passed  away  whilst  yet  Constance  sat  pale 
motionless  as  a  statue,  aa  if  under  the  inlo- 
ence  of  a  frightful  dream  ;  her  heart  throbbed 
violently;  reproaches,  anger,  &he  could  bi^ifl 
borne ;  but  kindness,  forgiveness,  generx^itjf 
from  one  she  had  so  deeply  injured,  had  totiUf 
disarmed  her.  She  wept  bitter  tears  of  repent- 
ance ;  for  where  is  the  heart  so  hardened  tluit 
does  not  feel  a  severe  pang  at  the  voice  of  ii>* 
merited    kindness  ?      A   voice   that   wouM  b< 


COMPTON    AUDLEY.  195 

ird  spoke  to  her  of  broken  vows !  Never 
had  she  felt  so  acutely  the  humiliation  of  her 
own  fallen  condition ;  her  imagioation  became 
excited  to  a  feverish  degree,  she  would  have 
given  worlds  to  have  recalled  the  past  month. 
Now,  she  was  banished  from  the  world  I  She 
B»w  what  she  mighi  have  been;  she  felt 
what  she  was.  The  remembrance  of  all  the 
consideration  she  had  formerly  received,  the 
position  she  had  once  held,  contrasted  with  the 
blight  she  had  brought  upon  herself,  was 
more  than  woman^s  nature  could  support*  Her 
head  became  dizzy ,^ she  fell  to  the  ground. 
On  her  recovery,  after  a  long  period  of  uncon- 
sciousness, she  felt  the  necessity  of  rousing 
her  drooping  energies.  The  funeral  was  to 
take  place  at  Compton  Audley.  To  mourn 
the  death  of  such  a  man  as  Lord  Atherley 
would  scarcely  be  possible  in  any  one  not  se- 
verely interested,  but  there  still  existed  in  the 
gentle  heart  of  Constance  a  feeling  of  kind 
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regret  and  compassion.  She  had  freely  for- 
given his  ill-treatment  of  herself;  and,  indeed, 
her  own  conduct  had  rendered  all  her  suffer- 
ings but  the  stern  retribution  of  justice. 

A  funeral  in  the  country  is  much  raoreioiprw 
Bive  than  in  the  midst  of  a  large  cilyi  wlwrci 
in  the  bustle  and  distraction  of  active  life,  wi 
lose  a  proper  sense  of  its  warning  and  salemoity. 
The  morning  was  ushered  in  by  the  heavy  tjU- 
ing  church  bell,  "  swinging  slow  with  salerou 
roar  '^  its  solitary  knelh  The  shops  of  ihc  prio- 
cipal  tradesmen  were  closed  ;  groups  of  the  ii 
habitants  were  scattered  about ;  some  few 
of  respect,  but  by  far  the  greater  part  from 
curiosity.  Awe  and  silence  at  deaths  rather 
than  for  the  dead,  prevailed.  The  villagefv 
spoke  to  one  another  in  whispers,  as 
clustered  about  the  church  doors<  Then? 
no  tear  in  any  eye — no  sorrow  in  any  heart* 
Yet  there  was  the  aspect  of  sorrow  oa  sB 
around.     The  mansion  looked  forlorn  and  ^^ 
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te;  every  shutter  was  closed;  the  body 
was  borne  slowly  from  its  gates^  beueath  the 
sable  plumes  of  a  hearse ;  the  carriages  and 
noble  horses  of  the  deceased  followed,  as  if  in 
mockery  of  his  present  state ;  a  procession  of 
coaches  of  the  neighbouring  gentry,  with  the 
cufitomary  trappings  of  woe,  brought  up  the 
rear.  Strange  that  man's  vanity  should  follow 
him  to  the  final  earthly  house ;  that  he  should 
fttil]  surround  himself  with  the  empty  pomp  of 
heraldry,  the  insignia  of  rank  and  power,  when 
reduced  to  that  state  which  levels  all  distijic- 
ttons, — ^where  the  slave  is  on  an  equality  with 
the  monarch.  On  reaching  the  family  mau- 
M>Ieum  a  hushing  Mience  reigned  among  the 
aaaemblage*  The  coffin^  in  all  the  pomp  of 
crinison  velvet,  gilt  plate,  and  nails,  was  lowered 
into  the  earth*  The  voice  of  the  reader  was 
heard ;  the  solemn  service  of  the  dead  was 
performed;  the  rattling  of  the  dust  on  the 
coffin   announced    its    close*     The   stone    wai 
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placed  on  the  sepulchre,  and  the  home  B|h 
pointed  for  all  clay  had  received  aootbff 
link  from  the  lotig^iving  line  of  a  noble 
house. 

The  funeral  obsequies  being  completed*  L«dj 
Atherley  returned  to  Wingfield  Manor*  The 
excitement — misery — she  had  lately  undergone, 
were  more  than  her  frame  could  bear*  She  «•» 
seized  with  a  violent  illness,  and  for  some  d«yi 
her  life  was  in  danger^ — truly  mournful  was  bcf 
condition.  The  physician  who  had  been  called 
in  to  attend  her  did  not  hesitate  to  pronounce 
her  complaint  an  affection  of  the  lungs,  soften* 
ing  the  case,  however,  as  much  as  pOMUet  bjr 
the  assurance  that  there  was  no  immediate  fetr 
of  danger:  still  there  were  symptoms  of  a  cod- 
sum  ing  of  the  frame. 

Ravensworth  had  in  the  mean  time  \mm 
called  to  Ireland  to  receive  a  fathera  lift 
sigh.  This  mournful  call  could  not  be  di^ 
obeyed,  and  Dudley  hastened  to  Dublin,  bt 
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too  late*  His  father  had  expired,  and  he  heard 
himseir  greeted  as  Sir  Dudley  Ravensworth. 
Impatient  to  return  to  the  dear  and  widowed 
mourner,  he  remained  no  longer  in  Ireland 
than  was  necessary  to  attend  the  funeral  of 
his  parent*  At*  length  they  met.  We  pass 
o?er  Lady  Atherley's  early  widowhood,  her 
remorse^  her  slow  recovery  of  health,  lier 
retirement  from  the  world.  Time  travelled 
on*  She  accepted  Ravensworth,  trusting  *•  his 
unfailing  love  would  guide,  and  support,  and 
cheer  her  to  the  end." 

As  soon  as  a  twelvemonth  bad  elapsed,  the 
marriage  between  Lady  Athertey  and  Sir 
Dudley  Ravensworth  took  place  at  the  village 
church.  No  pomp  was  added  to  the  ceremony* 
The  bonds  she  now  entered  into  were  not 
hallowed  by  a  parent's  blessing,  or  her  own 
unshadowed  happiness ;  and  yet  when  she 
thought  of  Dudley^s  devotion,  a  gleam  of  faint 
joy  stole  over  her  soul.     She  felt,  and  fondly 
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hoped,  that  the  congeniality  of  their  minds 
and  dispositions^  which  now  existedj  would 
endure  for  ever,  and  that  nothing  but  deftth 
would  sever  the  vows  plighted  between 
them  !  ■ 

Those   of  our   readers  who   have   followed     ' 
our  heroine  through  her  previous  ill-fated  ca- 
reer  to   the    period   when    brighter    prospwti 
dawned    upon    her,    and   who,   according  to  I 
marriages  in  modern  novels,  anticipated  thit 
Lady  Atherley  enjoyed  unmingled  bappincssii 
and  was  adored  by  Dudley,  and  that  the  d«y* 
glided  00  in  blissful  contentt  blessed  in  etch 
other**s  affection. 


.  ♦'  Happiest  of  Ibeir  kind 


Whom  ^ntler  stars  uoite^aud  in  one  hte 

Their  hearts,  their  fortanes,  and  their  beings  blend  f 

or,  in  the  words  of  old  novelists,  "tnitt  inti 
flourished  long  in  tender  bliss,  and  rmrrd  i 
numerous    offspring,"  lovely    like    thentsclf 


COMPTON   AUDLEY. 


201 


the  grace  of  all  the  country  around  ;'^ —  we 
counsel  to  dose  the  page,  that  they  may  be 
spared — 

'  Tbat  hideous  sight— a  naked  human  heart." 
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produces  upon  all  human  nature ;  Ravens  worth 
and  his  bride  had  travelled  through  many  parts 
of  England  without  any  definite  object  in  view ; 
wearied  with  continual  change,  it  was  among 
the  wild  beauties  of  Scotland  that  they  sought 
seclusion*  The  summer  had  commenced,  and 
they  set  out  alone  on  their  intended  excursion. 
I  Nothing  material  happened  during  their 
journey ;  the  weather  was  fine,  and,  exhilarated 
by  the  change  of  air  and  scene,  Constance  ex- 
perienced a  buoyancy  of  spirits  to  which  she 
had  long  been  a  stranger.  Occasionally  a  sigh 
was  wrung  from  her  by  bitter  recollection ; 
she  could  not  lull  the  past  utterly, — could  not 
quiet  **  the  worm  that  never  dies!**  In  soli* 
tude,  fallen  as  she  was  in  her  own  esteeniy 
with  tears  fitreaming  from  her  eyes,  with 
bursting  sobs  that  shook  her  whole  frame,  she 
thought  of  him  she  had  wronged  ! 

Constance  had  all  that  feeling  for  the  beflu* 
ties  of  nature  which  belongs  to  a  refined  taste, 
romantic   imagination,   and    cultivated    mind; 
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every  object  was  new  and  interesting  to  her,— 
and  the  prospect  of  her  northern  tour  was  a 
constant  source  of  delight  and  hope,    Dudley 
shared  in  her  enjoyment ;  his  affection  was  the 
sunshine   of  her   existence.     When  a  woddio 
truly  loves,  she  moulds  her  tastes  and  viewi 
to  those  of  the  object  of  her  affection.    8b« 
sees  with  his  eyes, — she  feels  with  his  feeling*- 
Our  travellers  reached  the  Scottish  lakcHUxl 
nowhere  could  a  spot  have  been  found  better 
suited  for  peaceful  retirement  from  the  world^i  ■ 
gaze  than   Glengaelloch  -^  the   one   they  h$i 
selected.     Their  cottage  was  romantically  flto^ 
ated    between    Inveruglas  and   the    point  of 
Firkin*     To   the    left,    amid    a    profusicm  of 
thickets,  knolls,   and  crag%  lay  the  bed  ofi 
broad  mountain  lake  ;    high  hiUs,  rocks  ixd 
banks,  waving  with  natural  forests  of  oak  saA 
birch,  formed   the  borders  of  this  enchaiitiiif 
sheet  of  water. 

On   the    right    all    was    deep   solitude,  no 
trace  appeared  of  any  living  thing  save  M* 
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and  then  a  red  deer  springing  from  a  thicket^ 
or  an  eagle  towering  down  the  glen,  A  moun- 
tain bum  was  visible,  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
reach|  —  hurling  its  w^aters  downwards  from 
the  mountain,  contracted  sometimes  between 
narrow  defiles  and  dark  chasms, — ^sometimes 
P  enlarged,  obstructed  by  craggy  rocksy  and 
foaming  among  the  fragments  which  seemed  to 
have  been  cleft  for  its  course.  From  a  lofty 
wooded  precipitous  rock,  Nature  presented 
to  the  eye  one  of  the  most  surpassingly  beau* 
tiful,  wild,  and  sublime  views  imaginable  ! 
Here  were  rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills, — 
whose  **  heads  touch  heaven/*  Glengaelloch 
was  nothing  but  an  unpretending  cottage 
rerideace:  it  contained  three  rooms  on  the 
ground  floor,  with  corresponding  ones  above. 
A  few  acres  of  garden,  and  a  paddocki 
foniittl  the  grounds ;  and  the  little  boundaries 
once  passed,  all  around  and  beyond  was 
rude,  barren,  and  boundless.  Placed  at  the 
extremity   of    a   deep    sequestered    glen,    the 


206  COMPTON    AU0LET. 

little  cottage  seemed  to  be  the  presiding  spirit 
of  peace  over  the  spot.  M 

Constance  and  Dudley  wandered  through  the 
wild  and  lovely  region^  listening  to  anddit 
Highland  stories^  and  entering  into  all  the  pii^ 
tizanship  of  clanship  and  wild  chivalry.  There 
was  a  soul  in  tlie  scene, — there  waa  an  oU 
romance  in  every  things — in  every  blue 
tain  and  bright  lake, — in  the  dark  d 
in  the  deep  ravine, — the  wild  %nd  rocky  alpine 
glen^ — the  cascade  thundering  down  the  mono- 
tain  side, — the  river  chafing  its  way  through 
its  obstructed  channd — amid  rocks  and  trees, — 
a  charm  gilded  alike  the  present  and  the  psitt 
and  caused  the  heart  to  beat  at  the  namecf 
the  musterings  and  gatherings  of  the  tartamd 
heroes  of  an  uncouth  but  daring  age*  The 
pen  of  the  mighty  Magician  of  the  North  baii 
thrown  an  enchantment  over  these 
which  the  scenes  themselves  heightened, 
they  welcomed  it.  No  heart  could  lum  ilMtf 
loose  over  such  spots,  once  so  patriotically  m4 
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Widely  peopled f  and  not  **  warm  to  tlje  tartan." 
In  their  rambles  Dudley  and  Constance 
found  an  indescribable  pleasure  in  contem- 
plating the  grand  variety  of  nature,  and  the 
magnificent  and  abrupt  forms  in  which  it  was 
her  fantastic  humour  to  appear. 

The  **  bright  lake  of  lovely  islands,*^  the 
paragon  of  the  Scottish  lakes,  Loch  Lomond, 
now  burst  upon  them  ;  the  vast  expanse  of 
water  to  the  south, — with  its  numerous  islands^ 
•QDie  of  them  enriched  by  nature  with  woods 
and  rocks,  and  peopled  with  red  deer ;  some 
cultivated  by  the  hand  of  man  into  a  fair  and 
fertile  land  of  fields  of  corn  ;  and  others,  mere 
barren  rocks  (here  and  there  a  straggling  shrub 
or  tree),  was  all  before  them*  The  northern 
extremity  of  the  lake  narrows  away  until  it  is 
lost  among  dusky  and  retreating  mountains, 
which  overshadow  its  waters  as  it  penetrates 
the  Arroguhar  bills;  and  all  is  bounded  by 
the  lofty  Ben  Lomond,  who  rises  majestically, 
rearing  his  broad  and  gigantic  bulk,  like  an 
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Atlas,  to  the  sky  1  *! 
peculiarly  rough  and  rugged,  was  formerly  the 
chief  seat  of  Macgregor  and  his  clan*  Occu^ 
pying  a  district  almost  iuaccesstblet  vfhen  ron^i 
were  unknown  and  the  country  more  wood^^ 
the  IMacgregors  were  enabled  to  carry  on  t 
cruel  as  well  m  a  predatory  system  of  warfare 
on  the  surrounding  clans;  forcing  contribu- 
tions under  the  title  of  "  black  mail.**  But  it 
would  be  vain  to  attempt  to  describe  scenes, 
fitted  only  for  the  owe  pen,  or  the  artist'i 
pencil,  and  which  can  hardly  bear  to  be  tMxad 
into  description. 

Tlie  wanderers  scarcely  spoke  to  each  otheri 
so  charmed  were  they  by  the  air  of  stiUofii 
and  solemnity  around  them:  their  dreamy ii« 
sociations  were  not  materialised  by  any  thougiitt 
of  busy  every-day  life;  they  felt  the  poetrjr, 
which  external  nature  in  the  hour  of  twilight 
majestically  creates! 

'*  I  love  thee,  twilight !  aa  thy  shndows  roll, 
Th«  calm  of  evening  itcals  upoo  iht  tosil; 
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Sublitnely  iend«fr,  solemnly  serene* 
Still  as  the  hour,  etichantin^  ns  the  scene  I 
Twilight  I  love  Ibee,— let  thy  glooms  increase 
Till  evety  feeliug, — every  pulse — is  peace!'* 


At  the  time  of  which  we  writCj  steam  boats  were 
tiot  to  be  seeiij  as  now  they  are, — daily  plyiog, 
freighted  with  human  loads  from  the  land  of 
Ck)ckayne,  all  flaunting  in  tartans — which  they 
confound  with  plaids, — while  the  citizen  from 
Toaley  Street  **  wi*  his  fat  wame'^  in  a  short 
Hieland  coat,  and  his  puir  sliort  houghs 
gartered  below  the  knee,  like  a  **^  lang  legged 
gilly,'*  surprises  the  North*  Now,  indeed, 
southern  folks  and  their  progenies,  rejoicing  in 
the  euphonious  sounding  names  of  Stubbst 
Thompson,  Smith,  and  Brown;  dressed  in  the 
**  Highland  garb  ^^  from  the  ready-made  es* 
labli&bments  and  juvenile  repositories  in  the 
damcal  purlieus  of  Cranbourn  Alley,  wend 
to  the  land  of  cakes.  A  blazing  suit  of 
icarlet  velvet  tartan,  the  **  belted  plaW  of 
divers  colours  (an  illegitimate  ofiVpring  which 
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the  weavers,  backed  by  the  ladies  and  haber* 
dashers,  have  lately  fashioned,  and  which  bid* 
defiance  to  all  classification),  the  bonnet  adorned 
with  ostrich  plumes,  like  an  undertaker's  horse; 
these  form  the  costume  of  the  brief  travelers. 
Haberdashers,  bred  and  born  within  the  sound 
of   Bow   bells,   singings    *'  My  Wt*s  in  tlw 
'ighlaods,  my  *art  is  not  'ere  ;'*    attoroevs  and 
merchants*    clerks,  — forming    their    ideis  <rf 
Scotch   costume  from   the  conspicuous  repre- 
sentations at  the  doors  of  tobacconists*  shop ; 
**  kilted   to    tlie    knee,'^   petticoated,    pltid<^^  ■ 
plumed,  pursed,  buckled,  pistoVd,  dirk\l  a»d 
sworded, — blustering  about  the  Children  of  iht 
Mist,  and  gathering  their  ideas  of  the  **  land  ol 
flood  and  mountain,'''  from  the  Surrey  theaHv 
version   of  the   Lady   of  the   Lake»   and  thf 
Coven t  Garden  dramas  of  Rob  Roy  and  Guy 
Mannering,   "  fright   the  isle  from    her  p^^ 
priety."    Many  a  milliner^  or  millimettiUt  from 
the  neighbourhood  of  Temple  Bar  or  ChArinK 
Cross,    decked   out  in    tartan    gowns,    tifliB 
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booneCSi  tartan  boots,  and  with  tartan  parasols, 
— is  on  an  excursion  for  the  purpose  of  fancying 
heriielf  on  Loch  Cateran — 


I 


^  A  guard ian  Naiad  of  the  Straiui' 


Plodding  antiquaries, — crazy  sentimentalists,— 
silly  sight-seers,  —  romantic  view-hunters,  — 
cockney  literati, — Bond  Street  loungers, — all 
are  predatory  on  Scotland's  magic  scenes  now, 
aad  pay  to  be  guided  to  where  Fitzjames 
bdMl  his  first  interview  with  the  daughter  of 
IXnjglaa,  and  to  the  Coir-nan  Uriskin,  where 
the  aogel  **  hymn  of  EUen"  was  raised  to 
heaven.  Groups  pic-nic  on  Rob  Roy's  rock,  or 
drink  tea  on  Inch  Cailliach.  In  truth.  Watt 
and  Sir  Walter  have,  by  means  of  the  paddle 
and  the  pen,  made  to  all  Loch  Lomond,  BeaJ- 
nani-bo.  Loch  Cateran,  the  Uaighmor,  the 
Clachan  of  Aberfoil,  Salisbury  Craigs,  and  the 
Western  Isles  of  Perthshire,  familiar  as  house- 
hold words. 

But  to  our  tale.     There  is  a  very   wide 
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difference  between  admiring  the  picturesque 
beauty  of  a  cottage  from  without,  and  being 
domiciled  within:  in  this  case  the  husk  ii 
fairer  than  the  kermL  For  the  first  few  weeli 
after  their  arrival  at  their  new  residence,  Dod- 
ley  met  with  a  corresponding  glow  all  iht^ 
Varmth  of  feeling  which  Constance  (happy  lo 
escape  from  the  noise  and  turmoil  of  sodel)) 
felt  at  the  beauty  of  their  sweet  retired  vale; 
but  this  was  a  state  of  feeling  tliat  too  sooo 
vanished,  for  ennui  finds  entrances  into  eferf 
scene  when  the  gloss  of  novelty  is  over.  A 
few  weeks  served  to  make  Ravensworth  weirf 
of  the  confinement  to  wliich  he  bad  subjected 
himself ;  and  then  he  grew  peevish  with  Coo- 
stance,  as  though  ihe  were  the  cause  of  ihii 
temporary  and  wearying  northern  exile.  He 
gradually  grew  discontented  at  all  ihe  internal 
deficiencies  about  him,  and  pined  for  the  luio- 
ries  of  home,  and  the  agr^mtm  of  gcncrJ 
society.  He  discovered  that  the  utodo** 
rattled,  —  (hat    the   chimneys  smoked,— tbt 
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the  doors  would  tiot  close,— that  ihe  meals 
were  cheerless,  early,  and  unpunctual  ;  and 
that  the  dining-room  was  a  cell,  the  cottage 
a  hiit  !  Out  of  doors,  too,  the  causes  of 
diM!ontent  were  equally  great*  The  wind  was 
never  at  rest,  except  to  give  the  mists  a  turn. 
The  day  came  too  soon,  and  the  evening 
light  went  to  rest  too  rapidly  ;  there  was 
something  tiresomely  monotonous  in  the  cry 
of  the  eagle,  and  irritatingly  startling  in 
the  unwarned  burst  of  the  red  deer !  The 
charm  of  novelty  was  over^  and  all  around  waa 
familiar* 

Dudley  became  weary  of  the  insipidity  and 
dulness  of  the  monotonous  life  to  which  he  had 
subjected  himself,  and  was  now  impatient  to  re- 
turn to  London.  Constance  cheerfully  assented ; 
for  with  her,  too,  there  was  an  aching  wish  fur 
change*  It  was  not  a  craving  for  gaiety  that 
her  spirit  yearned  for;  it  was  for  social  inter- 
eourae,  the  communion  of  even  one  kindred 
soul-      While  Dudley  was  with  her,  Constance 


wanted  no  other  society ;  but  he  now  usually 
left  her  to  spend  the  mornings  alone.  They 
were  generally  passed,  indeed,  in  recoUectkmi 
which  could  not  be  shared  by  a  stranger ;  yet 
there  are  seasons  when  the  oppressed  heart  will 
borrow  aid  from  the  cheerfulness  of  others.  It . 
was  then  that  she  fervently  wished  that  shtj 
possessed  one  friend,  or  even  cx>mpanion,  ta 
cheer  her  too  lonely  hours*  She  thought  of 
the  many  friendships  shown  to  her  in  her  \ 
of  innocence,  till  — 


'  "  soflness  crept 


Into  those  eyes,  whicb  Itke  an  inJknrs  w^pl.^ 


It  was  now  decided  that  they  should 
remain  one  fortnight  longer,  to  be  present  ^^ 
a  Highland  gathering,  where  the  sports  were 
to  consist  of  hurling  the  stone,  throwing  ih< 
hammer,  foot  racing,  ending  with  a  dinner  aiui 
a  ball,  at  which  all  the  neighbourhood 
to  be  present,  and  of  which  Mrs*  Liuosdeo, 
Lady  Atherley's  nearest  neighbour,  was  a  pa^ 
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troness :  but  chance  often  overturns  our  wisest 
plans,  or»  as  Burns  expresses  it  — 

**  The  best  laid  schemes  of  mice  and  men, 
Gang  aA  a  gley." 

The  arrival  of  two  strangers  of  note,  with 
their  carriages,  horses,  and  servants,  had 
created  a  general  commotion  in  the  neighbour- 
hood. The  laird^s  family,  as  the  Lomsdens  of 
Loch  Swinnie^  were  called^  were  **away  north,'* 
when  Lady  Alherley  and  Ravens  worth  ar- 
rived at  Glengaelloch  ;  but  the  day  after  their 
return,  they  left  cards  at  the  cottage*  Lady 
Atherley  had  returned  the  visit,  but  with  such 
**  an  exchange  of  cards,'*  as  led  to  no  meeting; 
all  civilities  had  ended.  In  her  rambles  she 
had  more  than  once  encountered  them ;  on 
these  occasions^  however,  a  slight  bow  was  all 
the  recognition  that  ensued.  At  first,  Con- 
stance, not  disposed  to  view  her  neighbours 
with  a  fastidious  eye,  doubted,  or  rather  tried 
to  doubt,  how  far  the  coolness  was  intentional. 
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when  a  circumstance  occurred  that  decided  tlic 
question.     One  day,  accompanied  by  Dudkji 
she  entered  a  shop, —  the  one  comprehensJTc 
shop   of   the   village, — just    at   the    moment 
Mrs.    and    Miss   Lumfiden   were   occupied   io 
making  a  purchase.    Constance  slightly  colouf* 
ed  ;  —  Mrs*  Lumsden  civilly  made  way»  gaw 
a   formal    curtsey,    and,   with    her    daughter, 
passed    to    the    other    side    of    the    universil 
mart,  and  hurried  out«     Constance  felt  deeply 
wounded.     Anxious  to  contrihute  to  Raveni* 
worth's   amusement,    she   had   encouragMl  biffl 
remaining    until   after    the   meeting,    and  had 
on  the  previous  day  written  to  Mrs.  LumsdeD 
to  request   tickets  for  the  dinner  and  ball;  ooH 
answer  had  been  receivedp  and  she  had  fully 
anticipated  receiving  them  on  this  unexpected  ^ 
meeting.      Dudley    broke    the   silence.      Tbe^ 
rising   in   Constance's   throat  scarcely  allowed 
her  to  articulate.      Ravensworth  bit  his  Bp      , 
till  the  blood  came;  and  they  walked  on.  ■ 

The  past,  the  present,  and   the  futunr,  like 
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adverse  currents,  met  within  her  brain,  and 
eddied  there  in  wild  confosion.  There  is  no 
greater  retribution  that  falls  upon  female  errors 
'  than  the  desertion  of  female  friends,  and  none 
of  so  sure  a  visitation* 

**  No> — gayer  insects  fluttering  by 
Itfe'er  droop  the  win^  o'er  those  that  die: 
And  lovelier  things  have  mercy  shown 
To  every  failing  but  their  owd, 
And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim 
Except  an  erring  sister*s  shame." 

Constance  had  experienced  this :  the  time  had 
been  when  friends  and  relatives  would  have 
crowded  round  her  in  weal  or  woe.  Where 
were  they  now  ?  One  by  one  had  deserted  her. 
Had  she  not  felt  that  she  deserved  the  cold 
hand  and  the  averted  eye,  she  might  have 
despised  the  world^s  opinion,  but  she  was  not 
seared  sufficiently,  nor  her  heart  hardened,  lo 
brave  its  scorn.  Deep  and  sincere  remorse 
pressed  upon  her.  Too  mild  to  murmur,  too 
gentle  to  resist,  she  suffered  all  in  silence ;  the 
bumbled  creature  uttered  not  a  syllable    of 

VOL.  tlL  I* 
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complaiDt ;  from  the  loneliness  of  her  positioo, 
destitute  as  she  was  of  relatives,  almost  of 
acquaintances,  she  felt  herself  an  isolated 
being. 

It  was  with  the  greatest  reluctance,  and 
with  tears  in  her  ejes  that  on  the  occasioo  w« 
have  alluded  to,  she  confessed  to  ber  hushisd 
the  mortification  she  felt  at  the  slights  throvu 
upon  her ;  at  the  neglect  of  her  dear  and  early 
friends ;  at  being  an  outcast  from  society* 

**  Pshaw,  Constance  !  "  said  Dudley,  lumtof 
away  ;    "  is  this  all  ?  why  reproach  m€  ?  ^hj 
torment    me    with   uieless  regrets?"    his 
quivered,  his  countenance  varied ;    he  hi 
trod  the  apartment. 

**  Did  I  ever  offer  you  a  reproach  ?  '*  repUrf 
Constance,  shrinking. 

*^  I  did  not  say  you  did«'*  be  replied, 
there   are  in   the   tears  of  some  women 
cutting  reproaches  than  in  the  imprecatioiii 
others.     You   know   I  hate  to  see  yon  dhd 
tears/' 
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**  You  seldom  see  me  shed  them  :  I  rein  my 
feelings  better;  yes,  once  I  did^  and  the  re* 
fnembranee  haunts  me  still.**  This  reproach 
was  no  sooner  uttered,  than  she  felt  how 
ungenerous  she  had  been,  and  in  a  soft  relent* 
log  voiee,  saidi  "  Forgive  me,  forgive  me, 
dearest  !*' 

The  sternness  of  Ravensworth^s  brow  gra- 
dually relaxed,  conscious  of  his  own  injustice, 
He  felt  that  he  had  wronged  bis  wife;  and, 
ansdouB  to  make  an  atonement,  folded  her  in 
his  arms.  Constance  replied  by  a  fond  em- 
brace* 

I  **  Regard  me  with  your  former  confidence,** 
said  Dudley,  ^^  and  all  will  be  well  \  ** 

I  •*  Believe  me,"  replied  Constance  tenderly, 
**  I  will !  I  will  conquer  every  emotion.  I  will 
endeavour  to  be  all  you  wish/' 

**Thou  art  thyself,  dearest,"  said  Dudley, 
subdued  by  the  kindness  of  her  voice  and 
manner.  These  and  many  other  expressions 
of  flDdeamieiit  paaaed  between  them,  and  thus 
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for   the  present  the  cloud  was  chased  ftwuy; 
alas  {    only  too  soon  to  revisit  tbem  again. 

The  following  day  saw  their  departure  from 
Glengaelloch.  After  devoting  a  few  days  tn 
Edinburgh,  they  proceeded  slowly  toward* 
England.  Nothing  of  any  consequence  hap- 
pened during  the  first  nine  days  of  thrir 
journey,  for  in  those  days  railroads  were  ooly 
in  the  future  tense.  As  they  approachfd 
within  two  stages  of  the  metropolis^  Rafens* 
worth's  spirits  became  elated,  and  CoDStaoc^ 
shared  his  gratification ;  but  her  joy  speedily 
gave  way  to  feelings  of  a  very  different  order.  H 
Towards  the  end  of  the  day»  the  carriage^ 
owing  to  the  negligence  of  the  post-boys,  doe 
in  violent  contact  with  a  waggon,  and  wi» 
overturned.  Constance  was  considerably  burti 
and  was  compelled  to  alight  at  a  miserable  way- 
side public-house,  where  the  Robin  Hood 
swings  and  creaks  its  invitation  to 
beast. 

Just  as  Ravensworth  was  about  to  dttpuM* 
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the  post-boy  to  London  for  surgical  assistance^ 
A  carriage  stopped  at  ttie  door,  attracted  by 
the  crowd  assembled  round  the  broken  ve- 
hicle, which  tlie  village  blacksmith  was  trying 
to  •*  put  to  rights." 

**  What  has  happened  ?  "  cried  a  voice  from 
within  the  newly-arrived  carriage— "  can  I  be 
of  any  service?" 

Ravensworth,  who  was  at  the  door,  fancied 
be  recognised  the  voice,  and  approached, — 
•*  Darval !  **  **  Ravensworth  !  '^  exclaimed  the 
two  together, 

I>arval  alighted. 

*'  I  hope,"  said  lie,  **  Lady  Atherley  has  not 
suffered  from  the  accident?** 

'*  A  little  bruised  and  shaken,  but  I  trust 
nothing  of  consequence,"  replied  Dudley. 

**  Pray  make  use  of  my  carriage,"^  continued 
Darval;  **the  clamour  of  this  wretched  inn 
will  distract  Lady  Atherley.** 

After  much  preliminary  matter  it  waa 
finally  arranged  that  Lady  Atherley  and  her 


COMPTON  AUDLET.  S28 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

LADY  ATBBRLBT  UNHAPPY. 

Erer  note,  Lucilios, 

When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay. 

It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony ; 

There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith. 

JuUui  Cstar, 

Forgot  his  rows,  his  faith  forswore, 
And  Constance  was  belored  no  more, — 
^is  an  old  tale,  and  often  told. 

Marmufn. 

Byron  says, 

''  Man's  lore  is  of  man's  life  a  thing  apart, 
Tis  woman's  whole  existence !" 

lie  it  is,  that  the  passion  which  makes  up  the 
ole  of  a  woman's  existence,  is  but  one  among 
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the  many  which  constitute  that  of  a  mati ;  m 
though  men  may  love  as  passionateIy>  tbey 
seldom  love  as  disinterestedly,  and  never  as 
devotedly.  With  men,  love  takes  its  place 
in  the  ranks  of  the  many  passions  which  are 
gathered  in  their  breasts ;  with  women,  it  is  the 
chief,  and  gives  its  tone  to  all  their  thoughts 
and  feelings.  i 

Constance  one  afternoont  on  their  return  lo 
England,  had  been  led  to  expect  Dudley  at 
two  o'clock ;  when  the  clock  struck  halApast 
three,  she  began  to  experience  the  most  pain* 
ful  anxiety,  Ravensworth  had  never  before 
forfeited  his  word.  Whenever  he  had  pn> 
mised  to  be  at  home  at  a  particular  houff  at 
that  hour  he  had  invariably  returned*  She 
chided  herself  for  her  impatience,  and  coo^ 
ceived  numerous  excuses  for  him.  Four  o'clock 
came,  and  no  tidings  of  him.  She  went  to 
the  piano,  with  a  view  of  distracting  bcr 
thoughts,  but  they  *^  would  not  be  omo^ 
manded ; "   she  was    unable   to  fix    herself  to 


I 


COMPTON    AUDLEY.  225 

any  favourite  air*  The  clock  struck  five; 
**  this  is  strange  and  unkind^"  thought  Con- 
stance, but  she  instantly  checked  the  thoughts; 
for  she  would  not  encourage  the  idea  of  his 
unkindness  for  an  instant*  She  opened  one  of 
Byron^s  volumes,  which,  however,  failed  to 
interest  her,  except  painfully ;  still  she  kept 
ber  eyes  fixed  upon  its  pages  until  the  dock 
struck  six.  She  arose,  and  paced  the  room, 
ID  a  hurried  search  after  patience  and  firm- 
oeM;  at  one  time  she  felt  she  was  neglected, 
at  the  next  she  would  inwardly  chide  herself 
for  attaching  danger  or  neglect  to  an  absence 
which  some  chance  and  unavoidable  circum<- 
stance  had  suddenly  occasioned,  Constance 
[rang  the  belL 

**  Did  Sir  Dudley  leave  any  message  for 
ner 

"  No,  my  Lady/' 

•*  Did  he  say  when  he  should  return  ?'* 

"  No,  roy  Lady.** 

**  Did  he  say  whether  he  dined  at  home  ?• 
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*<  No,  my  Lady," 

"  Did  he  order  his  horses  ?** 

"  No,  my  Lady." 

The  coDsequential  respondent  in  powder 
was  about  to  retire,  when  it  occurred  to  hiiu 
that  a  little  my stiii cation  would  promote  iam 
in  the  estimation  of  his  mistress.  **  Sir  DiuUe; 
went  into  his  room  to  answer  a  note,  brought 
by  a  French  person," 

Lady  Atherley  paused* 

«  Very  well,  Thomas,   let   me   know 
your  master  returns/* 

Constance  walked  her  anxious  watdi, 
state  of  mind  painful  and  perplexing  in  the 
extreme;  her  fears  triumphed  over  bcr  iCAioa«^ 
a  thousand  apprehensions  were  coaceiTed  ifl 
an  instant ;  some  accident  she  now  felt  sure 
had  occurred,  or  he  certainly  would  have  ip 
prised  her  of  the  cause  of  his  absence,  or  m 
turned  home.  She  rang  the  beU»  and  dtdni 
the  footman  to  get  into  tlie  first  coach  he  meU 
and  hasten  to  White's, 
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**  Simply  inquire  if  Sir  Dudley  is  there, 
and  return  to  Die  as  quickly  as  possible*'"" 
The  servant  stared,  but  immediately  proceeded 
on  his  errand.  Constance  now  opened  the 
window^  and  went  out  on  the  balcony^  listen- 
ing to  every  footstep  and  vehicle  that  ap- 
proached. At  length  a  coach  stopped  at  the 
portico;  she  flew  to  the  room  door;  a  single 
knock  was  giveui  and  her  heart  sank  within 
ber;  the  door  was  opened*  The  footman  en. 
tered  to  convey  the  intelligence  that  Sir  Dudley 
had  left  White's  an  hour  before. 

"  Hark  ! "  cried  Constance ;  **  I  heard  a 
carriage  I**  darting  eagerly  to  the  windovf^  aa 
a  coach  drove  up  to  the  door ;  the  ooachmaii 
slowly  descended  from  the  box,  and  knocked 
loudly.  Constance  could  scjircely  breathe,  but 
wheup  on  the  door  being  opened,  she  saw 
Dudley  alight,  she  sank  down  upon  a  chair, 
offering  up  her  silent  gratitude*  Before  she 
had  risen  Dudley  entered  the  room,  and  see- 
ing her  distress  embraced  her  affectionately  : 
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For  some  moments  Constance  was  uoable  to 
speak. 

"  Dearest  I "  said  Constance^  at  lengtht  faint- 
ly ;  **  you  look  ill,  I  fear  something  dreadful 
has  occurred ! " 

**  No ;  nothing  of  importance/' 

"  Say  that  nothing  serious  has  happened^*' 
continued  Constaoce  anxiously. 

"  Nothing  has  happened,  upon  my  luh 
nour  i "  She  still  watched  his  countenance^  ilill 
urged  her  fears.  He  kindly  but  coldly  re- 
plied to  her  passionate  fervour,  and  deeplj 
wounded  by  the  alteration  of  hU  manner,  ihc 
fixed  on  him  a  look  of  sadneasi  and  turned 
away  with  a  deep  sigh*  How  truly  mighl 
she  in  her  heart's  disappointment  have  ex- 
claimed, **  Have  I  not  tried  and  striven,  and 
failed  to  bind  one  true  heart  unto  me,  whercoa 
my  own  might  find  a  resting  place,  a  home 
for  all  its  burden  of  affections?'*  She  had 
consumed  her  existence  in  vain  yeamtng^ 
some  object  to  call  forth   the  full   devodaoi 
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of  Iier  nature ;  she  had  given  her  heart  to  one 
who  had  repaid  her  affection  with  apathy, 
her  hopes  with  disappointment.  Poor  Con- 
stance !  with  what  humiliation  did  she  feel 
the  symptoms  of  coldness,  the  forced  man- 
ner, the  unconcealed  indifference  of  Ravens- 
worth  ;  and  now  the  truth  flashed  upon  her 
mind  ;  she  felt  that  he  had  married  her  from 
a  point  of  honour  —  from  pity  !  She  revolted 
from  the  idea  of  being  a  burthen  to  him ; 
I  or  of  owing  to  his  commiseration  that  which 
his  love  denied*  **  Ah  I^'  writes  Madame  de 
Sevigne,  *'  ah  jamais,  jamais,  je  ne  serai  pas 
eim6e  comme  jVime!"  such  a  feeling  took 
posaesaion  of  Constance. 

Constance  was  not  slow  in  remarking  the 
gradual  advance  of  coolness  and  reserve  be- 
trayed through  the  manner  of  Ravensworlh 
towards  her ;  and  though  she  was  most  sedu- 
lous in  banishing  her  sad  surmises,  in  spite 
of  her  best  efforts  to  repel  them  they  stiU 
obtruded    themselves    on    her   attention  I     At 
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first  she  decided  on  seekiag  an  explanatioo,  but 
there  was  something  in  the  character  of  Ravav- 
worth  which  withheld  her   from  disclosbg  U) 
him  her  suspicions ;  she  shrank  from  confiding 
her  distrust  and  misgiving  to  one  so  proud  and 
tenacious   as  Dudley.     Should   the  justice  of 
her  terrors  be  acknowledged,  what  a  cloud  of     i 
misery  would  burst  over  her   head — belie vingH 
herself  to  be»  as  she  had  beUered,   ihe  oolf 
object  of  his  affection,  and  knowing  that  «hc 
had  no   other   earthly  tie  to  bind  her  to  the 
world*     Then    came    the    corroding   thought^ 
'^that  had  he  married  a  woman  whom  be  ic-« 
apected,   on  her  he  would   have  lavished  Wi^n 
whole  heart.^     Silence,  and  the  making  herself 
the  exorcist  of  the  demon  suspicion,  was  her 
only  alternative,  and  it  was  one  which  suited 
but  too  well  her  character,  now  subdued  and 
bowed  down  to  the  dust  by  humiliation  and 
grief.     She  tried  to  lay  the  *'  Mattering  uncticQ 
to   her  soul  "^    that   a  too    anxious  tote  bid 
conjured  up  in  her  breast  evils  which  rxlsldi 
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not ;  but  she  never  could  absolve  herself  from 
the  inward  conviction^  that  her  own  conduct 
bad  destroyed  her  power  of  securing  a  perma- 
nent and  respectful  affection.  Then,  too,  the 
very  steadiness  and  ardour  of  her  feelings^ 
acting  as  a  constant  reproach  to  Ravensworth, 
instead  of  recalling  his  wandering  feelings,  only 
irritated  and  repulsed  them. 

Strong  in  her  own  love.  Lady  Atherley  forgot 
that,  by  moving  in  the  society  of  the  lieartlea 
and  the  dissipated,  her  defenceless  position  as  a 
neglected  wife  made  her  an  object  too  interesting 
to  be  considered  with  indifference  by  the  Batter- 
ers that  surrounded  her.  The  voice  of  admira- 
tion which  everywhere  pursued  her  did  not  excite 
in  her  a  momentary  gratification.  Amongst 
those  whose  attentions,  under  the  name  of 
friendship  to  her  husband,  bad  attracted  the 
remark  of  the  world,  was  Sidney  DarvaL  The 
approach  to  intimacy,  though  it  had  been 
keenly  remarked  by  others,  and  watchfully 
recorded,   had  been   so    gradual,  that  not    a 
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thought  ever  crossed  Constance's  miad  as  to 
the  danger  that  lurked  in  such  an  intercourift 
It  is  true  that,  as  her  bu:»band*&  friend^  he 
was  ever  by  her  side — at  the  drive,  the  dinner, 
or  the  soirie^  but  his  manner  was  perfectly  tnv-  ^ 
obtrusive.  V 

Sidney  Darval  was  a  most  fascinating  man, 
and  to  a  very  prepossessing  person  was  added 
a  polished  manner,  that  won  at  once  the  regard 
and  attention  of  those  who  conversed  with 
him.  He  had  travelled  much,  and  resided  long 
abroad,  and  bad  been  a  cherished  favourite^ 
at  foreign  courts.  In  Paris  he  bad  been  for^ 
merly  thrown  into  Dudley's  society,  and  though 
he  had  there  seen  but  little  of  him,  the  rr* 
newal  of  their  acquaintance  on  the  road  to 
London,  and  under  the  circumstance  we  rts 
corded  in  our  last  chapter,  was  an  unexpected 
pleasure.  An  intimacy  immediately  endued,  and 
Ravens  worth  and  Darval  soon  became  great 
friends,  or  what  the  world  calls  such.  To  tke 
bla$€  Ravens  worth)  the  society  of  Darval  po*- 


I 
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|ieraed  a  charm  of  no  ordinary  kind,  Darval 
was  a  professed  man  of  pleasure.  With  a  cool 
and  calculating  head,  he  possessed  a  corrupt 
heart ;  and,  without  any  principles  of  honour, 
was  egregiously  vain  of  his  family  and  fortune. 
The  ruling  passion  of  his  life  was  to  succeed 

'  with  the  sex ;  he  lived  but  for  "  bonnes  for^ 
iumsJ^  Spoiled  by  his  success  on  the  Conti- 
nent* where  his  wealth  and  personal  attrac- 
tions had  rendered  him  irresistible,  he  returned 
to  England  with  the  conqueror's  motto,  "  Feni, 
vidi^vicL"     His  boast  was  that  he  had  never 

.yet  found  a  woman  who  could  resist  his  seduc- 
tive attractions  and  attentions-  As  an  enthusi- 
astic admirer  of  female  beauty,  that  of  his 
friend's  wife  struck  him  with  admiration,  and  in 

'  a  little  time  excited  in  him  a  passion.  Specious 
and  insiDuating  in  his  address,  he  ever  bore  to» 
wards  Constance  the  semblance  of  being  the  pos- 
iesior  of  the  strictest  virtue.  His  conversations 
were  calculated  to  encourage  her  confidence, 
though  at  the  same  time  this  accomplished  dis- 


fl 


I 


23*  COMPTON   AUDLET. 

sembler  was  with  the  greatest  art  attempting  to 
infuse  into  her  mind  the  poison  of  his  pernicious  M 
sentiments.  He  possessed  the  finished  qualitia 
of  an  accomplished  scoundrel ;  had  a  good 
share  of  impudence,  not  a  little  hypocrisT, 
unbounded  falsehood,  and  a  cool  pertinacity  not 
easily  to  be  rebuffed . 

But  to  return  to  Ravens  worth ;  a  face  k«i 
beautiful,  a  form  less  perfect,  a  mind  less  ete- 
vated,  and  a  heart  less  pure,  had,  in  truth, 
diverted  his  passion,  (for  we  will  not  oontami- 
nate  the  word  love,)  from  the  confidiDg  Coo- 
stance.  Emilie  St.  Phar,  then  a  distinguiihcd 
dameuse,  had  dazzled  and  won  him  i  Lost 
amidst  the  fashionable  mazes  of  error*  ]«d  into 
every  species  of  dissipation,  drawn  into  a  vortex 
of  extravagant  follies,  sunk  into  degradatioo, 
he,  day  after  day,  more  submissively  yirUIwl 
to  the  dangerous  and  seductive  influence  of  * 
designing  woman.  Ravensworth,  the  aaot 
noble,  high-minded  Ravensworth,  drank  itep 
of  the  poisoned  cup  of  pleaaure^  and 
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a  slave  to  the  fascinatians  of  a  heartless,  foreign 
coquette.  The  wily  ensnarer  held  dominion 
over  her  victim^  and  commanded  with  all  the 
tyranny  of  vice.  Two  months  had  passed,  of 
which  every  day  had  found  him  encircled  by 
the  spells  of  the  enchantress.  At  home^  Dud- 
ley evinced  a  restlesisness  of  spirit,  which 
nothing  could  alky;  an  irritability  of  tem- 
per, which  made  him  fretfully  desire  constant 
change.     In  his  home  he  appeared  a  stranger  ; 

fat  times,  when  alone,  he  resolved  **  to  be  a 
wiser  and  a  better  man ;"  but  to  make  resolu* 
tions  in  the  absence  of  a  devoted  being,  and 
put   them   in    practice   in    her    presence,  are 

Kwidely  different  !  Resolutions  thus  formed 
on  impulse,  and  not  on  principle,  vanished 
Its  rapidly  aa  they  were  formed* 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

THE   M1LUN£IU 

If  who  should  shield  Ihy  unprotected  head, 
Tis  I — ^who  doom  tliee  to  severest  pains ! — 
Of  all  thy  gifts,  lo  1  ibese  the  bUter  gains ! 
Ah  1  reft  of  every  friend,  save  me  alone, 
I  swell  thy  tear,  I  deepen  every  groan, 
I, — to  whom  nought  on  earth, — but  hopeless  life  ren 

Somtir. 

Ad  humum  nxBrore  gravi  deducit  et  angiL 

lion.  An  FcitA',  tio. 

Grief  wrings  her  soal«  and  binds  it  down  to  eafih* 

FiuKcn. 


We  tarry  in  London.     And  here  we 
enter  upon  a  new  scene. 

Extended  at  full  length  upon  an  easj 
couch,  lay  a  middle-aged  though  still  beau* 
tiful  woman,  a  perfect  specimen  of  *'  Im  ftmm 
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d  la  mode,*^  In  her  house  was  everything  in 
the  very  best  taste,  *'  Rosalie,  va  done  voir 
quelle  heure  11  est  k  la  pendule  du  salon,  ma 
montre  est  arrfit^e." 

I      "  Midi  moins  on  quart,  Madame,'''  said  the 
trusty  Abigail  on  her  return. 

**  Deji !" 

**  Oui,  Madame/' 

*•  Rosalie,  je  n'y  sui«  pour  personne ;  eotendez 
fvous?'' 

**  Oui,  Madame,^  replied  the  attentive^e^Time- 
de-chambre. 

These  instructions  were  scarcely  given  when 
the  door  bell  was  rung,  and  Madame  Anasta- 
sie  almost  immediately  afterwards  announced. 
How  would  it  be  possible  to  refuse  Madame 
Anastasie,  with  her  splendid  assortment  of 
shawls,  lace,  furs,  ribbons,  silks,  %'elvets,  levan- 
tines,  figured  muslins,  China  crape,  gros  de 
Naples,  brocaded  silks,  and  all  the  parapher- 
nalia of  a  miUiner^s  warehouse,  compressed  into 
an  oiled-skin  basket  box. 
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""Oh,  good  moniii^!^  mdd  Mmimmt  de  U 
MiBauderie^  mbg  languidly  firooi  ha  aolb 
''  Whml  beaadfiil  Imce  I  but  realljr  I  m  to  pon 
now,  ibai," — 

^  Not  af  the  lost  cooseqoeooe.^  tut 
Hadftine  Anastasie,  ^'  joa  look  tralj 
la  that  pderine  1  "*  Marlatiw^  de  la  Minmdoii 
mtakd  hmgfAHj.  ^  But  mj  Ujr«  do  look 
«1  dtts  beautiful  scarf ;  I  haTe  jim  bougjbl  it 
i  Hem  bam  wmrrU  for  Sir  Dodlrj  Rareoi* 
vortb.  Madame  le  Grand,  wbt»  bnsogliC  it 
fiom  Parisi  voold  icuoel j  lei  me  baie  it 
*  Cest  toot  ce  qu*^!  y  a  fie  plus  ] 

^Ah,  for  Udf  Atberlej  I   I 
for  ber.    Ate  jpoa  going  to  Brook  Sci^ct  ^ 

^  No  Madame    I  g%  but  I  depoid 
jiwr«iBnetaoA,to  tbe  Uarcbe  m  &»,— Hjf' ' 
HiaiirC     Voila  IjMneCK« 
:^  thm^  No.  60,  HaTDsa^cC"* 


'   replied    the 
Dudle?  I  c^eit 
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Mais,   Madame,  je  me  £e  4  votre  discre- 
tion/' Raid  Aladame  Anastasie. 

Voiis  pouvez  y  compter  ;^  responded  the 
Baroness. 

Madame  la  Baronne  de  la  Minauderie's  cha- 
racter may  be  easily  described  in  the  words 
of  MarmonteL  **  Une  coquette  est  un  tyran 
qui  veut  tout  asservir  pour  le  seul  plaisir 
d'avoir  des  esckves.  D'elle-mfime  idolatre, 
tout  le  reste  ne  lui  est  rien ;  son  orgueil  se 
fait  un  jeu  de  notre  foiblei^se  et  un  triomphe 
de  noa  tourmens :  aes  regards  mentent,  sa  bouche 
trompe,  son  langage  et  m  conduite  ne  sont 
l.qu'un  tissu  de  pi^ges^  ses  graces  sont  autant 
de  sir^nes,  ses  charmes  autant  de  poisons.'^ 
With  an  unconquerable  spirit  of  coquetry  she 
united  a  playful  imaginaUon,  her  person  was 
Tery  beautiful,  and  she  had  a  fascination  of 
manner  that  made  her  irresi^^tible ;  her  whole 
aim  was  **  universal  suffrage,"  her  besetting 
pia8i0n  an  unlimited  desire  of  general  admira- 

;    the  realms  of  her   conquest^  like  the 
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views    of    the    Spartan    Agesahus,    knew  no 
boundary.      She   was,   indeed,   a   very  prtt^ 
woman,  with  small  but  regular  features,  and 
with  the  most   brilliant  blue  eyes^   wfaidi  ibe 
knew  how  to  use  with  the  greatest  effect ;  ber 
mouth  was  peculiarly  beautiful,  and  her  smile 
spirituelle  to  a  degree ;  added  to  these  advao* 
tages,  there  was  a  joyousness,  a  gaieii  dc  cmtf^ 
about  her,  an   unceasing  cheerfulness  of  iti*» 
position  I  that  communicated  itself  to  all  anHtnd* 
She  could  not  live  without  the  additioftal  ei* 
citement   of  a    few   quarrels  and   iraca^frui 
on  hand*     Adolphe  de  la  Minauderie,  ber  bos* 
band,  possessed  that  self-sufficiency  wbkb  roh 
dered  him  the  most  favoured  of  Heaven's  ctra- 
tures,  in  bis  own  eyes* 

In  early  life,  Madame  la  Baronne,  n^ 
Blaqui^re,  had  had  a  grand  sentiment  for  ibr 
young  Achille  Rougemont,  Capitaine  du  dbd^iar 
regiment  d'hussards;  they  hod  pliglited  tbcir 
faith,  and  were  about  to  be  utiited,  when  ibt 
escape  of  ^  L'homme  du  si^cle^  opened  a  fajk 
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Iwar  with  Europe,     Achille  took  leave  of  his 
^affianced,   and    they   mutually  vowed   that,   if 
detith  should  overtake  either,  the  other  would 
offer  up  the  self-sacrifice  of  life.     The  battle  of 
Waterloo   had    numbered    Achille   Roua;emout 
as  one  of  its  victims^  he  had  fallen  in  a  gallant 
charge;  the  news  had  reached  Paris,  and  Ma- 
demoiselle de  Blaqui^re  remembered  her  vow. 
^■Determined  to  emulate  the  Hindoo  widow^  she 
Blormed  a  funeral  pile,  consisting  of  all  Achille's 
^liillets-doux,  and,  approaching  it  with  her  pet« 
**Cheri/'  a  young  King  Charles's  spaniel  he 

»had  presented  to  her,  set  fire  to  the  pilcb 
P*or  6onie  time  she  bore  the  trial  with  for* 
litudei  butf  alas,  her  resolution  gave  way  be- 
fore the  scorching  flames,  and  to  the  disgrace 
of  sentiment  be  it  recorded,  the  only  immo- 
lated victim  at  the  altar  of  love  was  the  mi- 
serable quadruped.  Another  event  had  oc^ 
curred  to  chequer  her  life,  when  aux  Eaux. 
Two  young  Germao  Counts,  who  aspired  to 
, her  hand,  accidentally  encountered  one  another 
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H  die  resideDee  af  the  fair  de  Blftquil 
Ktde  tbetr  dispute  rapier  in  band  would  bM 
rn—iitted  the  object  of  thdr  devotion;  thtf 
therefore  detcrmaied  to  arrange  the  affair  J 
different  manner.  Two  glases  of  Johanc 
were  proTided,  one  cootainiog  a  deadly  ptii 
soQ  ;  thejr  drew  lots,  and  pledged  the  health  d 
the  diTine  Klohe*  The  surriror,  boweTer»  of  tU 
rbenish  duel  was  after  all  rejected  bj  the  lady< 
Madame  de  la  Minauderie  had  once  bicl 
vniversaDj  enWed  for  her  beauty^  and  ertl 
afier  her  personal  attractions  had  lost  mochd 
their  earir  Icis^^  and  of  ^  the  bloom  of  jooij 
desim  the  purple  light  of  lore,"  the  degeoEl 

of  her  taste,  the  &$cioation  of  her  mmmmi 

I 

tbe  charm  of  her  aeoomplishmentSy  cattted  M 
ctill  to  shine  m  a  brilliaat  star  in  tbe  hoi 
s^pbere  of  fashioo. 

Lady  Atherley  ww  at  this  time  112 
through  Madame  de  la  Minauderie^ 
loxury  80  baneful  to  all  young  married  woiM^ 
the  dangerous  pleasure  of  an  unreserved , 
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fideDce  in  what  is  termed  a  bosom  friend.  The 
ruin  of  wedded  happiness  may  too  often  be 
ascribed  to  such  injudicious  attachments  or 
atiachies.  To  what  purpose  can  it  conduce 
lo  discuss  a  husband's  failings,  or  the  vex- 
ations which  may  be  cpsually  endured  from 
or  through  him,  uoleHs  to  irritate  sensibilities, 
keep  the  minds  and  tempers  in  a  state  of 
^Testlessness  ? 

Ravens  worth's  conduct  was  too  apparent  to 
escape  Madame  de  la  Minauderie's  observation ; 
and  Constance^s  tearful  eyes  evinced  her  own 

tiinful  sense  of  it.  Encouraged  by  the  sym- 
Ithy  of  her  friends  ^he  indiscreetly  related 
rery  trifling  incident  which  had  occurred  of 
diaagrrtuble  nature.  Instead  of  healing  the 
*f ound  a  tender  mind  had  suffered^  La  Baronne 
ijggravated  every  trivial  vexation  into  a  real 
sorrow,  and  designated  many  venial  errors  and 
infirmities  as  wanton  outrages  and  consum- 
mate cruelties.  On  one  oocasion»  when  the 
Baroness  had  gracefully  iunuendoed  Dudley's 

M  2 
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diaincter  avayt  ^^  ^h^^  ^tDpathised  with 
CtmsHmmo^^  dtstresB,  Lady  Atberley«  oietcoipe 
with  the  lago-like  art  of  her  fireod,  iu&g 
hcTKlf  ttpon  ber  cmnch,  preteadiog  aleepiiKni 
but  m  reality  for  the  puqxjse  of  esmptng 
the  azi0oy«oce  of  that  coaaoUtioci  which  ^ 
miiiisteml  bo  retieU  1m  Baromie  itMii<t#d 
opoii  vatduDg  her  ilambers^  and  po«ttfffy 
wefiiwd  to  quit  ber  chamber. 

The  futhfol  Vtney,  bdieraig  her  Lady  la 
be  aaleefv  b^aa  a  cooTeraatioa  in  an  audihli 
whi^r. 

**  WhMi  can  be  the  matter.  Ma'am,  bet' 
my  master  and  my  lady  ?  there  ^s  been  aaife  a 
liidbUtely**' 

^  Httdir  said  La  Barame^  etUoitly'S^ 
sUDoa  to  bear  mc^e. 

**  W^l  1  aimya  ihoi^t  ihey  wrold  &I 
out  —  such  botlote  geaevallygeta  the  tooaeil 
csold;  they  do  My,  ia  the  aenracats'  haO,  diil 
muter  is  the  greatest  Doo  JoTaani  to  Iht 
woffcL- 


» 


» 
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*•  Silence,  silence !  your  ladj  is  awake ; 
•he  '11  hear  you*" 

**  Oh  no  !  She  *b  fast  asleep,''  replied  the  per- 
severing AbigaiL  "  'Tis  a  shocking  things  my 
Lady  BaroDCss,  that  she  should  be  so  married. 
She^s  the  sweetest,  best-tempered  creature  in 
the  world ;  and  he,  the  profligate  wretch,  has 
m  nasty  Frenchified  ma*am  —  (them  foreigners 
are  no  better  than  they  should  be,  barring 
your  Ladyship's  presence).   Shame  upon  him !" 

•*  Poor  creature,^  responded  the  Baroness. 

**  Poor  creature,  indeed,  Madame ;  her  first 
husbandf  I^rd  Atherley,  never  let  my  lady 
have  any  peace  —  teaze,  teaze,  continually  ; 
and  now  her  second  neglects  her  for  a  tawdry, 
painted,  gawky  opera-dancer,  Mademoiselle 
BU  Far,  as  they  call  her. 

Lady  Atherley's  agony  could  no  longer  be 
suppressed ;  she  burst  into  a  flocxl  of  tears ;  but 
with  the  usual  assistance  of  vinaigrettes  and 
Eau  de  Cologne,  soon  recovered »  when  lite 
Baroness  deparled,   urging  Constance  to  calm 
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herself,  and  carrying  away  with  her  the  c^nfi^ 
mation  of  Madame  Anastasie's  scandali  which 
furnished  a  world  of  excitement  to  this  m\^ 
chievous  lady.  ] 

Ravensworth  returned  home ;  he  hetrd  of 
Constance's  illness;  her  pale  dejected  counte-^ 
nance  too  plainly  told  him  that  she  was  tidt 
in  health  nor  happiness;  he  folded  her  in  his 
arms,  and  besought  her  to  tell  him  the  cause 
of  her  anxiety;  Constance  assured  him  thai 
there  was  none ;  but  her  averted  eye  wad  hilF' 
stifled  sobs  gave  little  confirmation  to  ha 
words.  I 

Lady  Atherley  and  Ravensworth  oootinadii 
to  behave  towards  each  other  with  civility 
stead  of  tenderness,  and  with  attention  in; 
of  confidence.  The  conversation  Constanee 
overheard  between  Madame  de  la  Mioaadflir 
and  ilrs.  Viney,  cruelly  dispoasess^  her  miiMl 
of  repose,  and  induced  her  tbencefbrth  to  nev 
her  husbands  every  action  with  jealoui  fu^ 
picion.      CoDscious  of  past  severity »  Dudkj 
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eodeavoufed  to  conciliate  his  wife*s  affection, 
and  their  happiness  soon  assumed  a  more 
hTourable  appearance  when  this  fair  promise 
WIS  interrupted  by  an  unfortunate  incident* 

Lady  Atherley  was  one  morning  reflecting  in 
aolitude  over  her  destiny,  when  she  was  sur- 
prised by  an  early  visit  from  Madame  de  la 
Minauderie.  Ravens  worth  bad  just  quitted 
her  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  going  to  a 
committee  of  the  House  of  Commons* 

**  Bon  jour,  ma  bonne  amie,"  said  La  Ba- 
ronne  entering;  **comment  9a  va-t-il  ce  matin  r*^ 

**  (^a  va  bien,**  replied  Constance;  **  et  toi  ?** 

*•  TrL^s-bien,  je  te  remercie,  a  thousand  thanks 
for  this  friendly  admission;  it  was  rather  un* 
reasonable  to  expect  to  be  let  in  at  this  early 
hour.  J'ai  tant  de  choses  k  te  dire,  j'ai  besoin 
de  ton  gout,  de  tes  conseils ;  mais  ma  ch^re  Con* 
gtance,  quVIle  jolie  toilette  I  un  go^it  si  exquis  ! 
une  simplicite  !    tu  es  mise  comme  une  ange.^ 

All  this  time  was  the  Baroness  admiring 
herself  in   the  glass  over  the  chimney-piece* 
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"  Y  avait-il  beaucc 
Glanville  hier  au  soir 

"  11  y  en  avait  tropj 
de  moins,  et  le  bal  au 

Madame  de  la  Mil 
importance  to  coosii] 
subject  of  a  dress 
take  place  the  {olln^ 
Ambassador's.  ^^M 
remarked,  "  that  I  a| 
says,  there  is  no  p 
it.  Mais  a  propos 
Darval,  sais-tu,  map 

**Mr.  Darvall''  re] 
15  one  of  my  husband 

*'  Fais  done  Tigno 
ne  le  connais  pas,  n\ 
Baroness  in  a  tone  ol 

'*  We  often  see  Ml 

"  II  est  plein  dVspi 

*'My  husband  lik 
said  Lady  Atherley, 
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**  Original  un  peu,  seulement/' 

**8ome  disappointment  in  early  life,*^  re- 
joiaed  Lady  Atherley,  "  has  made  Mr,  Darval 
unhappy.^' 

"  Oh  oui,  je  saia;  lis  sont  tous  comme  cela, 
ces  jeuoes  gens  qui  out  de  beaux  fronts  pales 
el  de  grands  yeux  noirs ;  a  les  entendre^  leur 
«*ceur  est  un  cimeti^re,  oQ  ils  ont  enterr§  toutes 
les  joies  et  toutes  les  esperances  de  la  vie,'' 
exclaimed  the  Baroness  in  a  mock  heroic  style* 

**T(i  plaisantesy  ma  ch^re.  But  the  time 
wears ;  I  expect  Ravensworth  home  soon  from 
his  commitlee,"* 

The  Baroness  now  besought  Lady  Atherley 
to  accompany  her  to  Madame  Chamouillet»  the 
French  Marchande  de  Modes,  where  they 
might  devise  some  becoming  dress,  and  decide 
upon  the  important  point,  whether  crape,  silk, 
or  satin  should  be  chosen.  They  soon  reached 
the  temple  of  /un,  situated  in  the  very  centre 
of  a  fashionable  street  in  the  most  fashionable 
part  of  the  metropoUs. 

M  5 
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The  coDlents  of  the  niitgiiiin  were  dispUyf^ 
everj  carton  w&s  opeocd, — «ilk%  satiiis,  and 
crapes*  but  oochiog  suited;  white  waft  not 
motimiag  eooughi — bbck  loo  sombre, — grej 
iinbecocBing. 

Mad&oie  Chansooillpt  and  her  daogbler 
Eugt^niet  were  indefatigable  **  dans  leor  flB^ 
tier*  «<Vaili!  my  Lady»  un  conage  k  k 
Psjcb^,  lout-a-fait  ravissaot;  ToJli  uae 
robe,  mille  fois  plus  jolie  que  raoKiur,  qui 
fait  ka  delices  de  tout  Paria.  8i  mj  liady 
Teut  entrer  par  id  elle  rerra  tout  ce  qiA 
y  a  de  nouveau* — Mademoiselle  Vidoriiifi 
fthow  the  ladies  the  last  new  dfMaes  froo 
Paiia.'' 

Lady  Atherley  and  the  Baroness  entered  ibt 
rooDU  By  one  of  those  unacc»uQtable  firei^ 
of  fortune  which  none  can  understand,  the 
former  approached  the  table;  but  what  aa 
object  presented  itself  to  ha  eyes!  an  adhy 
paleness  stole  o?er  her  features^  anddciii  Ugbl^ 
ning-like  conriction  flashed  on  her  mind ;  ihe 
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or-struck*  La  Baronne  glanced  to- 
wards the  spot  on  which  her  eye  had  restedi 
"the  damning  proof*  was  before  her;  aii 
order  for  a  dress  in  the  well-known  hand* 
writing  of  Ravensworth  directed  to  be  sent  to 
Mademoiselle  St.  Phar.  Every  object  swam  be- 
fore Constance's  eyes  as  in  a  mist ;  every  sound 
fell  unheeded  on  her  ear ;  one  faint  groan  escap- 
ed her,  and  she  staggered  against  the  door,  to 
which  she  clung  for  support ;  she  was  faintingi 
and  would  have  fallen^  but  for  the  timely 
assistance  of  Mademoiselle  Eugenie,  who  em* 
ployed  herself  assidyou*ity  in  bathing  her 
temples  with  Eau  de  Cologne.  When  she 
recovered,  and  the  first  burst  of  anguish  was 
oTer,  she  took  La  Baronne's  arm  and  de- 
scended to  the  carriage.  On  reaching  home, 
she  took  leave  of  Madame  de  la  Minauderie, 
and  sought  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamber* 

^Alas!'*  she  inwardly  exclaimed,  with  that 
blindness  of  judgment  by  which  we  are 
all  more  or  less  influenced,  and  which   throws 
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our  Basforftmes  into  the  strongest  light 
Qfixr  errors  into  the  shade,  "  what  have  I  done 
to  merit  this  fate  ?  *''  To  doubt  ikjw  was  iiiH 
possible;  the  wreiched  oonvictioi]  had  been 
sQiBcieiitlj  farotigfat  home  to  her.  She  had  beeo 
deceiTed ;  the  barbed  sting  of  outraged  affeo 
tioQ  rankkd  at  her  heart ;  the  fabric  of  hap- 
piiMM  ahe  had  oore  foodtv  beliei^ed  secure  hid 
beeo  annihilated :  there  wanted  but  this  to 
withdraw  from  her  all  chat  had  prerioiisl; 
jDOtKed  her  to  her  huouliatiofi  and  sorrow. 
What  consolation  could  now  be  oflered  to  the 
heart  thus  thrown  back  upon  itsdl^  whieb, 
tlKHigh  hopeless,  must  still  lore;  though  eoo* 
denning,  could  siill  adore ;  though  ^  brokcti, 
ooold  broken] J  li?e  oo?'^  Coasljuice  kmii 
down  and  prayed  i —  her  prayer  was  lor  pa- 
CJeoeey  for  directuio,  and  support.  This  was  the 
M'lqest  ptt^g  of  all  I  and  thoogli  dbe  prajed 
loog  and  ferrently*  she  still  wept  like  a  chikL 
Dirk  ihoughta — gloomy  atMl  borrifak  vidoni— 
took  poiieiioa  of  her  mind ;  all  mrouiid  was 
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arid  and  barren.  Deserted  by  all  the  bright 
hopes  that  once  had  thronged  about  her  path, 
she  felt  that  despair  was  her  portion  for  the  rest 
of  her  life,  and  that  the  world  was  now  desolate 
for  her.  Humbled  by  the  consciousness  of  the 
position  which  she  held  in  society^  she  shrank 
from  the  gaze  of  strangers ;  she  felt  that  every 
eye  that  rested  on  her  was  full  of  scorn  or 
pity  :  she  read  contempt  in  many  an  indif- 
ferent look,  and  heard  reproach  in  words  which 
conveyed  it  to  no  other  ear.  All  was  dark  and 
desolate;  despair,  sorrow,  and  remorse  by 
turns  struggled  for  the  mastery,  and  with 
feelings  wound  up  to  the  greatest  degree  of 
excitement  by  the  shock  that  had  wrecked  her 
dearest  hopes^  she  remained  in  a  state  bor^ 
dering  on  madness*  Hope  could  afford  no 
solace,  for  the  dreadful  certainty  which  accom- 
panied the  discovery  of  her  husband^s  violated 
fidelity,  told  her  there  was  no  remedy  for  the 
wretchedness  which  oppressed  her.  The  tor- 
nienting  and  harassing  reflection  haunted  every 
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thought  She  felt  that  he  for  whom  she  had 
sacrificed  everything  in  this  world  —  he  for 
whom  only  she  had  lived  —  had  broken  every 
tie  of  love,  had  blighted  all  her  hope«i  out* 
raged  her  affections,  and  joined  the  herd  of 
the  world  in  shunning  her  for  **  having  loved 
not  wisely,  but  too  well ! " 

The  reviewal  of  the  past  month  ofiVred  any- 
thing but  pleasurable  sensations  to  Ra?eii»- 
worth  ;  for  although  he  had  witnessed  nothing 
that  could  justify  any  suspicion  of  Darval, 
the  spirit  that  took  possession  of  his  mind  bore 
a  near  affinity  to  jealousy.  His  heart  misgave 
him  when  he  thought  of  the  numerous  oppor- 
tunities to  which  his  neglect  of  Lady  Atherky, 
and  devotion  to  the  St.  Phar,  had  exposed  her. 
He  reflected  on  the  seductive  arts  of  Darval; 
on  the  abstraction  and  lowness  of  spirits  wbkli 
Lady  Atherley  betrayed ;  the  agitated  dem^iii- 
our  of  Sidney  on  many  oecasioos,  his  un- 
ceasing attentions ;  the  gentkneos  with  which 
those  attentions,  too^  were  received— *  all  gave 
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rise  to  the  most  uneasy  sensations.  Had  Darval 
ever  betrayed  in  his  manner  to  Constance, 
or  by  any  impassioned  language,  the  fami- 
liarity and  freedom  so  frequent  yet  so  offensive 
in  men^  she  would  have  shuddered  and  escaped 
from  it  He  never  breathed  a  syllable  to  her 
that  her  husband  might  not  have  heard.  The 
respect,  at  once  so  refined  and  flattering ;  the 
devotion,  which  converted  her  wishes  into 
commands;  the  freedom  from  all  gross  ad  a* 
lation  or  flippant  protestation,  had  gained  her 
entire  confidence. 

Return  we  to  this  arch  hypocrite ; — return 
we  to  him. 

Darval,  bursting  inwardly  with  mortification 
and  auger  at  finding,  after  all  the  pains  he 
had  taken  to  entangle  Constance's  affection, 
that  his  power  over  her  was  not  established, 
— ^his  plan  of  revenge  was  speedily  formed* 
Another  motive  urged  him  on : — jealousy,  and 
hatred  for  Dudley,  who  had  supplanted  him 
with  the  St.  Phar.     In  Madame  de  la  Minau* 
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had  succeeded  in  exciting*  liis  beguiling  so- 
phistry was  received  as  the  salutary  counRel  of 
one  impelled  by  the  tender  anxiety  of  friend- 
ship. Bewildered  by  the  weight  of  misery 
that  pressed  so  heavily  upon  her,  Constance 
at  length  replied  with  emotion  : — 

**  Can  I  want  any  other  proof  ?  No,  no  !  "* 
she  added,  with  tears  in  her  eyes.  '^  All  that 
remains  for   me   is,   to   pray  for   patience   to 

■  bear  this  affliction*  Oh,  for  one  true  friend 
to  whom  I  could  unburthen  my  soul  J  ^ 

■  *'  Lady  Atherley  !  look,  —  call  me  but  your 
friend  !**  replied  Darval,  in  a  more  impassioned 
manner. 

'*  Be  worthy  of  the  title,  and  I  will  ever 
think  of  you  as  such,^' 

Lady    Alherley    wept     bitterly,        Darval 

sprang  towards  her,  and,  kneelin|{  before  her, 

took  her  struggling  yet  almost  lifeless  hand, 

and  pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

H       **  Why  refuse  to  listen  to  me  ?  you  mmt 

■  hear  me!'' 
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**  Rise,  Mr.  Darval !  "  said  Constance,  reco- 
vering from  her  astonishment.  At  that  moment 
the  doors  were  suddenly  thrown  open,  and  Ra* 
vensworth,  with  a  coanteoance  of  mingled  horror 
and  consternation,  entered  the  room.  Darval 
rose  hastily  from  his  knees,  and  confronted 
Dudley  with  an  audacious  stare.  Heat  once  as- 
sumed a  self-sufficient  air  of  mingled  Iriumph 
and  malice.  A  curse  ^*  not  loud  but  deep,^  iraa 
on  his  lips.  Indignation  shot  from  the  dark  ejm 
of  Ravensworth  ;  there  waa  a  stinging  rebuke 
in  bis  look,  which  at  once  reduced  Dtanral  to 
silence.     Rage  seemed  to  impede  his  utterance. 

"  Leave  me  !  "  said  Constance,  reooTeriiig 
her  senses, 

"  I  obey  Lady  Atherley's  commands  ! "  mP 
Darval,  smiling  bitterly;  adding  in  a  cutting 
tone,  **  Sir  Dudley,  for  the  present  we  part ; 
when  next  we  meet,  I  trust  we  shall  not  b^^j 
subject  to  interruption/'  ^M 

Without  giving  time  for  a  reply,  be  took  hk 
hat  and  left  the  room. 
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At  first  a  sudden  flush  crimsoned  Ravens- 
worth's  forehead  and  face,  which  was  suc- 
ceeded by  a  deadly  paleness.  At  length  he 
spoke,^but  wildly;  his  lips  quivered,  his 
voice  was  hollow  with  emotion,  and  deep 
resentment  clung  to  his  heart,  Constance 
marked  the  struggles  of  his  mind,  and  trem- 
bled for  the  result.  He  stood  up  like  a  statue 
erected  to  horror  l 

Constance  gazed  on  him  with  a  calm  air  of 
dignity,  mingled  with  a  look  of  innocence,  and 
with  such  an  expression  of  imploring  sweetness 
and  guilelessness,  that,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
evidence  of  liis  senses,  he  would  have  thrown 
himself  at  her  feet,  and  implored  her  forgive- 
ness for  his  unjust  suspicions !  But  the  con- 
viction of  her  treachery  and  guilt  stifled  every 
softer  feeling  within  him.  He  gazed  upon  her 
beauty,  —  that  beauly  which  had  been  so  fatal 
to  his  and  to  her  peace  :  he  could  hardly  bring 
himself  to  believe  (so  alive  are  we  to  self-inju- 
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lies  in  love)   that  io  angelic  a  face  was   the 
deoeicfut  index  of  a  betraying  mind. 

^  Dudley  1  ^  said  Constance,  in  a  sad  bnf 
calm  voice,  ^ — ^'  though  appearances  are  againA 
Die,  I  am  still  your  own  Constance !  As  my 
words  are  truths  so  help  me  Heaven  !  ^ 

^  Insolent,  heartless  scoundrel  !*  muttered 
Ravenswortb*  ^*  Idiot  that  I  was  to  admit 
him  to  my  house  I  This  is  the  climax  !  "*  be 
exclaimed,  whiles  with  frantic  violetice,  be 
paced  the  room.  He  paused,  and  then  retiring 
to  his  library,  indulged  in  all  the  indigna> 
tion  with  which  his  bosom  laboured.  He 
cursed  the  hour  when  honour,  activity,  and 
fame  had  been  sacrificed  for  a  worthless  toy ; 
— execrated  the  destroyer  of  his  happineia; 
and,  in  a  phrenzy  of  desperatioin, — his  btais 
fired  to  madness, —  looked  forward  with  a 
savage  joy  to  the  hour  which  should  be  the 
last  to  one  or  both  of  them* 
11iai»  in  the  ^ony  of  remorse^  beart-atruck 
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and  miserable,  he  stood  motionless, — his  cheek 
was  pale,  his  misery  full,  his  desolation  com- 
plete :  with  a  haggard  hope  he  sought  to 
persuade  himself  that  the  **  damning  proof,^ 
which  had  plunged  him  in  wretchedness  and 
despair  was  unreal  f  But  Darval,  on  his  knees^ 
pressing  his  wife's  hands  with  his  lips! — the 
maddening  conviction  was  established.  The 
open  consciousness  of  degradation, — the  an- 
guish of  tormenting  jealousy,  or  humiliation 
returned ;  and  Dudley  sought  a  refuge  from 
his  feelings  in  a  challenge  to  Darval.  Within 
two  hours,  Ravensworth,  attended  by  a  friend, 
had  set  o£P  for  France. 


It  was  a  beautiful  aftemooo  in  July,  w' 
a  crowd  of  the  principa]  residents  ]d» 
siton  to^  that  emiueDtljr  respedafale 
for  English  swiDdlers,  BcNilogDCSt 
upoD  the  pier  to  enjoy  their  principal  wmma^ 
tuent,  that  of  witneasing  the  arriTal  of  iht 
Etiglish  8teaiii>boat.  This  favourite  mort 
crowded  with  a  heterogeneous  mi 
French,  male  and  female,  Thert  might  be 
the  Parisian  femme  a  la  moik.  She  puts  forth 
no  daxiUng  colours,  her  dresa  ia  of  a 
rial  well  choaen;  on  her  (eel  a  pijr  of 
Cioderella  aKppars,  the  Mudal-strings 
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a  stocking  of  exquisite  fineness;  her  cachmere 
folded  in  a  manner  of  her  own,  to  show  the 
most  perfect  proportions  of  form ;  here  and 
there,  a  specimen  of  the  aristocracy  of  the  old 
regime;  with  a  few  well- whiskered  musta- 
chioed personages  of  the  present  time.  Mingled 
frith  these,  were  evident  importations  from  the 
vicinity  of  Bow*Be]ls : — 

"  Bagatelle  from  ClcTketiwdl, 
Elegance  from  Aid  gate, 
Modish  airs  from  Wappitig  StairSi 
Aod  wit  from  Norton  Falgale ; 
Ommt-U'Jaut  from  Bulcbcr  How, 
All  are  io  commotion  ; 
All  mcl'me,  tike  deviled  swinei 
To  nuzzle  through  the  oceao*** 

Group s  of  our  own  countrymen  and  women 
might  be  seen,  with  their  offsprings  in  twos 
and  twos,  dressed  in  tartan  cloaks,  straw-bon- 
netSi  and  green  veils,  making  loud  remarks  on 
the  absurdities  of  the  French  children,  whom 
the  vanity  of  their  mothers  had  sent  abroad 
in    fantastic   dresses ;    little  fellows   trundling 
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hoops  in  the  full  uniform  of  the  Kationil 
Guard,  others  waddling  under  the  oiiniicry 
of  Don  Cossacks^  Polish  Lancers,  and  kilted 
Highlanders.  Dissipated-looking  free*boni 
sons  of  Britain,  exiled  for  certain  unpaid 
liabilities,  black-balled  in  every  society »  just 
white- washed  in  England,  and  about  to  enjoy 
lodgings  gratis  in  the  Hotel  D'Angleterre,  {a» 
the  debtors'  prison  is  not  inappropriately  de- 
nominated,) are  prevalent* 

One  group,  on  the  evening  alluded  to,  at* 
tracted  some  little  attention  :  it  consisted  of  a 
portly,  red-faced,  little  man,  with  a  tall,  scrags 
gy  lady  ;  both  were  jostling  the  crowd,  and 
trying  to  make  their  way  towards  a  ttiuil 
formal-looking  personage,  who  was  evidently 
straining  her  neck  to  give  them  the  cut 
direct.  They  approached  —  *•  Lady  Mar* 
garet,  1  sincerely  hope," — Lady  Margaret 
ltx>ked  surprised;  "  your  Ladyship,  I  fipaft 
forgets  Dr.  Boyle, — Doctor  Boyle  oi  Ratbo* 
rough ;  I  have  had  the  honour  of  attruding, 
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I  ineaD  visiting  the  Countess  of  Atherley ;  hope 
her  Ladyship  is  well.  Ah,  Sir  Alexander  ! 
happy  to  see  you  looking  so  well*"  Lady 
Margaret  gave  a  stiff  curtsey,  and  was  about 
to  move,  when  the  Doctor  continued,  *'  Pray 
allow  me  to  have  the  honour  of  presenting  Mrs. 
Boyle;  my  dear, — Lady  Margaret  Graham: — 
Lady  Margaret  Graham,  Mrs*  Doctor  Boyle/* 
A  formal  curtseying  ensued. 

•'  I  have  often  heard  of  your  Ladyship," 
said  Mrs,  Boyle,  "  and  am  proud — " 

The  smoke  of  a  steam-packet  was  now  per- 
ceived in  the  distance,  seaward;  and  a  rush 
lo  the  pier-head  put  an  end  to  this  conversa- 
tion ;  shortly  after  the  vessel  hove  in  fcight,  and 
glided  rapidly  over  *'  the  glad  waters  of  the 
dark  blue  s^  :" — at  length  it  came  alongside 
the  pier.  Every  neck  was  elongated,  every 
eye  was  dilated,  to  examine  the  specimens  of 
smuggled  humanity  about  to  be  landed;  then 
came  all  the  bustle  and  annoyances  of  a  dis- 
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embarkation ;  Mathews's  song  was  fuUy  illus- 
trated : 

"  Can't  touch  prog,  sick  as  a  dog ; 
Packetem  racketem  makes  pier ; 
Boulogne  clerks^  custom-house  sharks, 
Searchery,  lurchery,  fee  fee." 

It  is  surprising  with  what  avidity  the 
mates  of  watering-places  seek  that  most  unio^ 
teresting  sight  —  a  landing;  to  see  joung  and 
old  ladies,  sick  and  squeamish,  **  whose  souls 
have  sickened  oVr  the  heaving  wave ;  '**  then  to 
witness  the  hopes  and  fears,  the  nervouaneas  of 
passing  the  custom-house,  knowing  that  con* 
traband  articles  are  hid  in  bonnets,  bustles 
boots,  muffs  ^ nay,  sometimes  so  concealed  as 
to  give  the  appearance  of  being  in  that  stat^ 
"  which  women  wish  to  be  who  love  tbeir^ 
lords/' 

**Why,   my  Lady — Lady  Margaret   Gr 
ham  l"^  exclaimed  I>r.  Boyle,  *'  1  declare  if 
— no   it  an't  —  yes  it  is ;    it  *»  very  tike  8ir j 
Dudley  Ravcnsworth.^ 
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Lady  Margaret  turned  round,  addressed  a 
few  words  to  Sir  Alexander,  and  left  the  pier* 
—  And  it  was  Dudley  Ravensworth,  evi- 
dently flushed  and  excited :  he  was  aecompa- 
nied  by  a  military4ooking  man.  After  some 
little  delay  they  landed ;  no  sooner  had  Sir 
Dudley  put  his  foot  upon  the  pier  than  he  was 
kindly  accosted  by  his  old  antipathy,  the  Rat- 
borough  Oalen.  Time  and  matrimony  had 
done  much  for  Dr*  Boyle ;  and  bis  warm- 
hearted offer  of  any  assistance, —  for  he  evi- 
dently  saw  that  Ravensworth  was  "  a  little 
dashed"" — was  received  in  the  same  spirit  in 
which  it  was  oflTered* 

The  Doctor's  presence  brought  back  most 
vividly  and  painfully  to  Dudley's  mind  scenes 
of  the  past,  "  My  dear/'  said  the  Doctor,  ad- 
dressing his  sposOf  *^1  have  a  little  business; 
professional,  my  dear,"'  laying  a  stress  on  tbc 
word  professional^  as  be  taw  tbe  lady  tried  to 
extract  a  pout  from  her  shrivelled  lips ;  "  pray 
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remain  with  your  friends  the  Manbeys  unni 
tlve  French  steamer  arrives;  it  was  to  leave 
Dovor  an  hour  after  the  Britannia ;  perhaps  I 
shall  be  able  to  induce  Sir  Dudley  to  drop  in 
to  tea  :  an  revoir/* 

Accompanied  by  the  Doctor,  and  a  gentle- 
man whom  Ravens  worth  introduced  as  Cap- 
tain Somerville,  they  walked  towards  the  end 
of  the  pier,  where  they  found  the  worthy 
M*D.'s  jaunting-car,  the  identical  one  men* 
tioned  in  a  former  chapter,  and  in  it  pro^ 
ceeded  to  the  Doctor's  residence  in  the  upper 
town.  There  Ravensworth  entered  briefly  into 
the  affair  that  had  brought  him  to  Boulogne, 
and  wrote  a  letter  to  Constance,  which  the 
Doctor  promised  to  deliver  if  necessary.  At 
five  o'clock  the  party  were  seen  wending  their 
way  towards  the  Column*  The  last  scene  of 
this  earthly  tragedy  was  approaching.  The 
French  steamer  had  arrived,  and  scarcely  had 
it  touched  the  pier  when  a  female  rushed  on 
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deck ;  to  disembark  was  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment :  her  wild  and  distracted  look,  her  hurried 
8tep,  attracted  the  sympathy  and  attention  of 
all,  and  amongst  others  of  the  Doctor's  wife, 
who  immediately  recognised  her  as  Lady  Ather- 
ley.  Mrs.  Boyle  approached,  and,  kindly  ad- 
dressing her,  informed  her  that  Sir  Dudley  had 
just  accompanied  her  husband  home.  On  reach- 
ing  the  Doctor*s  residence  they  met  the  car  re* 
turning.  In  reply  to  the  inquiry  after  them, 
**  I  left  them  near  the  Column/'  struck  Con- 
stance with  dread.  They  entered  the  carriage* 
Laily  Atherley  only  reached  the  fatal  spot  to 
find  the  duel  she  apprehended  already  fought, 
and  Ravens  worth  writhing  under  the  agony  of 
a  mortal  wound,  —  What  pen  can  describe  this 
scene  ?  The  wretched  Constance,  **  who  had 
given  her  peace  on  earth,  her  hopes  of  heaven,'' 
for  hiffij  was  in  convulsions  by  his  side.  She 
protested  her  innocence,  and  a  faint  smile 
beamed    on    Dudley's    countenance.       In    the 
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paroxysms  of  despair  she  threw  herself  upon 
the  now  inaoiinate  body,  kissed  its  cold  fore- 
heady  and  pressed  fervently  the  marble  handj 
to  her  lips ;  her  cheek  was  colourless,  her  Ups 
com  pressed  j  her  eye  diill|  fixed,  and  uomoisr 
tened  by  a  tear, —  for  hers  was  grief  which 
could  not  relieve  itself  by  weeping.  Utter 
hopelessness  had  laid  its  icy  band  upon  her 
heart,  had  paralysed  its  springs;  a  dizzioev 
came  over  her*  and  sight,  sense,  feeling,— 
all  were  gone.  Assisted  by  the  kind-hearted 
Doctor,  the  widowed  Constance  was  removed 
to  the  Convent  des  Soeurs  de  la  Charite. 

Lady  Margaret  and  Sir  Alexander  had  been 
sent  for,  and,  after  delivering  a  suitable  bo* 
mily  on  the  enormity  of  duelling,  and  lilt 
scandal  the  affair  would  produce^  sot^l 
their  daughter.  The  sight  of  Lady  &largmr«t« 
in  some  measure,  recalled  Constance  to  hendf; 
her  first  burst  of  grief  was  terrible.  Iti  the  ci- 
tremity  of  misery  the  virtuous  have  ovm 
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solation;  derived  from  the  consciousness  that 
their  sufferings  are  not  produced  by  their  own 
deeds*  Constance  could  not  "  lay  this  flatter* 
ing  unction  to  her  soul/'  for  one  fatal  remem- 
brance had  thrown  "  its  bleak  shade  alike  o'er 
her  joys  and  her  woes."  The  struggle  was  too 
much  for  her»  her  soul  received  a  blight  from 
which  it  never  recovered ;  a  fever,  accompanied 
by  delirium,  was  the  consequence  of  the  shock 
the  liad  received ;  it  shook  her  reason ;  her 
oDce  beautiful  mind  had  flown*  We  throw  a 
veil  over  her  sufferings :  weakened  by  her  mental 
and  bodily  pangs,  she  would  fail  into  an  in- 
voluntary doze — her  dreams  were  peopled  with 
terrible  phantoms ;  now  whispering  at  intervals 
— "  Dudley  I  am  innocent !''  now  lost  in  utter 
apathy  !  For  some  days  she  continued  in  this 
dreadful  state ;  at  length  nature  gave  way.  On 
the  tenth  evening  her  sighs  became  thick  and 
suffocating,  then  lighter  and  more  faint : — the 
once  beautiful  Constance  was  no  more. 
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There  now  remains   little   to  be  said;    we 
cannot,  however,  conclude  without  giving  our  ^M 
readers  such  information  as  we  possess  of  the 
characters  that  have  appeared    in  our  pages^ 
Lady  Margaret  Graham  did  not  long  outlive 
her  daughter ;  would  that  we  could  add  **  grief 
had  hurried  her  to  a  premature  grave;"  but 
truth  compels  us  to  say  she  was  carried  off  by 
one  of  those  very  common  and  numerous  **  lib 
that  flesh  is  heir  to**^     Sir  Alexander  lived  on 
to  a   green  old  age-     Darval's  career   of  vice 
flourished  for  some  years;  eventually^  to  a  fit 
of  desperation,  after  a  severe  loss  at  playt  he 
fell  by  his  own  band.     Miss  Cressingham  may 
to  this  day  be  seen  at  one  of  the  neatest  sub- 
urban villas  near  Leamington,  a  happy,  cod-j 
tented  spinster,  with  **  a  hand  open  as  day  toi 
melting  charity,"^  dispensing  good  to  all  arouiuL 
Miss  St.  Leger  retired  to  Bath,  where  for  ! 
years  she  enjoyed  "  single  wretchedness^'^  t 
by  ^^  murdering  characters  just  to  kill  tic 
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finaiUy,  the  disappointed  old  maid  ran  away 
with  a  German  Count,  who  turned  out  to  be  a 
fortune-hunter,  Madame  la  Baronne  de  la 
Minauderie  fell  a  victim  in  her  old  age  to 
that  devouring  flame  she  had  escaped  from  in 
her  early  days :  having  taken  an  extra  quantity 
of  opium  to  prepare  herself  for  a  fancy-balU 
she  fell  asleep,  and  her  dress  catching  fire  she 
was  found  by  her  maid,  who  came  to  announce 
that  the  carriage  was  ready,  a  blackened  corpse* 
The  Dunbars  still  reside  at  Avesford  Priory, 
and  at  Christmas  the  gentle  Mttwia  entertains 
her  guests  with  an  account  of  the  far-famed 
private  theatricals,  and  the  temporary  theatre 
is  still  occasionally  devoted  to  tableaux  vivatu^ 
and  charades.  Charley  Cyrill,  the  hoaxer,  htm 
turned  country-gentleman;  and  who,  to  see  him 
now  in  a  black  velveteen  shooting-jaeket,  rail- 
way pattern  trowsers,  and  gaiter  termini^  could 
recognise  the  smart,  dashing  ex-hussar  !  He 
still  enjoys  a  joke,  and  glories  in  the  recital  of 
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his  "  hair- breadth  escapes;"  and  it  is  shrewdly        , 
suspected    that    when,    upon   a  late   occasioni  ^M 
during  a  contested  election^  some  half  dozen 
voters  were  shipped  off  to  Scotland,  our  friend 
was  at   least  the  **  putter-up  *'  of    the   joke. 
Tom  Fauconherg,  the  slasher,  fell  a  victim  to  ] 
his  temerity  in  ''  larking'*  at  a  tiger-hunt  in 
India,  in  which  he  only  lost  his  head. 

Sir  John  and  Lady  Biddlecorabe  live  prind- 
pallj  at  Bath;  they  made  a  point  of  visiting 
Edinburgh  during  the  period  that  Charles 
Dix  found  a  refuge  in  Holyrood,  and  have 
talked  of  nothing  but  the  **  illustrious  familj' 
ever  since. 

The  Honourable  Augustus  Priddiet  equatljr 
horrified  and  shocked  on  hearing  from  Harry 
Bibury,  in  his  own  peculiar  phraseology, 
that  Brumrael  "  had  cut  his  stick,  —  had 
made  his  name  Walker,^  ^ — followed  .the 
exiled  monarch  to  Calais*  Harry  himself 
got    deep    upon     the    turfi     and    became    a 


^ 


I 


COMPTON    AUDLEY. 


275 


Levanter  after  the  Derby j  (having  *^  let  in"^ 
our  friend  Harry  Wright  for  two  hundred 
pounds,)  and  for  some  years  figured  as 
the  leading  "leg^  at  the  Brussels'  races. 
He  was  finally  ruo  through  the  body  by  a 
French  adventurer,  in  coosequence  of  a  dis- 
pute at  a  game  of  Ecart6,  Experience  made 
Harry  Wright  wise;  he  gave  up  betting,  by 
perseverance  recovered  his  losses,  and  is  now 
"well  to  do"  in  a  leading  hotel  at  the  west 
end  of  London.  Hampden  Stuhbs,  Esq»,  M.P, 
(for  at  the  passing  of  the  Reform  Bill  his  la- 
bours in  three  contested  elections  were  reward* 
ed  by  a  seat,)  died  on  his  voyage  to  Madeira, 
whither  he  was  proceeding  for  the  recovery  of 
his  health,  having  broken  a  blood-vessel  in 
an  harangue  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor  against 
ihe  emancipation  of  the  negroes;  the  public* 
■pirited  patriot  possessing  property  at  Bar- 
badoes  to  some  extent.  Mr.  Grindlaw, 
after    twelve  years^  labour  in    the   cause  of 
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liberty,  was  rewarded  by  his  political  friends 
with  a  post  of  great  honour  but  little  eraolu^ 
ment  in  Sierra  Leone^  where  he  speedily  fell 
a  victim,  partly  to  the  climate,  and  partly  to 
an  asthma  brought  on  by  a  too  energetic 
eloquence  in  parish  matters. 

Lady  Cheetham,  who,  according  to  Priddie's 
last,  received  the  sobriquet  of  the  Thames 
Tunnel,  from  being  unquestionably  the  great- 
est bore  in  London,  may  still  be  seen  occasaoiK 
ally  in  a  pit-box  at  the  opera  before  Easier; 
it  being,  according  to  the  aforesaid  jocose 
authority,  the  Lent  season  with  her  and  Cft« 
bt>oksellers*  While  on  the  subject  of  the 
heroine  of  water  parties,  we  must  not  forget 
the  West  Smithfield  Loan  Society — Mr  Julius 
Pewtress,  jun.,  of  Poppin^s  Court»  the  worlby 
deputy ""s  elder  son,  has  **  popped  the  qiieslioo^ 
to  his  cousin,  Miss  Matilda  Julia  Sparlings  and 
been  accepted.  On  the  day  of  their  nuptials  her 
uncle,   the   worthy  pawnbroker,   **  redeemed,'^ 
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as  he  jocosely  observed,  his  numeroos  pledgeSf 
by  abdicating  in  their  favour. 

Of  the  miDor  characters  we  need  only  give 
a  brief  notice.  Messieurs  Gribble  and  Cocks- 
edge  lived  to  witness  the  introduction  of  that 
admirable  farce,  the  New  Police,  the  value  of 
which  even  they  had  the  candour  and  gene- 
rosity to  admit. — {Gribble  loquitur);  *' Them 
new  p'lice  are  out-and-outers,  riglar  trumps,  as 
to  perwension ;  though  as  setters  (id  esl^  persons 
using  the  haunts  of  thieves  in  order  to  give 
information),  they  are  tyros,  flats;  and,  s' help 
me  Bob  !  for  pitching  a  bit  of  gammon,  for 
sucking  the  brains  of  a  flat,  or  for  soaping 
him  down  for  a  split  on  his  pals,  they're 
not  to  be  compared  to  the  Bow  Street 
'tharities.*^ 

Mr,  Gribble  is  now  governor  of  a  rural 
penitentiary,  where  lie  superintends  his  pecu* 
liar  grinding  mill,  and  the  picking  of  oakum 
and  hemp.     And  Mr.  Cocksedge  having  been 
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fortuoate  enough  (through  the  agency  of  an 
accomplice  who  peached)  to  receive  a  consider- 
able reward  for  the  recovery  of  a  large  quantity 
of  stolen  property,  has  embarked  it  all  in  the 
wine  and  spirit  line,  and  has  become  the  mighty 
monarch  of  a  gin  palace.  So  great  a  predilec- 
tion has  the  ex-Bow-street  runner  for  Johis 
BuUism,  that  everything  in  his  establish 
down  even  to  the  brandy,  is  British. 

Mr.  Beverley  Oagen  rose  considerably 
the  decline  and  fall  of  the  British  drama»  as  a 
jackal  to  the  depraved  taste  of  the  lion 
hunting  public ;  he  became  the  fortunate 
possessor  of  a  lion  and  lioness  ;  and  having 
introduced  them  at  one  of  the  legitimate 
theatres  in  the  metropolis,  in  a  drama  of  bb 
own  construction,  realised  a  large  sum,  and 
subsequently  *'  starred"'  with  them  in  the  pto- 
vinces,  with  the  greatest  success  and  roars  of 
approbation.  An  unforeseen  •*  animal  acci- 
dent'^ unfortunately  deprived  him  of  bis  two 
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children.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitz-Annandale's 
names  may  still  be  seen  blazoned  forth  in  large 
red  letters  in  provincial  towns 

«  As  $tar9  fresh  added  to  ihe  skies.'* 

Their  only  son,  the  infant  prodigy.  Master 
Alexis  Filz-Annandale,  would  doubtless  have 
proved  hiniself  *'a  chip  of  the  old  block,"  but 
unfortunately,  when  attitudinising  in  a  mytho- 
logical ballet,  as  Cupid,  the  wires  broke,  and 
the  precocious  god  of  love  dislocated  his  ankle ; 
since  that  period  he  lias  descended  to  that  most 
useful  personage,  a  call  bay. 

Last  not  least,  Doctor  and  Mrs,  Boyle 
quitted  Boulogne  for  London  soon  after  the 
fatal  event  we  have  recorded,  in  consequence 
of  the  serious  illness  of  an  uncle,  just  returned 
from  India,  who  was  anxious  for  his  niece's 
attendance.  After  a  month  of  suffering  Mr, 
Marsland  died,  bequeathing  a  tolerably  large 
fortune  to  bis  niece,  Mrs.  Boyle,     The  Doctor 
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was  anxious  to  return  to  his  native  town ;  and* 
hearing  that  the  Pagoda  was  for  sale,  commis* 
sioned  our  old  acquaintance  Mr.  Hood  to  pur- 
chase it«      This   was  speedily  accomplished: 
'  fortunately   the   house    required    considerahle 
repair,  and  Mrs,  Boyle^s  good  taste  suggested 
the  removal  of  the  pagoda  and  aviary;  the 
house   was  restored   to  its  primitive   state,  a 
good    substantial    town-like    residence.       The 
greatest  hospitality  is  kept  up  at  "  MarElaad,** 
so   the  property   has,  in  compliment   to   Mrs. 
Boyle's  relation,   been   named.      The   Doctor 
keeps   his   wife's  and  his  own  birthdays,   the 
anniversaries  of  his  marriage,  and  of  the  day  be 
came  into  the  possession  of  Marsland.  ^^Bonum 
vinum  Isetificat  cor  hominis,^  is  his  motto ;  and 
if  on  those  occasions  the  worthy  M,D.  would 
not  in  our  days  have  ranked  as  a  disciple  ofi 
Father  Mathew,  some  allowance  may  be  made, , 
for,  according  to  the  Doctor*s  saying,  *•  It*^ 
poor  heart  that  never  rejoices.^ 
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At  Lord  Atherley's  death  many  distant 
relations  came  forth  as  claimants  for  his 
estates;  the  property  was  thrown  into  Chan- 
cery; the  newspapers  teemed  with  reports,  as 
to  how  a  learned  counsel  opened  on  one  side, 
and  how  another  replied ;  and  after  decree, 
and  reference  to  the  Master,  rehearings  on 
further  directions  and  appeals,  exceptions,  and 
reversals  of  decisions,  &c.,  despite  the  new 
impetus  that  has  been  given  to  Chancery 
suits,  the  Keeper  of  the  Queen's  conscience 
still  keeps  an  equitable  eye  and  hand  upon  the 
property ;  nor  is  it  easy  to  perceive  the  eventual 
appropriation  of 
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